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•i-X 4^ TO THE 

LORD SPENCER. 



My Lordy 

WHEN a new Book comes into the 
World, the firft Thing we confidcr 
is the Dedication \ and according to the Qua- 
lity and Humour of the Patron, we are apt 
to make a Judgment of the fpUowing Sub- 
jedl : If to a States- man we believe it Grave 
^ and Politick ; if to a GoWn-man, Law or 
i^ Divinity j if to the Young and Gay, Love 
^ and Gallantry. By this Rule, I believe the 
gentle Reader, who finds your Lordlhip's 
V Name prefixed before this, will make as 
4 many various Opinions of it, as they do Cha- 
'^ radlers of your Lordfhip, whofe youthful 
^ Sallies have been the Bufmefs of fo much Dif- 
courfe; and which, according to the Rela- 
tor's Senfe or good Nature, is either aggra- 
vated or excufed ; though the Woman's 
Quarrel to your Lordfliip has fome more 
reafonable Foundation, than that of your 
own Sex ; for your Lordfliip being formed 
with all the Beauties and Graces of Man- 
kind, all the Charms of Wit, Youth, and 
Swcetnefs of Pifpofition (derived to you from 
an Illuftrious Race of Heroes) adapting you 
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The Epiftle Dedicatory. 

to the nobleft Love and Softnefs, they can- 
not but complain on that niiftaken Conduit 
of yours, that fo laviflily deals out thofe a- 
greeable Attra<5tions, fquandering away that . 
Youth and Time on many, which might be 
more advantagebufly dedicated to fome one 
of the Fair; and by a Liberty (which they 
call not being Difcreet enough) rob them 
of all the Hopes of Conqueft over that Heart 
which they believe can fix no where ; they 
cannot carefs you intoTamenefs \ or if you 
fometimes appear fo, they are ftill upon their 
Guard with you ; for like a young Lion you 
are ever apt to leap into your natural Wildnefs ; 
th^ Greatnefs of your Soul difdaining to be 
confined to lazy Repofe ; though the Deli- 
cacy of your Perfon and Conftitution fo ab- 
solutely require it ; your Lordlhip not being 
made for Divcrfions fo rough and fatiguing^ 
as thofe your aftive Mind would impofe up- 
on it. Your Lordlhip is placed in fo glorious 
a Station (the Son of fo Great .a Father) as 
renders all you do more perfpicuous to the 
World than the AAiohs of common Men 
already ; the Advantages of your Birth have 
drawn all Eyes upon you, and yet more on 
thofe coming Greatnefles, to which you 
were bopn : If Heaven preferves your Lord- 
lhip amidft the too vigorous Efibrts, and too 
dangerous Adventures, which a too brifk 
Fire in your Noble Blood, a too forward De- 
fire of gaining Fame daily expofcs you to ; 
and wiH» unlels fome Force confine your too 
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impatient Bravery, fhorten thofe Days which 
Heaven has furely defigned for more glorious 
A£tions; for according to all the Maxims of 
the judging Wife, the little Extravagances of 
Youth accompli fh and perfeft the riper Years. 
It is this that makes indulgent Parents per* 
mit thofe Sparks of Fire, that are gleaming 
in young Hearts, to kindle into a Flame, 
knowing well, that the Cohfideration and 
Temperament of a few more Years will re- 
gulate to that juft Degree, where the noble 
and generous Spirit (hould fix itfelf : And 
for this we have had the Examples of fome 
of the grcatcft Men that .ever adorjied Hif- 
tory. 

My Lord, I prcfame to lay at your Lord- 
ftip's Feet an illuftrious Youth •, the unhap- 
py Circuaiftances of whofe Life ought to be 
written in the lafting Chara£l:ers of all Lan- 
guages, for a Precedent to fuccecding Ages 
of the Misfortune of heediefs Love, and a 
too early Thirft of Glory ; for in him, your 
Lordlhip will find thd ratal EfFeds of great 
Courage without Condud, Wit without Dif- 
cretion, and a Greatnefs of Mind without 
the fteady Virtues of it \ fo that from a Prince 
even adored by all, by an Imprudence, that 
too often attends the Great and Young, and 
from the moft exalted Height of Glory, mif- 
led by falfc Notions of Honour and falfer 
Friends, fell the moft pitied Objcfb that ever 
was abandoned by Fortune. I hope no One 
will imagine, I intend this as a Parallel be-^ 
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tween your Lordfhip and our miftaken brave 
Unfortunate, fince your Lordfhip hath an 
vinqueftioned and hereditary Loyalty, which 
nothing can deface, born from a Fai;}ier, who 
has given the World fo evident Proofs, that 
no Fear of threatened Danger can feparate 
hi$ tifeful Service and Duties from the In- 
tereft of his Royal and God-like Mafter, 
which he purfues with an undaunted Forti- 
tude, in Difdain of Phanatical Cenfures, and 
thofe that want the ^Bravery to do a juft 
Aftion for fear of future Turns of State. And 
fuch indeed is your true M^n ofHanour \ and 
as fuch I doubt not but your Lordfhip will 
acquit yourfelf in all Timest and on all Oc«^ 
lions/ 

Pardon the Liberty, my Zeal for your 
Lordfhip has here preiiuaed to uke, fince 
among all thofe that make Vows aiid Pray- 
ers for your Lordfhip*s Health and Prefer- 
vation, none offers them more devoutly 
thaOi 

My LORD, 

Tfiur LordJbipU 

Mofi Humble and , 
Obedient Servant, 



A. B. 



AMOURS 

O F 

Philander and Sylvia. 

PART III, 



ICTAVIO, the Brave, the Ge- 
nerous, and the Amorous, having 
\filt Sylvia abfolutely refolvcd to 
give herfelf to that doting fond 
Lover, or rather to facrifice her- 
felf to her Revenge, that uncon- 
fidering Unfortunate, whofe Paf- 
lion had expofed him to all th^ unreafonable Ef- 
fe£ts of it, returned to his own Houfe, wholly 
tranfported with his happy Succefs. He thinks on 
nothing but vaft qoming Joys.; Nor did one kind 
Thought direft him back to the evil Confequences 
of what he fo haftily purfued ; he refieiSs not on 
her Circumllances but her Charms, not on the In- ■ 
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8 Love-Letters, Part III. 

famy he fliould efpoufe with Sylvia^ but on thofe 
ravifliing Pleafures flie was capable of giving him : 
He regards not the Reproaches of his Friends ^ but 
wholly abandoned to Love and youthful Imagina- 
tions, gives a Loofe to young Delire and Fancy 
that deludes him with a thoufand foft Ideas : He 
reflefts not, that his geiltle and eafy Temper was 
moft unfit to join with that of Sylvia j which was 
the moft haughty and humorous in Nature ; for 
though flie had all the Charms of Youth and Beau- 
ty that are conquering in her Sex, all the Wit and 
Infinuation that even furpafles Youth and Beauty ; 
yet to render her Charadter impartially, (he had 
alfo Abundance of difagreeing Qualities mixed with 
her Perfe<3ions. She was imperious and proud e- 
ven to Infolence ; vain and conceited even to Folly ; 
flie knew her Virtues and her Graces too well, and 
her Vices too ' little ; (be was very Opinionated 
and obftinate, hard to be convinced of the falfeft 
Argument, but very pofitive in her fanfied Judg- 
ment : /Abounding in her own Senfe, and very 
critical on that of Others : Cenforious, and too apt 
to charge Others with thofe Crimes to which fhe 
was herfelf addifted, or had been guilty of : A- 
moroufly inclined, and indifcreet in the Manage- 
ment of her Amours, and conftant rather from 
Pride and Shame than Inclination ; fond of catch- 
ing at every trifling Conqueft, and loving the Tri- 
umph, though flie hated the Slave. Yet flie had 
Virtues too that balanced her Vices, among which 
we muft allow her to have loved Philander with a 
Paffiori, that nothing but his Ingratitude could 
have decayed in her Heart, nor was it lefTened but 
by 'a Force that gave her a thoufand Tortures, 
Racks and Pangs, which had almoft coft her her 
lefs valued Life ; for being of a Temper nice in 
Love, and very fiery, apt to fly into Rages at e- 
very Accident that did but touch that tendereft 

Part, 
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Part, her Heart, Oie fuffered a World of Violence, 
and Extremity of Rage and Grief by Turns, at this 
Affront and Inconftancy of Philander. Neverthe- 
lefs Ihe was now fo difcreet, or rather cunning, to 
djfTemble her Refentment the beft ihe could to her 
generous Lrover, for whom (he had more Inclinar 
tion than fhe yet had Leifure to perceive, and 
which fhe now attributes wholly to her Revenge j 
and confidering O^avio as the rnoft proper Inftru- 
ment for that, fhe fanfies, what was indeed a 
growing Tendernefs from the Senfe of his Merit, 
to be the EffeSs of that Revenge fhe fo much 
thirfted after ; and though without fhe difiembled 
a Calm, within fhe was all Fury and Diforder, 
all Storm and Diftraflion : She v/ent to Bed rack- 
ed with a thoufand Thoughts of defpairing Love ; 
fometiraes all the Softnefs of Philander in their 
happy Enjoyments fKime in View, and made her 
fomctimes weep, and fometimes faint with the 
dear loved Remembrance j fometimes his late En- 
joyments with CaliJIa^ and then fhe raved and 
burnt with frantic Rage : But oh ! at 1 aft fhe 
found her Hope was gone, and wifely fell to ar- 
gue with her Soul, She knew Love would not long 
fubfift on the thin Diet of Defpair, and refolving 
he was never to be retrieved who once had ceafcd 
to Love, fhe flrove to bend her Soul to ufcful 
Reifon, and thinks on all O^tavio*s Obligations, 
his Vows, his Affiduity, his Beauty, his Youth, his 
Fortune, and his generous Offer, and with the 
Aid of Pride refolves to unfix her Heart, and give 
it better Treatment in his Bofom : To ceafe at 
leaft to love the' falfe Philander^ if.fh€ could, never 
force her Soul to hate him : And though this was 
not fo foon done as thought on, in a Heart fo pre- 
poffeft as that of Syhia^s^ yet there is fome Hope 
of a Recovery, when a Woman in that Extremity 
will but think of liflening to Love from any new 
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Adorer; and having once refolved to purfue the 
Fugitive no more with the natural Artillery of their 
Sighs and Tears, Reproaches and Complaints, 
they have Recourfe to every Thing that may 
fooneft chafe from the Heart thofe Thoughts that 
opprefs it : For Nature is not inclined to hurt it- 
fclf ; and there are but very few who find it ne- 
ceflary to die of the Difeafe of Love. ^Of this Sort 
was our Sylvia^ though to give her her Due, never 
any Perfbn who did not indeed die, ever languifhed 
under the Torments of Love, as did that charming 
and afflided Maid. 

While Sylvia remained in thefe eternal Inquie- 
tudes, Antomt^ having quitted her Chamber, takes 
this Opportunity to go to thzt or 'Bnliiardy whom 
flie had not vihted in two Days before, being ex- 
tremely troubled at his De^^^n, which fhe now 
found he had on her Lady ; fhe had a Mind to vent 
her Spleen, and as the Proverb fays, Call IV—re firjl^ 
Brilliard longed as much to fee her to rail at her 
for being privy to OSfavio^^ Approach to Syivia^s 
Bed, (as he thought fhe imagined) and not giving 
him an Account of it, as fhe ufed to do of all the 
Secrets of her Lady. She finds him alone in her 
Chamber, recovered from all but the Torments of 
his unhappy Difappointment. She approached him 
with all the Anger her Sort of Fafiion could infpirc 
(for Love in a mean unthinking Soul, is not that 
glorious Thing it is in the Brave,) however fhe 
had enough to ferve her Pleafure ; for Brilliard was 
young and l^andfome, and both being bent on 
Kailing without knowing each other's Intentions, 
they both equally flew into high Words, he up- 
braiding her with her Infidelity, and fhe him with 
his. Are not you y faid he (growing more calm) the 
falfeft of your Tribe^ to keep a Secret from me that fi 
much concerned me ? Is it, for this I have refvfed the 
Addrejfes of Burgomajlers Wives and Daughters^ 

where 
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vjhere 1 cotM k^foe made rny Fortune and my Satisfac^ 
tioH^ t9 hep my felf entirely for a Thing that betrays me^ 
and keeps every Secret of h& Heart from me ? Falfe 
and farfivorny I will be Fool no more^ It is welly Sir^ 
(replyed Jntonet) that you having been the moji per- 
fidious Man alivey Jhould accufe me who am innocent : 
Conuy come Sir^ you have not carried Matters fofivim-- 
ftSngfyy but I could eajily dive into the other Night* s In^ 
trigue and Secret. What Secret thou falfe One ? ThoU 
art all over Secret ; a very hopeful Sawd at Eighteen 

-^■^"gOy I hate ye At this (he wept, and he piir- 

fued his Railing to out-noife her, Tou thought be- 
caufe your Deeds were done in Darknsfsy they ^^ere con^ 
cealed from a LoVer's Eye ;♦ noy thou young Viper y I 
faw^ I heardy and felt y and fatisfied every Senfe of 
this thy Faljhoody when OiSavio was conducted to Syl- 
viaV Bed by thee. But whaty faid Jhcy ifinfteadof 
O6^avi0 / conduSled'the perfidious Traitor to Love^ 
Britliard ? fVho then was falfe and purjured? At 
this he bluflied extreamly, which was too vifible 
on his fair Face. She being now confirmed fhe 
had the better of him, continued — ^Let thy Con- 
fuftony faid flie with Scorn, witnefs the Truth ^f 
ivl)at I fayy and I have been but too well acquainted 
With that Body of yours y weeping as flie fpoke,* to 
miflake it for thai of OAavio. Softly y dear Antonet, 

replyed he nayy now your Tears have calmed me ; 

and taking her in his Arms, fought to appeafe her 
by all the Arguments of feeming Love and Ten- 
dernefs ; while {he, yet wholly unfatisfied in that 
Cheat of his of going to Sylvicfs Bed, remained 
ftill pouting and very frumpifh. But he that had 
but one Argument left, that on all Occafions fer- 
ved to convince her, had at laft Recourfe to that, 
which put her in good Humour, iirtd hanging on 
his Neck, file kindly chid him for putting fuch a 
Trick upon her Lady. He told her, and confirmed 
it with ah Oath, that he did it but to try how 
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12 Love-Letters. Part III. 

far (he was juft to his Friend and Lord, and not 
any Defire he had for a Beauty that was too much 
of his own Complexion to charm him ; it was only 
the Brunet and the Black, fuch as herfelf, that 
could move him to Defire ; thus he fhams her into 
perfe£l Peace. * And why, faidjhe^ were you not 

* fatisfied that fhe was falfe, as well from the Af- 

* fignation, as the Trial ? Oh no, faid he^ you 

* Women have a thoufand Arts of Gibing, and 

* no Man ought to believe you, but put yon to 

* the Trial. Well, faidjhe^ when I had brought 

* you to the Bed, when you found her Arms 

* ftretcjjed out to receive you, why did you not re- 

* tire like an honeft Man, and leave her to herfelf? 

* Oh fie, faid he^ that had not been to have a6ked 

* O^avio to the Life, but would have made a Dif- 

* covery." ' Ah, faid Jhe^ that was your Aim to 

* have aSed Ociavio to the Life, I believe, and 

* not to difcover my Lady's Conftancy to your 

* Lord ; but I fuppofe you have bfeen fworn at the 

* Butt of Heidleburghj never to kifs the Maid, when 
' you can kifs the Miftrefs :' But he renewing his- 
Carefles arid Affeverations of Love to her, (he fuf- 
fered herfelf to be convinced of all he had a Mind 
to have her believe. After this (he could not con* . 
tain any Secret from him, but told him fhe had 
fomething to fay to him, which if he knew, would 
convince him me had all the Paffion in the. World 
for him : He prefles eagerly to know, and fhe pur- 
fues to tdl him, it is as much as her Life is worth 
to difcover it, and that fhe lies under the Obli* 
gation of an Oath not to tell it ; but Kiffes and 
Rhetorick prevail, and fhe cries ' What will 

* you fay now if my Lady may marry One of the 

* greatefi and moft confiderable Perfons in alt this 

* Country ? I fhould not wonder at her Conquefl, 
^ ( reply ed Bril Hard) , hut I fhould wonder if fhe 

* iho uld marry. The;^ ceafe y >ur Wonder, replied 

I ' ' ' fhe^ 
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< for flie is To-morrew to be married to Count 

< Odiavio^ whom fhe is to meet at nine in the 

* Morning to that End, at a little Village a 

* League from this Place.' She fpoke, and he 
believes ; and finds it true by th^ Raging of his 
Blood, which he could not conceal from Antonetj 
and for which he feigns a thoufand Excufes to the 
amorous Maid, and charges his Concern on that 
for his Lord ; At laft (after fome more Difcourfe 
on that Subjefl) he pretends to grow fleepj, and 
haflens her to her Chamber ; and locking the 
Door after her, he began to refledi on what fhe 
had faid, and grew to' all the Torment of Rage 
and Jealoufy, and- all the Defpairs of a paffionate 
Lover : And though this Hope wa§ not extream - 
before, yet as Lovers do, he found, or fanfied a 
Probability (from his Lord's Inconftancy, and bis 
ovvn Right of, Marriage) that the Neceifity fhe might 
chance to be in of his Friendfhip and Affiflance in 
a flrangc Country, might fome happy Moment or 
other render him the Bleffinghe fo long had wait- 
ed for from Sylvia ; for he ever defigned, when . 
either his Lord left her, grew cold, or fhould hap- 
pen to die, to put in his Claim of Hufband. And 
the foft familiar Way, with which fhe eternally li- 
ved with him, encouraged this Hope and Defign ; 
nay fhe had often made him Advances to that 
happy Expeftation. But this fatal Blow had dri- 
ven him from all his fanfied Joys, to the mofl 
wretched Eflate of a defperate Lover. He traverfes 
his .Chamber, wounded with a thoufand different 
Thoughts, mixed with thofe of preventing this 
Union the next Morning. Sometimes he refolves 
to fight O^avio^ for his Birth might pretend to it, 
and he wanted no Courage ; but he is afraid of 
being overcome by that gallant Man, and either 
lofing his Hopes with his Life, or if he killed Or- 
ta'i^ioy to be forced from his Happinefs, or die an 

igno- 
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ignominious Death : Somfetj^es he refolves to 
-own Sylvia for his Wife, but then he fears the 
Rage of that dear ObjeS of his Sout, which he 
dreads more than Death itfelf : So that toiied from 
one Extreme {o another, from one Refolution to 
a hundred, he was not able to ftx upon any Thing. 
In this Perplexity he remained till Day appeared^ 
that Day miift advance with his Undoing, while 
Sylvia and Aniofiet were preparing for the Defign 
concluded on the laid Night. This he heard, and 
every Minute that approached gave hini neW Tor- 
ments, fo that now he would have given himfelf 
to the Prince of Darknefs for a kind Difappoint- 
ment : He was often ready to go and throw him- 
felf at her Feet, and plead againft her Enterprise 
in Hand, and to urge the Unlawfulnfefs of a 
double Marriage, ready to make Vows for the 
Fidelity of Philander^ though before fo much a-*- 

fainft his own Intereft, and to tell her all thofe 
rctters from him were forged: He thought on all 
Things, but nothing remained with him, but 
Defpair of every Thing., At laft the Devil and his 
own Subtilty put him upon a Prevention, though 
bafe, yet the moft likely to fucceed, in his 0-» 
pinion. 

He knew there were many Fa6HoTis.in Holland^ 
and that the States themfelves were divided in their 
Interefts, and a thoufand Jealoufies and Fears were 
eternally fpread aniongft the Rabble ; there ^werc 
Cabals for every Interett, that of the French fo pre- 
vailing, that or the ^^g'///^?, and that oftheilluftri- 
ous Orange^ and others for 5the States; fo that it 
was not a Difficulty to move any Mifchief, and 
, pafs it off among the Croud for dangerous Confe- 
quences. Brtlliard kneW each Divifion, and which 
W ay they were inclined ; he knew OSfavh was riot 
fo well with the States as not to be eafily rendered 
worfe i for he was fo inturely a Crcature^ and Fa- 
t^^ vQurita 
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vourite of the Prince, that they conceived Abun- 
dance of Jealoufies of him which they durft not 
own. Brtlliard beddes knew a great Man, who 
having a Pique to OSiavio^ might the fooner be 
brought to receive any ill CharaSer of him : To 
this fullen Magiftrate he applies himfelf, and de- 
luding the credulous bufy old Man with a thou- 
fand circumftantial Lies, he difcovers to him that 
O^favio held a Correfpondence with thtFrench King 
to betray the State j and that he caballed to that 
End with fome who were looked upon as French 
Rebels, but indeed were no other than Spies to 
France. This coming from a Man of that Party, 
and whofe Lord was a French Rebel, gained a per- 
feft Credit with the old Sir Politick ; fo that im- 
mediately hailing to the State-houfe, he lays this 
weighty Affair before them, who foon found it 
reafbnable, if not true, at leaft they feared, and 
fent out a Warrant for the fpeedy apprehending 
him ; but coming to his Houfe, though early, 
they found him gone, and being informed whicb 
Way he took, the Meflenger purfued him, and 
found his Coach at the Door of a Caberet^ too ob- 
fcure for his Quality, which, made them appre- 
hend this was ibme Place of Rendezvous, where 
he poflibly met with his traiterous Aflbciators : 
They fend in, and cunningly inquire who he 
waited for, or who was with him, and they under- 
ftood he flayed f<^r fome Gentleman of the French 
Nation; for he had ordered Sylvia to come in Man's 
Qoaths that ihe might not be known ; and had 
given Order below, that if two French Gentlemen 
came they fliould be brought to him. This Infor- 
mation made the Scandal as clear as Day, and the 
Meflenger no longer doubted of the Reafonable- 
nefs of his Warrant, though he was loath to fervf 
it on a Perfon whofe Father he had ferved fo many 
Years; He v^aits at fome Diftancc from the Houfe 

unfeenj^ 
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unfeen, though he could take a View of all ; he 
faw O£iavto come often out into the Balcony, and 
look with longing Eyes towards the Road that 
leads to the Town j he faw him all rich and gay 
as a young Bridegroom, lovely and young as the 
Morning that flattered him with fo fair and happy 
a Day ; at laft he faw two Gentlemen alight at 
the Door, and giving their Horfes to a Page to 
walk the while, they ran up into the Chamber 
where OSfavio was waiting, who had already fent 
his Page to prepare the Prieft in the Village-church 
to marry them. You may imagine with what Love 
and Joy the raviflied Youth approached the Idol 
of his Soul, and flie who beholds him in more 
Beauty chan ever yet £he thought he had appeared, 
pleafed with all l^hings he had on, with the gay 
Morning,' the flowery Field, the Air, the little 
Joui'ney, and a thoufand diverting Things, made 
no Refiftance to thofe fond Embraces that preflTed , 
her a thoufand Times with filent Tranfport, and 
falling Tears of eager Love and Pleafure ; but e- 
ven in that Moment of Content, fhe forgot Philan- 
der^ and received all the Satisfaftion fo foft a Lo- 
ver could difpenfe : While they were mutually 
thus exchanging Looks, and almoft Hearts, the 
Meflenger came into the Room, and as civilly as 
poflible told OSiavio he had a Warrant for him, 
to fecure him as a Traitor to the -State, and a 
Spy for France. You need not be told the Surprize 
and Aftonifliment he was in ; however he obeyed : 
The MeflTenger turning to Sylvia^ cryed, * Sir, 
though I can hardly credit this Crime that is 
charged to my Lord, yet the finding him here 
with two French Gentlemen, gives me fome 
more Fears that there may be fomething in it j 
and it would do well if you would deliver your- 
felves into my Hands for the farther clearing this 
Gentleman. This foolifh grave Speech of the 

Mef- 
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Meflenger had like to have put OSfavto into a 
loud Laughter, he addrefEng himfelf to two Wo- 
men for two Men : But Syhia replied, 5/r, / hope 
you do not take us for fo little Friends to the gallant 
Oflavio, to abandon him in this Misfortune ; w, we 
will /bare it with hinij be it what it will. To this the 
generous Lover, blufhing with kind Surprize, bowed, 
and kifling her Hand with Tranfport, called her 
his charming Friend ; and fo all Three being guar- 
ded back in 06favio*s Coach thev return to the 
Town, and to the Houfe of the Meflenger, which 
made a great Noife all over, that OSfavio was ta- 
ken with two French JeAiits plotting to fire Ant" 
Jierdam^ and a thoufand Things equally ridiculous. 
They were all three lodged together in one Houfe, 
that of the Meflenger, which was very fine, and 
fit to entertain any Perfons of Quality ; while 
Brilliard^ who did not like that Part of the Pro- 
jed, bethought him of a thoufand Ways how to 
free her from thence ; for he defigned, as fbon as 
Oifavio fliould be taken, to have got her to have 
quitted the Town under Pretence of being taken 
upon Sufpicion of holding Correfpondence with 
him, becaufe they were French ; but her deliver- 
ing herfelf up had not only undone all his Defign, 
but YidA made it unfafe for him to ftay. While he 
was thus bethinking himfelf What he (hould do, 
O^avio^s Uncle, who was one of the States, ex- 
treamly affronted at the Indignity put upon his 
Nephew and his fole Heir, the Darling of his 
Heart and Eyes, commands that this Informer 
may be fecured ; and accordingly Brilliard was 
taken into Cuftody, who giving himfelf over for a 
loft Man, refolves to put himfelf upon OSiavio's 
Mercy, by telling him the Motives that induced 
him te this violent and ungenerous Courfe. It was 
fome Days before the Council thought fit to call 
for O^avioy to hear what he had to fay for himfelf; 

• 

in 
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in the mean Time, he having not had Permiifion 
yet to fee Sylvia j and being extreamly defirous of 
that Happinefs, he bethought himfelf that the 
Meflenger, haying been in his Father's Service, 
might haye fo much Refpeft for the Son, as to al- 
low hini to fpeak to that fair Charmer, provided 
he might be a Witnefs to what he (hould fay : He 
iends for him, and demanded of him where thofe 
two fair Prifoners were lodged who came with him 
in the Morning ; he told him in a very good A- 
partment on' the fame Floor, and that they were 
very well accommodated, and feemed to have no 
other Trouble but what they fufFered for him. 7 

hopCy my Lord^ added he your Confinement will 

not be long ; for 1 hear there is a Perjon taken uf^ 
who has confejh he did it for a Revenge on you. At 
this O^avio was very, well pleafed, and afKed him 
who it was ; and he told him a French Gentleman 
belonging to the Count Philander^ wHo about fix 
Months ago was obliged to. quit the Town as an 
Enemy to France. He foon knew it to be BriUiardj 
and comparing this A<9:io]i with fome Others of 
his lately committed, he no longer doubts it the 
EfFefts of his Jealoufy. He afkedthe MefTenger if 
it were impoffible to gain fo much flavour of him, 
as to let him vifit thofe two French Gentleme;i, he 
being by while he was with them : The Keeper 
fbon granted his Requeft, and replied- — There 
was no Hazard he would not rim to ferve him j. 
aind immediately putting back the Hangings, with 
one of thofe Keys he had in his Hand, he opened 
a Door^in his Chamber that led into a Gallery of 
fine Piiflures, and from thence they pafled into 
the Apartment of Sylvia : As foon as he came in 
he threw himfelf at her Feet, and (he received 
him, and took him up into her Arms with all the 
Tranfports of Joy a Soul (more than ever pofleft 
with Love for him) could conceive i and though- 

. they 
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they alt appeared of the Mafculine Sex, the Mef- 
ienger (bon perceived his Error, and begged a 
thoufand Pardons. O^0m9 makes hafie to tell her 
his Opinion of the Caufe of all this Trouble to 
both ; and (he eafily believed, when ihe heard 
Britliard was taken, that it was as he imagined j 
for he had been found too often faulty not to ba 
fufpe6led now. This Thou^t brought a great 
Calm to both their Spirits, and almoft reduced 
diem to the firft {oft Tranquility, with which 
t^ey began the Day : For he protefted his Inno* 
cence a thoufand Times, which was wholly need- 
lefs, for the generous Maid believed, before he 
^ke, he could not be guilty of €lstt Sia of Trea- 
chery. He renews his Vows to her of eternal 
Love, and diat he would perform what they were 
b unluckily pt^vented from doing this Morning 1 
and that though pofiibl^ by this unhappy Adven** 
ture, his Defign might have taken Air, and have 
arrived • to die Knowledge of his Uncle, yet in 
Spite of all Oppofition of Friends, or the Malice 
cf BriUiardy he would purfue his glorious Defign 
of marrying her, though he were forced for it to 
wander in the ferrfieft Parts of the Earth with his 
lovely Prize. He begs flie will not difefteem him 
for this Scandal on his Famef; for he 1«ras all Love, 
all foft Defire, and had no other Defign than that 
of making himfdf Mafter of that greateft Trea- 
fure in the World ; that of the poffeffing, the moil 
charming, the all-ravifhing Sylvia : In return, (he 
paid him all the Vows that could fecure an Infidel 
in Love, (he made him all the endearing Advances 
a Heart could wiih, wholly given up to tender 
Paffion, infomuch that he believes, and is rfie 
gayeft Man that ever was bleft by Love. And 
the Meflenger, who was prefent aJl this while, 
found that this caballing with the French Spies, 
was only an innocent Defign to give himfclf away 

tq 
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to aline young Lady: And therefore gave them 
all the Freedom they defired, and which they made 
ufe of to the moft Advantage Love could direS or 
Youth infpire. 

. This Suffering with OSimjto begot a Pity and 
Compailion in the .Heait of Sylvia^ and that grew 
up to Love ; for he had all the Charms that could 
infpire, and every Hour y^as adding new Fire to 
her Heart, which at laft burnt into a Flame ; fuch 
Power has mighty Obligation on a Heart that has 
any grateful Sentiments ! And yet, when (he was 
abfent a-Nights from O^avioj and thought on Phi-' 
lander^ s Paflion /or CaU/}a^ fhe would rage and rave^ 
and find the Effects of wondrous Love, and won- 
drous Pride, and be even ready to make Vows 
againfl O^favio: But thofe were Fits that feldomer 
feized her now, and every Fit was like a departing 
Ague, ftill weaker than the former, and at the 
Sight of OSfavk all would vahifh, her Blulhes 
would rife anddifcover the foft Thoughts her Heart 
conceived for the approaching Lover ; and fhe foon 
found that vulgar Error of the In^pdf&biHty of lov- 
ing more than once* It was four Days they thus 
remained without beings called to the Council, and 
every Day brought^ its new Joys along with it. 
They were never afunder, never interrupted with 
any Vifit, but one for a fewl^pments in a Day 
by O£t(ruto% Uncle, and then he would go into 
his own Apartment to receive him : He offered to 
bail him out j but OSiavio^ who had found more 
real Joy there, than inany Part of the Earth be- 
fides, evaded the Obligation, by telling his Uncle 
he would be obliged to nothing but his Innocence 
for hi5 Liberty : So would get rid of the fond old 
Gentleman, who never knew ^ Paffion but for his 
darling Nephew, and returned with as much Joy 
to the Lodgings .of Sylvia as 'if he had been abfent 
a Week,, which is an Age to a Lover ; there they 

fometimes 
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ibmetimes would "play at Cards, where he would 
lofe confiderable Sums to her, or at Hazard, or 
be fhidying what they (hould do next -to pafe the 
Hours moft to her Content j not bat he had rather 
have lain eternally at her Feet, gazing, doting, 
and faying a thoufand fond Things, which at 
every View he. took were conceived in hL Soul : 
And though but this laft Minute he had £niihed, 
faying all that Love could di£late, he found his 
Heart opprefled with a vaft Store of new Softnefs, 
which he languifhed to unload in her ravifhing Bo- 
fom. But Ihe, who was not arrived to his Pitch 
of loving, diverts his fofter Hours with Play Ibme- 
times, and otherwhile with making him follow her 
into the Gallery, which was adorned with pi^afant 
PiSures, all of Hempjkerk's Hand, which afforded 
great Variety of Objects very Drole and AiUique, 
O^favio finding fomething to fay of every oxie that 
might be of Advantage to his own Heart; for 
whatever Argument was in Difpute, he would be 
fore to bring it home to the Paffion he had for 
Syhia ; it fhould end in Love, however remotely 
begun: So flrange an Art has Love to turn all 
Things to the Advantage of a Lover ! 

It was thusthey paffed their Time, and nothing 
was wiring that lavifh Experience could procure, 
and every Minute he advances to new Freedoms, 
and unfpeakable Delights, but ftill fuch as might 
hitherto be allowed with Honour; he fighs and 
wifhes, he languiflies and dies for more, but dares 
not utter the Meaning of one Motion of Breath 5 
for he loved fo very much, that every Look from 
thofe fair Eyes charmed him, awed him to a Re- 
fpeft that robbed him of many happy Moments a 
bolder Lover would have turned to his Advantage, 
and he treated her as if fhe had been an unfpotted 
Maid ; with Caution of offending, he had forgot 
that general Ruicy That where the facred Law$ of 

Honour 
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Honour are once invaded j Love makes the e^fier 
Conqueft. 

All this while you may imagine Brilliard en- 
dured no little Torment 5 he could not, on the one 
fide, determine what the States would do with him, 
when once they (hould find him a falfe A9cuier of 
• fo great a Man, and on the other fide he Tuffered a 
thoufand Pains and Jealoufies from Love ; he 
knew too well the Charms and Power of OUavio^ 
and what Effeifts Importunity and Opportunity 
have on the Temper of feeble Woman : He found 
the States did not make fo confiderable a Matter of 
his being impeached, as to confine him flri£lly, 
and he dies with the Fears of thofe happy Mo- 
ments he might poffibly enjoy with Sylvia^ where 
there might be no Spies about her to give, him any 
kind Intelligence ; and all that could afford him 
any Glimpfe of Coniblation, was, that while they 
were thus confined, he was out of Fear of their being 
married. 06favt&^s Uncle this whik was iiOt idle, 
but taking it for a high Indignity his Nephew 
fhould remain fo long without being heard, he 
moved it to the Council, and accordingly they 
fent for him to the State-Houfe the next Morning, 
where Brilliard was brought to , confront him ; 
whom, as foon as OSfavio faw, with a fcornful 
Smile, he cried, — — * It is well, Brilliard^ that 

* you, who durft not fight me fairly, ihould find 

* out this nobler Way of ridding yourfelf of a Rival : 

* I am glad at leaft that I have no more honour- 

* able a Witnefs againft me.' Brilliard^ who never 
before wanted Affurance, at this Reproach was 
wholly confounded ; for it "was not from any Vil- 
lany in his Nature, but the abfolute Effects of mad 
and defperate Paffion, which put him on the only 
Remedy that could relieve him ; and looking on 
OSiavio with modeft Bluflies, that half pleaded for 
him, he cried — — ' Yes, my Lord, I am your 

I * Accufer, 
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Accufer, and come to charge your Innocence 
with the greateft of Crimes, and y6u ought to 
thank me for my Accufation; when you (hall 
know it is Regard to my own Honour, violent 
Love for Sylvia^ and extream Refpcd to your 
Lordfhip, has made me thus faucy with your 
unfpotted Fame. How, replied O^avio^ Ihall I 
thank you for accuimg me with a Plot upon the 
State? Yes, my Lord, replied BriUiard'y and yet 
you had a Plot to betray the State, and by fo 
new a Way, as could be found out by none but 

(o great and brave a Man Heavens, replied 

OSiavio^ enraged, this is an Impudence, that 
nothing but a Traitor to his own King, and 
one bred up in . Plots and Mifchiefs, could have 

invented : I 'betray my own Country ? Yes, 

my Lord^ ^cried be (more irijkly than before^ feeing 
O&avio colour fo at him) to all the Loofenefs of 
unthinking Youth, to all the Breach of Laws 
both human and divine ; if all the Youth (hould 
follow your Example, you would betray Pofte- 
rity it^lf, and only mad Confufion would abound. 
In.ihort, my Lord, that Lady who was taken 
with you by the MeiTeAger, was my Wife.' And 
;oing towards Syhna^ who was firuck as with a 

hunder-bolt, he feized her Hand, and cried, 

while all ftood gazing on— -^* This Lady, Sir, 

* I mean— — flie is my Wife, my lawful married 
« Wife* At this Syhia could no longer hold her 
Patience within its Bounds, but with that other 
Hand he had left her, (he flruck him a Box on the 
Ear^ that almoii: ftaggered him^ coming unawares ^ 
and as £he fixuck, &e cried aloud, ^ Thou lieft, 

* bafe Villain— —and I will be revenged;' and 
flinging herielf out of his Hand, fhe got on the 
other fide of O^avia^ while the whole Company 
r^emained confounded at what they faw and heard. 

* How, cried cut old Sebaftian, Uncle to Oftavio, 

* a Wo- 
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a Woman, this ? By my Troth, fweet Lady, 
(if you be one) me-thought you were a very 
pretty Fellow : And turning to Brilliard, he crie^j 

Why, what Sir, then it feems all this Noife 

of betraying the State was but a Cuckold's 
Dream. Hah ! and this wonderful and dangerous 
Plot, was but one upon your Wife, Sir j hah, 
was it fo ? Marry, Sir, at this rate, I ra- 
ther think it is you have a Defign of betraying 

the. State you cuckoldy Knaves, that bring 

your handfome Wives to feduce our young Sena- 
tors from their Sobriety and Wits. Are thefe 
the Recompences, replied Brilliard^ you give the 
Injured, and in lieu of reftoring me my Right, 
am I reproached with the moft fcandalous In-.- 
fam) that can befal a Man ? Well, Sir, replied 
Sehr:/han^ is this all you have to charge this Gen- 
tlciiiun with ? At which he bowed^ and was filers 

and Sebaftian continued If your. Wife, 

Sir, have a Mind to my Nephew, or he to her, 
it Ihould have been your Care to have forbid it, 
or prevented it, by keeping her under Lock and 
K-y, if no other Way to be fccured ; and. Sir, 
we do not fit here to relieve Fools and Cuckolds ; 
if your Lady will be civil to my Nephew, what 
is that to us : Let her fpeak for herfelf : What 
fay you, Madam f -^— I fay, replied Sylvia^ that 
this Fellow is mad and raves, that he is my Vaf- 
fal, my Servant, my Slave ; but, after this, un- 
worthy of the meaneft of thefe Titles. This Jh'e 
fpoke with a Difdain that fufficiently Jhewed the 

Pride and Anger of her Soul La you, Sir, replied 

Sebajlian, you are difcharged • your Lady's Ser- 
vice ; it is a plain Cafe (he has more mind to the 
young Count than the Hulband, and we cannot 
compel People to be honeft againft their Inclina- 
tions.' And coming down from the Seat where 
j^e fat, he embraced O^avio a hundred Times, 

and 
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and told the Board, he was extreamly glad they 
found the mighty Plot, but a Vagary of Youth, 
and the Spleen of a jealous Hufband or Lover, or 
whatfoever other malicious Thing ; and defircd the 
angry Man might be difcharged, fince he had fo 
juft a Provocation as the Lofs of a Miftrefe. So all 
laughing at the Jeft, that had made fo great a 
Noife among the Grave and Wife, they freed 
them all : And Sebaftian advifed his Nephew, that 
the next Cuckold he made, he would make a 
Friend of him firft, that he might hear of no more 
Complaints againft him. But OSfavio very gravely 
replied ; ' Sir, you have infinitely miftaken the 

* Charafter of this Lady, fhe is a Pferfon of too 

* great Quality for this Raillery ; at more Leifure 
' you Ihall have her Story.* While he was fpeak* 
ing this, and their Difcharges were making, Sylvia^ 
confounded with Shame,*' Indignation, and Anger, 
goes out, and taking O^avio's Coach that flood at 
the Gate, went direftly to his Houfe ; for fhe re- 
folved to go no more where Brtlliard was. After 
thi$, Sebajiian fell ferioufly to good Advice, and ear- 
neftly befought his Darling to leave off thofe wild 
Extravagancies that had fo long made fo great a 
Difccmrfe all the Province over, where nothing but 
his fplendid Amojirs, Treats, Balls, and Magni- 
ficences of Love, was the Buflnefs of the Town, 
and that he had forborn to tell him of it, and had 
hitherto juftified his Aftions, though they had not 
deferved it ; and he doubted this was the Lady to 
whom for thefe fix or eight Months he heard he 
had fo intirely dedicated himfelf. He defires him 
to quit this Lady, or if he will puriue his Love, 
to do it difcreetly, to love fome unmarried Wo- 
man, and not injure his Neighbours ; to all which 
he blufhed and bowed, and filently feemeJ to thank 
him for his grave Counfel. And Briiuard having 
received his Difcharge, and Advice how he pro- 

VoL.IL * B vok.d 



26 Love-Letters. Part IIL 

voked the Difpleafiire of the StaUs any more, by 
accuilng pf gre^t Perfoas, Ke y^s ordered to a(k 
OSf avians Pardon; but, in Ueu of that, he carne 
Up to him and challenged him to fight hinx fgir the 
Injuftice he had done him, in taking froqi him his 
Wife 5 for he was fare he was undone, in h^r Ea- 
vour, and that Thought made him mad enough 
to put himfelf on this lecond Extravagancy : How- 
ever, this was not fo fdently managed but SebajjUan 
perceived it, and was fo inraged at the young Pel- 
low for his fecond. Infolence, that he was again 
confined, and fcnt back to Prifon, where he fwore 
he fhould fuffer the utmoft of the Law ; and the 
Council breaking up, every one departed to his ow:n 
Home. But never was Man ravifhed with Excefs 
of Joy as OSfavio was, to find Sylvia meet him 
with extended Arms on the Stair-c^e, whom h^ 
did not imagine to have found there, nor knew he 
how he flood in the Heart of the Charmer of his 
own, fince the Affront (he had received in the 
Court from thofe that however did not know her ; 
for they did not imagine this was that Lady, Sifter 
to Phllandery of whofe Beauty they had heard fo 
much, and her Face being turned from the Light, 
the old Gentleman did not fo much confider or fee 
it. Sylvia came into his Houfe the back Way, 
through the Stables and Garden, and had the good 
Fortune to be feen of none of his Family but the 
Coachman, who brought her Home, whom fhe 
conjured not to fpeak of it to the refl of his Ser- 
vants : And unfeen of Any-body fhe got into his 
Apartment, for often fhe had been there at Treats 
and Balls with Philander. She was alone j for Jn- 
tonet flayed to fee what became of her falfe Lover, 
and, after he was feized again, retired to her. 
Lodging the mofl difconfolate Woman in the 
World, for having lofl her Hopes of BriWard^ to 
Xvhom fhe had engaged all that Honour ibe had. 

But 
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But when (he mifibd her Lady there> ihe- accufed 
herfelf with all the Falfliood in the World, and 
fell to repent her Treachery. She fends the Page 
to enquire at OSfavio*s Houfe, but No-body there 
could give him any Intelligence ; fo that the poor 
amorous Youth returning without Hope, endured 
all the Pain of a hopelels Lover ; for 0£iawo had 
a-new charmed his Coadmian : And calling up an 
ancient Woman who was his Houfe-keeper, who 
bad been his Nurfe, he acquainted her with the 
Ihort Hiftory of his Paffion for Sylviay and ordered 
her to give her Attendance on the Treafure of hi$ 
Life ; he bid her prepare all Things as magmficent 
as {he could in that Apartment he deflgned her, 
which was very rich and gay, and towards a fine 
Garden. The Hangings and Beds all glorious^ 
and fitter for a Monarch than a Subject \ the fin^fl 
Pidures the World afforded, Flowers in -laid with 
Silver and Ivory, gilded Roofs, carved Wainfcot, 
Tables of Plate, with all the rcfl of the Moveable^, 
in the Chambers of the fame, all of great Value^ 
and all was perfumed like an Altar, or the Mar* 
riage-bed of fome young King. Here Sylvia was 
dengned to lodge, and hither O^avio conduced 
her; and fetting her on a Couch while the Supper 
was getting ready, he fits himfelf down by her, 
and his Heart being ready to buril with Grief, at 
the Thought of the Claim which was laid to her 
by Brilliard^ he fdently views her, while Tears 
were ready to break from his fixed Eyes, and Sighs 
ilopt what he would fain have fpoke ; while, fhe 
(wholly confounded with Shame, Guilt, and Dif- 
appointment, for fhe could not imagine that Bril» 
Hard could have had the Impudence to have claimed 
her for a Wife) fixed her fair Eyes to the Earth, and 
durfl not behold the languifbing OSiavi§, They 
remained thus a long Time filent, fhe not* daring 
to defend herfelf from a Crime, of which fhe knew 

B a too 
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too well flie was guilty, nor he daring to a(k her 
a Queftion to which the Anfwer might prove fo 
fatal ; he fears to know what he dies to be fatisfied 
in, and fhe fears to difcover too late a Secret, 
which was the only one (he had concealed 
frbm him. O^avio runs over in his Mind a thou- 
fand Thoughts that perplex him, of the Probabi- 
lity of her being married ; he confiders how often 
he had found her with that happy young Man, 
>vho more freely entertained her than Servants ufe 
to do. He now confiders how he had feen them 
once on a Bed together, when Sylvia was in the 
Diforder of a yielding Miftrefs, and Brilliard of a 
ravifhed Lover ; he confiders how he has found 
them alone at Cards and Dice,*and often enter- 
taining her with Freedoms of a Hufband, and how 
he wholly managed her Affairs, commanded her Ser- 
vants like their proper Mafler, and was in full Au- 
thority of all. Thefe, and a thoufand more Circum- 
ftances, confirm OSfavio in all his Fears : A thou- 
fand Times fhe is about to fpeak, but either Fear 
to lofe OSfavio by clear Gonfeffion, or to run her- 
felf into farther Error by denying the Matter of 
Fa£t, ftops her Words, and fhe only blufhes and 
fighs at what fhe dares not tell ; and if by Chance 
their fpeaking Eyes meet, they would both decline 
them haflily again, as afraid to find there what 
their Language could not confefs. Sometimes he 

would prefs her Hand and Sigh Ahy Sylvia, 

you have undone my ^iet ; to which fhe would re- 
turn ;io Anfwer, but figh, and now rifing from 
the Couch, fhe walked about the Chamber as fad 
and filent as Death, attending when^he fhould 
have advanced in fpeaking to her, though fhe dreads 
the Voice fhe wifhes to hear, and he waits for her 
Reply, though the Mouth that he adores fhould 
deliver Poifon and Daggers to his Heart. While 
thus they remained in the mofl filent and fad En- 
tertain- 
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tertainmen't (that ever was between Lovers that 
had fo much to fay) the Page, which OSiavio only 
triifts to wait, brought him this Letter. 

Brilliard to O C T A V I O. 

My Lord^ 
T Am too fenfible of my many high Offences to 
•■• your Lordfliip, and have as much Penitence for 
my Sin committed towards you as it is poffible to 
conceive ; but when I implore a Pardon from a 
Lover, who by his own Pailion may guefs at the 
violent E^ecSs of my defpairing Flame, I am yet 
fo vain to hope it. Antonet gave me the Intelli- 
gence of your Defign, and raifed me up to a Mad- 
nefs that hurried me to that Barbarity againft your 
unfpotted Honour. I own the Bafenefs of the 
Faft, but Loyers are not, my Lord, always guided 
by Rules of Juftice and Reafon ; or, if I had, I 
ihould have killed the fair Adultrefs that drew you 
to your Undoing, and who merits more you Hate 
than your Regard \ and who having firft violated 
her Marriage-vow to me with Philander^ would 
facrifice us both to you, and at the fame Time be- 
tray you to a Marriage that cannot but prove fatal 
to you> as it is moft unlawful in her ; fo that, my 
Lord, if I have injured you, I have at the fame Time 
faved you from a Sin and Ruin, and humbly im- 
plore that you will fufFer the Good I have rendered 
you in the laft, to atone for the 111 I did you in the 
firft. If I have accufed you of a Defign againft 
the State, it was to fave you from that of the too 
fubtle and too charming Sylvia y which none but 
myfelf could have fnatched you from. It is true, 
I might have a6led fomething more worthy of my 
Birth and Education ; but, my Lord, I knew the 
Power of Sylvia ; and if I ihould have fent you 

B 3 the 
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the Knowledge of this, when I lent the Warrant 
for die Security of your Perfon, tfie haughty Crea- 
ture would have prevailed above all my Truths 
with the Eloquence of Love, and you had yielded 
and been betrayed worfe by ker, thaii by the moft 
ungenerous Meafures I took to prevent it. Suffer 
this Reafon, my Lord, to plead for me in that 
Heart where Sylvia reigns, and fiiews how powers 
ful flie is every where. Pardon all the Faults of a 
moft unfortunate Man undone by Love, and by 
your own, guefs what bis Paffion would put him 
on, who aims or wifhes at leaft for the intire 
Pofleffion of Syltfiaj though it was never abfolutely 
hoped by the moft unfortunate 

BRILLURD. 

At tiie beginning of this Letter OSiavio hoped it 
contained the Confeffion of his Fault in claiming 
Sylvia ; he hoped he would have owned it done in 
order to his Service to his Lord, or his Love to 
Sylvia^ ^tu- any Thing but what it really was \ but 
when he read on-'-— and found that be yet con^^ 
firmed his Claim, he yielded to all the Grief that 
could fink a Heart over-burtfaened with violent 
Love ; he fell down on the Couch where he was 
fat, and only calling Sylvia with a dying Groan, 
he held out his Hand, in which the Letter, re- 
mained, 42ind looked on her with Eyes that lan« 
jguiihed with Death, Love, and Defpair; while 
(he, who lalready feared from whom it came, re* 
ceived it with Difdain, Shame, and Confufion : 
And O^avio recovering a little — cried in a £unt 

Voice-^ — See charmingj cruel Fair Jie how 

much my Sotd adons youj when even this cannot 

i^tinguijh me Spark of the Flame you have kindled in 
my Soul. At this he bluihed, and bowed with a 
graceful Modefty that was like to have given the 
Lye to all the Accufatioiis againft her : She reads 

the 
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the Letter, t?hile he greedily fixes Ixis Eyes upon 
her Face as flie reid, obfcrving with curious Search 
every Motion there, all killing and adorable. He 
faw her Bluftes fbmetimes rife, then fink again to 
their proper Fountain, her Heart ; there fwell and 
rife, and beat againft her Breaft that had no other 
Covering than a thin Shirt, for all her Bofom was 
open, and betrayed the nimble Motion of her 
Heart. Her Eyes fometimes would fparkle with 
Difdain, and glow upon the fatal tell-tale Line$, 
•nd fbmetimes languid with Excefs of Grief: Biit 
liaving concluded the Letter, (he laid it on the Ta- 
We, and began again to traverfe the Room, heir 
Hesld declined, and her Arms a-crofs her Bofom. 
€>Sfavio made too txut an Interpretation of this 
Silence aftd Calm in Sylvia^ and no longer doubted 
his Fate. He fixes his Eyes eternally upon her, 
"wbile fhe confiders what (he fliall fey to that afflic- 
ted Lover 5 flie confiders Philander loft, or if he 
cfver retiu'ns, it is not to Love 5 to that he was for 
'ever gone ; for too well fhe tnew no Arts, Obli- 

fations, or Ihduftiy, could retrieve a flying Cupid: 
he found, if even that could return, his whole For- 
tune was ib ekhaufted he could not fupport her ; 
and that ihe was of a Nature fo haughty and impa- 
tient of Injuries, that flid o6uld never forgive hirh 
thofe Afironts he had done her Honour mil, and 
now her Love ; (he refolves no Law or Force Ihall 
fubmit her ' to Brilliard ; Ihe finds this Fallacy fhe 
had put on OSfavio., has ruined her Credit in his 
Efteem, at leaft (he Juftly fears it; fo that believ- 
ing herfdf abandoned by all in a ftrange Country, 
file fell to weeping her Fate, ahd the Tears wet 
the Floor as (he walked : At Which Sight fo melt- 
ing Odiavio iftarts from the Couch, and catching 
her in his trembling Arms, he cried. Be falfe^ he 
crud^ and deceitful \ yet Jiill I muji^ I am compelled 
to adore you — -.^ This being fpoken in fo hearty aild 
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refolvcd a Tone, from a Man of whofe Heart fhe 
was fo fure, and knew to be generous, gave her 

a littk Courage and like finking Men flie 

catches at all that prefents her any Hope of efcap- 
ing. Sherefolves by difcovering the whole Truth 
to fave that laft Stake, his Heart, though (he could 
pretend to no more ; and taking the fainting Lover 
by the Hand, (he leads him to the Couch : * Well, 

* faidjhe^ OSfavioy you are too generous to be im- 

* pofed on in any Thing, and therefore I will tell 

* you my Heart without Referve as abfolutely as to 

* Heaven itfelf, if I were interceding my laft Peace 

* there.' She begged a thoufand Pardons of him 
for having concealed' any Part of her Stoiy from 
him, but (he could no longer be guilty of that 
Crime, to a Man for whom flie had fo perfect a 
Pailion ; and as (he fpoke (he embraced him with 
an irrefiftible Softnefs that wholly charmed him : 
She reconciles him with every Touch, and fighs 
on his Bofom a thoufand grateful Vows and Ex- 
cufes for her Fault, while he weeps his Love, and 
almoft expires in her Arms ; (he is not able to fee 
his Paffion and his Grief, and tells him' fhe will 
do all Things for his Repofe. ' Ah Sylvia^ ftghed 

he^ talk not of my Repofe, when you confefs 
yourfelf Wife to one and Miftrefs to another, in 
either of which I have alas no Part : Ah, what 
is referved for the unfortunate 0^^3?^;/^, when two 
happy Lovers divide the Treafure of his Soul ? 
Yet tell me Truth, becaufe it will look like 
Love \ {hew me that excellent Virtue fo rarely 
found in all your fickle Sex. Oh ! tell me Truth, 
and let me know how much my Heart can bear 
before it break with Love ; and y^t^ perhaps, to 
hear thee fpeak to me, with that infinuating dear 
Voice of thine, may fave me from the Terror of 

* thy Words ; and though each make a Wound, 
^ their very Accents have a Balqi to heal ! Oh 

• quickly 
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* quickly pour it then into my liftening Soul, and 

* I will be filent as over-ravifhed Lovers, whom 

* Joys have charmed to tender Sighs and Pant- 

* ings.* At this, embracing her a-new, he let fall 
a Shower of Tears upon her Bofom, and fighing 

cried Now I attend thy Story: She then began 

a-n.ew the Repetition of the Loves between herfelf 
and Philander J which fee flightly ran over, becaufe- 
he had already heard every Circumftance of it, both, 
from herfelf and Philander ; till fhe arrived to that 
Part of it where fhe left Bellfont^ her Father's 
Houfe : * Thus far, faidjhe^ you have had a faith- 
ful Relation ; and I was no fooner miffed by my 
Parents, but you may imagine the diligent 
Search that would be made, both by Fofcario^. 
whom I was to have married the next Day, and 
my tender Parents; but all Search, all Hie-and-- 
Cries were vain ; at laft, they put me into the- 
weekly Gazette, defcribing me to the very Fea- 
tures of my Face, niy Rair, my Breaft, my 
Stature, Youth, and Beauty, omitting nothing 
that might render me apparent to all that fhoul J 
fee me, offering vaft Sums to any thai fliould 
give Intelligence of fuch a loft Maid of Quality, 
Philander J who underftood too well the Nature 
ot the common People, and that they would be- 
tray their very Fathers for fuch a proffered Sum,, 
durft truft me no longer to their Mercy : His 
Affairs were fo involved with thofe of Cefarioy he 
could not leave Paris*, for they every Moment 
expedted the People fhould rife againft their 
King, and thofe glorious Chiefs of the Faction 
were obliged to wait and watch the Motions of 
the dirty Crowd. Nor durft he truft me in any 
Place from him 5 for he could not live a Day 
without me; (at that Thought Jbe ^ghed, and then 
went on ; j fo that I was obliged to remain ol>- 

' fcurely lodged in Paris, where novy I durft no 
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longer truft myfelf, though difguifed in as many 
Shapes as I was obliged to have Lodgings. At 
laft we were betrayed, and had only the fhort 
Notice given us to yield, or fecure ourfelves 
from the Hand of Juftice by the next Morning, 
when they defigned to furprize us. To efcape 
we found almoft impoffible, and very hazardous 
to attempt it ; fo that Philander y who was raving 
with Fears, called myfelf and this young Gen- 
tleman, Brilliard (then Mafter of his Horfe) and 
one that had ferved us faithfully through the 
whole Courfe of our Lives, to Council : Many 
Things Were in vain debated, but at laft this 
hard Shift was found out of marrying me to 
Brilliard^ for to Philander it was impoffible j fo 
that no Authority of a Father could take mc 
from the Hufbana. I^was at firft extremely un- 
willing, but when PhiUmder told me it was to be 
only a Mock-Marriage, to fecure me to himfelf,^ 
I was reconciled to it, and more when I found 
the infinite Submiffion of the young Man, who 
vowed he would never look up to me with the 
Eyes of a Lover or Hulband, but in Obedience 
to his Lord did it to preferve me intirely for him y 
nay farther, to fecure my future Fear, he con- 
fefled to me he was alreaoy married to a Gentle- 
woman by whom he had two Children. Oh ! 

tell me true, my Syhia, w^ he married t^^ 

another ! Cried out the over-Joyed Lover. YeL, 
on my Life, replied Sylvia ; for when it was prov^ 
in Court that 1 was married to Brilliard (as ,^t 
laft I was, and innotently bedded) this Lady came 
and brought her Children to me, and falling 
at my Feet, wept ^d implored I would not own 
her Hufband, for only (he had Right to him ; we 
aU were forced to difcover to her the Truth of 
the Matter, and that he had only married me ta 
fecure me from the Rage of my Parents s that 

• if 
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« if he were her Huftand (he Was ftill as entirely 

* poffefled of him as ever, and that he had advanced 

* her Fortune in what he had done, for fhe fhould 

* have him reftored with thofe Advantages that 
« jfhould make her Life, and that of her Children 

* more comfortahle; and Philander making both • 

* her and the Children ct)nfiderable Prefents, fent 

* her away vefy well fatisfied. After this, before 

* People, we ufed him to a thoufand Freedoms, 

* but when alone, he retained his Refped intire ; 

* however, this ufed him to fomething more Fami- 

* liarity than formerly, and he grew to be more a 

* Companion than aSer\^ant, as indeed we defired 

* he fhould, and of late have found him more pre- 

* fumptuous than ufual. And thus much more, 1 

* muft confefs, I have Reafon to believe him a 

* moft paffionate Lover, and have lately found he 

* had Defigns upon me, as you well know. 

* Judge now, oh dear Osfavh^ how unfortunate 

* I dm ; yet judge too, whether I ought to efteeoi 

* fhis a Marriage, or, him a Hufband ? No, re^ 

* plied Odtavio, more hrijkly than before^ nor can he 

* by the Laws of God or Mart pretend to fuch a 

* Bleffing, and you may be divorced.* Pleafed 
with this Thought, he foon alTumed his native 
Temper of Joy and Softnefs, and making a thou- 
fand new Vows that he would perform dl he had 
fwofn on his Part, and imploring and preffing her 
to renew thofe (he had made to him, fhe obey^ 
him; fhe makes a thoufand grateful Returns, and 
they pafs the Evening the moft happily that ever 
Lovers did. By this time Supper was ferved up, 
noble and handfome, and after Supper, he led her 
to his Clofet, where he prefentftd her with Jewel* 
and other Rarities of great Value, and omitted no- 
thing that might oblige an avaricious defignin^ 
Woman, if Sjlvia had been fuch ; nor any Thing 
that might beget LovB aad Gratitude in the moft 

B 6 infenfible 
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infenfible Heart : And all he did, and all he gave^ 
was with a peculiar Gface, in which their lies as 
great an Obligation as in the Gift itfelf : The 
handfome Way of giving being an Art fo rarely 
known, even to the moft generous. In thefe hapr 
py and glorious Moments of Love, wherein the 
Lover omitted nothing that could pleafe, Philan^ 
der was almoft forgotten ; for it is natural for Lov^ 
to beget Love, and Inconftancy its Likenefs or 
Difdain : And we mud conclude Sylvia a Maid 
wholly infenfible, if fhe had not been touched 
with, Tendernefs, and even Love itfelf,. at all 
thefe extravagant Marks of Paffion in OSfavio ; 
and it muft be confefled (he was of a Nature foft 
and apt for ImprefEon ; flie was, in a Word, a 
Woman. She had. her Vanities and her little Foir 
bleffes, and loved to fee Adorers at her Feet, ef- 
pecially thofe in whom. all. Things, all Graces^ 
Charms of Youthj Wit and Fortune agceed to 
form for Love and Conqueft : She naturally loved 
Power and Dominion, and it was her Maxim, 
That never any Woman was difpleafed to find fhe 
could beget Defire.. 

It was thus they lived with uninterrupted Joys,- 
no Spies to pry upon their Aftions, no falfe Friends 
tb cenfure their real Pleafures, no Rivals to poifon 
their true Content, no Parents to give Bounds or 

frave Rules to the Deftruftion of nobler lavifn 
/ove ; but all the Day was'paffed in new Delights, 
and every Day produced a thoufand Pleafures ; and 
even the Thoughts of Revenge were no more re- 
membred oa either Side ; it leflened in Sylvia's, 
Heart as Love advanced, there, and her Refent- 
ment agaihft Philander was loft in her growing 
Paffion for O^avio ; And fure if any Women had 
Exciifea for Loving and. Inconftancy,, the moft 
Wife and Prudent muft allow them now to Sylvia-; 
znd if Ihe had Reafon for Loving it was now, for 

what 
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what (he paid the moft deferving of his Sex, and 
whom fhe managed with that Art of Loving (if 
there be Art in Love) that (he gained every Mi- 
nute upon his Heart, and he became more and 
more her Slave,, the more he found he was beloved : 
In fpight of ail BrilliarSs Pretention he would 
have married her, but durft not do it while he re- 
mained in HoUanidy becaufe of the Noife BrWiariTs 
Claim had made, and he feared the Difpleafure of 
his Uncle ; but waited for a more happy Time, 
when he could fettle his Affairs fo as to remove 
her into Flandersy though he could not tell how to 
accomplifh that without ruining his Intereft : Thefe 
Thoughts alone took up his Time whenever be 
was abfent from Syhia^ and would often give him 
Abundance of Trouble ; for he was given over to 
his Wifli of poileffing of Syhia^ and could not live 
without her ; he loved too much, and thought and 
confidered too little. Thefe were his eternal En- 
tertainments when from the lovely Obje<Sbofhis 
Deilre, which was as feldom as poffible ; for they 
vrere both unwilling to part, though Decency and 
Heft required it, a thoufand ibft Things would 
hinder him, and mak^ her willing to retain him ; 
and though they were to meet again next Morning, 
they grudge themfelves the parting Hours, and the 
Repofe of Nature. He longs and languifhes for the 
]>lefred Moment that (hall give him to the Arms 
of the ravifhing Sylvia^ and (he finds but too much 
Yielding on her Part in fbme of thofe filent lone 
Hours, when Love was moft prevailing, and fee- 
ble Mortals moft apt to be overcome by that in- 
ilnuating God ; fo that though Ocfavio could not 
afk wfiat he fighed and died for, though he refol- 
ved he would not prefs her, though for the Safety 
of his Life, for any Favours ; an^ though, on' the 
other Side, Sylvia refolved fher would not grant, 
JBO,. though mutual Vows had pafTed, though Love 

withm 
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within pleaded, and alm()fl ittefiftible Seautied 
and Inducements without, though all the Powers 
of Love, of Silence, Night and Opportunity, tho* 
on the very Point a thoufand Times of Yielding^ 
flie had refitted all : But oh ! one Night ; let it 
not rife up in Judgmftrit againfl: her, ye baihful 
rtiodeft Maids, who never yet tried any powerful 
Minute ; nor ye chafe Wives, who give no Op- 
portunities ; ont Night they loft themfelves in 

Dalliance, forgot how very near they wtre to * 
Yielding, and with imperfect Tranfports found 
themfelves half dead with Love, clafped in each 
others Arms, betrayed by foft Degrees of Joy to 
all they wifhed. It would be too amorous to tell 
you more j to tell you all that Night, that happy 
!n ight produced j let it fuffice that Sylvia yielded 
all, and made OSfavto happier than a Grod. At firft^ 
he found her weeping in his Arms, raving on what 
Ihe had inconfiderately done, and with her foft 
Reproaches chiding her raviflied Lover, who lay 
fighing by ; unable to reply any other Way, he 
held her faft in thofe Arms that trembled yet, with 
Love and new-paft Joy ; he found a Pleafure even 
in her Railing, with a Tendernefs that ipoke more 
Love than arty other Language Love could fpeak# 
Betwijit his Sighs he pleads his Right of Love, 
and the Authority of his folemn Vows ; he tells 
her that the Marriage-ceremony was but contrived 
to fatisfv the Ignorant, and to proclaim his Title 
to the Crowd, but Vows and Gontrafts were the 
fame to Heaven : He fpeaks— *-and flie believes j 
and well jQie might ; for all he fpoke was honour- 
able Truth. He knew no Guile, but utjered all 
his Soul, and all that Soul was honeft, juft and 
brave; thus by Degrees he brought her to a 
Calm. 

In this foft Rencounter, he had difcovered a 
thoufand new Charms in Syiviay and contrary to 

thofe 



Part III. Love^Letters. 39 

thofe Men, whofe End of Love Is Luft (which 
extinguifh together) OSfavio ibund Encreafe of 
Tendernefs from every Blifs fhe gave ; and grew 
at laft fo fond fo doting on the ftill more charm- 
ing Maidy that he negkSed all his Intereft, hi$ 
Bufinefs in the State, and what he owed his Un- 
cle, and his Friends, and became the common 
Theme over all the United Provinces, for his Wan- 
tonnefs and Luxury, as they were pieced to call 
it, and living fo contrary to the Humour of thofe 
more fordid and flovenly Men of Quality, which 
make up the Nobility of that Parcel of the World* 
For while thus he lived retired, fcarce vifiting any 
one, or permitting any one to vifit him, they 
charge him with a thoufand Crimes of having gi- 
ven himfelf over to Effeminacy $ as indeed he 
grew too lazy in her Arms; neglefting Glory, 
Arms, and Power, for the more real Joys of Life ; 
while Ihe even rifles him with Extravagancy ; 
and grows fo bold and hardy, that regarding not 
the Humours of the ftingy cenforious Nation, his 
Intereft,' or her own Tame, flie is feen every 
Day in his Coaches, going to take the Air out of 
Town ; puts him upon Balls, and vaft expenfive 
Treats ; devifes new Proje<3s and Ways of Di- 
verfion, till fome of the more bufy Impertinents 
of the Townpmade a' public Complaint to his Un- 
cle, and the Reft of the States^ urging he Wes a 
Scandal to the reverend and honourable Society. 
On which it was decreed, that he fhould either 
lofe that Honour, or take up, and live more ac- 
cording to the Gravity and Authority of a Senator : 
This incenfed Sebaftiatiy both againft the States and 
his Nephew ; for though he had often reproved 
and counfelled him ; yet he fcorned his Darling 
ihould be fchooled by his Equals in Power. So that 
refolving either to difcard him, or draw him from 

the Love of this Woman j he one Morning goes 

to 
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to his Nephew's Houfe, and fending him up Word 
by his Page he would (peak to him, he was con- 
duded to his Chamber, where he found him in his 
Night-gown : He began to upbraid him, firft, with' 
his Want of Refpeft and Duty to him, and next, 
of his Affairs, negle£iing to give his Attendance 
on the Public : He tells him he is become a Scan- 
dal to the Commonwealth, and that he lived a 
lewd Life with another Man's Wife : He tells him 
he has all her Story, and (he was not only a Wife, 
but a fcandalous Miftrefs too to Philander: She 
boajisj fays he, of honourable Birth ; bui what is 
thaty when her ConduSt is infamous? Injhorty Sir^ 
continued he, your Life is obnoxious to the whole Pro- 
vince : TVhy what J Sir^ cannot boneji Mens 

Daughters (cried he more angiily) ferve your Turn^ 
but you mujl crack a Commandment? Why^ this is flat 
Adultery : A little Fornication in a civil Way might 
have been allowed, but this is Jlark naught. In fine ^ 
Sir^ quit me this Woman^ and quit her me prefently ; ^r, 
in the firjl Place^ I renounce thee^ cajl thee from me as 
a Stranger J and will leave thee to Ruin^ and the in- 

cenfed States, A little Pleafure a little Recreation^ 

I can allow : A Layer of Love ^ and a Layer of Bu- 

fmefs But to negledl the Nation for a Wench^ i^fhi 

Treafon againjl the State ; and 1 wijh there were a 

Law againjl all fuch unreafonable Whore-maflers 

that are States-men — -for the Reji it is no great Matter. 
Therefore^ in a Wordy Sir^ leave me off this Miftrefs^ 
of your Sy, or we willfecure her yet for a French Spy^ 

that comes to debauch our Common-wealths-men The 

States can do it^ &V, they can Hitherto OSiavio 

received all with 'a Blufh and Bow, in fign of O- 
bedience ; but when his Uncle told him the States 
would fend away his Miftrefs ; no longer able to 
contain his Rage, he broke out into all the Vio- 
lence imaginable againft them, and fwore he 
would not now forego Sylvia to be. Monarch over 

alL 
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all the nafly Provinces, and it was a greater Glory 
to be a Slave at her Feet. Go^ tell your States j 

cried he, they are a Company of Cynical FopSy born 

to moil on in fordid Bufinefsy who never were worthy 
to underjiand fo great a Happinefs of Life as that of 
nohUr Love. TeU theniy I fcorn the dull Gravity of 
thofe AJfes of the Common-wealthy fit only to bear the 
dirty Load of State-affairSy and die old bufy Foolsm 
The Uncle, who little expeded fuch a Return 
from him who ufed to be all Obedience, began 
more gently to perfuade him with more folid Rea- 
fon, but could get no other Anfwer from him, 
than that 'what he cpmmanded he fhould find it 
difficult to difobeyj and fo for that Time they 
parted. Some Days after (he never coming fo much 
as near their Councils) they fent for him to an* 
fwer the Contempt : He came, and received Abun- 
dance of hard Reproaches, and finding they v^^re 
refolved to degrade him, he prefently rallied them 
in anfwer to all they faid ; nor could all the Cau- 
tions of his Friends perfuade him to any Submiffion> 
after receiving fo rough and ill-bred a Treatment 
as they gave him : And impatient to return to 5jf/- 
viay where all his Joys were centered, he was 
with much a-do perfuaded to flay and hear the 
Refolution of the Council, which was to take 
from him thofe Honours he held amongft them ; 
at which he cocked and fmiled» and told them he 
received what he was much more proud of, than 
of thofe ufelefs Trifles they called Honours,^ and 
wiifaes they might treat all that ferved them at that 
ungrateful Rate : For he that had received a hun- 
dred Wounds, and loft a Stream of Blood for their 
Security, (hall, if he kifs their Wives againft their 
Wills, be banifhed like a Coward: So hafting 
from the Council, begot into his Coach and went 
to Sylvia^ 

This 
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This inee^fed the bid Gcfttteman to a high De- 
gree, and they carried it againft the younger Party 
(becaufe more in Number) that this French Lady, 
ivho was for High-Treafoh, as they called it, forced 
to fly France^ mould be fto longer protefted in Hol^ 
land. And in order to her Removal, or rather 
their Rev6nge on OSfdvio, they fent but their 
Warrant to apprehend her ; and either to fend her 
as an Enemy to F^ance^ or force her to foftie other 
Part of the World. For a Day or two SedaJtiOn^s 
Intereft prevailed for the flopping the Warrant, 
believing hefliould be able to bring his Nephew td 
fome Submiffion ; which whcfn he found in vain, 
he betook himfelf to his Ghamfb^r, and refufed any 
Vifits or Dlveriions : By this time, Offtivio's rally*, 
ing the States was becottie the Jeft of the Town, 
&nd dl the Spztks laughed at th^ih as they p^ft, 
and lampooned tSiem to damnable Dutch Tune^, 
which fo highly incenfed thcfm, that they fent im* 
mediately, and ferved the Warrant on SylinOj whonit 
they fdrprized in OSidvio^z Coach as (he was com- 
ing from taking the Air. Vdu rttay imagine what 
,an Agony of Ttouble and Grief our generous and 
fiiipri2?ed Lover ^^as in: It was in vain to make 
Rdlftance, and he who before Would not have fub- 
mitted to have faved his Life, to the States^ now fdr 
the Prefervation of one Moment's Content to Syl*- 
vioy was ready to go and fell at their Feet, kife 
their Shoes, and implore their Pity. He firft ac- 
companies her to the Houfe of the Meffenger, 
where he only is permitted to behold her with Eyc*s 
of dying Love, and unable to fay any Thing to 
her, left her with fuch Gifts, and Charge to the 
Meffenger's Care, as might obligfe him to treat het 
well; while Syhia lefs furprized, bid him, at go- 
ing from her, not to afflift himfelf for any Thing 
{he fufFered ; flie found it was the Malice of the 
peevifb old Magiftrates, and that the moll thev 

could 
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Could do to her, Teas to fend her from him. Thb 
kft fhe /poke ivith a Sigh, that pierced his Heart 
more fenfibly than ever any Thiiig yet had done } 
and he only replied (with a Sigh) No^ Sylvia, n9 
ripd Ptwtr on Earth Jhall ever be able to deprhui 
you of fny eternal Adoration^ or to feparate me one 
mtmunt from Sylvia, i^er Jhe is compelled to leave 
this ungrateful Places and ivhofe Departure I will 
haflen aU that I can^ Jince the Land is not worthy of 
fo great a BUffing. So leaving her for a little Space9 
he haftcd to bis Uncle, whcnin he found very much 
difcontented : He throws himfelf at his Feet, and 
afiails him with all the moving Eloquence of Sighs 
and Tears ; in vain Was all, in vain alas he pleads* 

From this he flies to Rage and fays all a dif- 

tradied Love/ Coidd pour forth to eafe a tortured 
Heart ; what Divinity did he not provcJce ? Wholly 
r^ardleis even c^ Heaven and Man, he made a 
public Confefion of his Paffion, dented her be- 
ing married to BriUiardi and weq>6 as he protefls 
her innocence : He kneels again^ in^Iores and 
begs a-new, and nftade the movingeft Moan that 
ever touched a Heart, btit.couM receive no other 
Return but Threats and Frowns : The old Gen- 
tleman had never been in Love fince he was born^ 
no not enough to many, but bore an unaccoanta- 
ble Hate to the whole Sex, and therdbre was prti^ 
lefi to all he could fay on the Score of Love ; 
though he endeavours to foften hitn by a thoufand 
Things more deir to him. For my Sake^ Sir^ faid 
he, if ever fny fofi Plea were grateful to yoUj when 
all your Joy was in the young Oilavio ; releafe^ re* 
leafe the charming Sylvia ; regard her tender H^th^ 
her blooming Beauty y her timorous helpUfs SeXy her nO" 
ble ^ualityy andfave her from rude Ajjaults of Power 

Ohfave the lovely Maid! Thus he uttered 

with interrupting Sighs and TeaYs, which fell up- 
ofi the Floor as he purfued the Obdurate on his 

Knees : 
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Knees : At laft Pity touched his Heart, and he 
feid ' Spare, Sir, the Charafter of your in- 
chanting Circe 'y for I have heard too much of 
her, and what Mifchiefs flie has hred in France^ ^ 
abandoning her Honour, betraying a virtuous 
Sifter, defaming her noble Parents, and ruining 
an illuftrious young Nobleman, who was both 
her Brother and her Lover. This, Sir, in fhort, 
is the Charafter of your beauteous Innocent. Alas, 
Sir, replied Oftavio, you never faw this Maid ; 
or if you had, you would not be fo cruel. Go 
to. Sir, replied the old Genilematty I am not fo 
foon foftened at the Sight of Beauty. But da 
but fee her. Sir, replied OSavio, and then per- 
haps you will be charmed like me You are 

a Fop, Sir, replied Sebaftian, and if you would 
have me allow any Favour to your inchanting 
Lady, you muft promife me firft to abandon her, 

and marry the Widow of Monfieur who is 

vaftly rich, and whom I have fo often recom- 
mended to you ; {he loves you too, and though 
(he be not fair, fhe has the beft Fortune of any 
Lady in the Netherlands.'' On thefe Terms, Sir, 
I am for a Reconciliation with you, and will 
immediately go and deliver, the fair Prifoner ; 
and fee feall have her Liberty to go or ftay, or 

do what fee pleafe and now, Sir, you know 

my Will and Pleafure*— — 0/5?^^ found it in 
vain to purfue him any farther with his Petitions ; 
only replied, it was wondrous hard and cruel. To 
which the old one replied ; // is what mujl he done;^ 
I have refolved it^ or my EJiate^ in Value above two- 
hundred thoufand Pounds^fl)all he difpofed of to your SiJ^- 
tery the Countefs ^Clarinau: And this he ended 
with an Execration on himfelf if he did not do ^ 
and he was a Man that always was juft to his 
Word. 

Much 
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Much more to this ungrateful £fFe6l he ipoke, 
and O^favio had Recourfe to all the Diffimulation 
his generous Soul was capable of; and it was the 
firft bafe Thing, and fure the laft that ever he was 
guilty of. He promifes his Uncle to obey all his 
■Commands and Injunctions, Ance he would have 
it fo ; and only begged he might be permitted 
but one Vifit, to take his laft Leave of her. This 
was at firft refufed, but at laft, provided he might 
hear what he faid to her, he would fufFerhim to go : 
For^ faid the crafty old Man, (who knew too well 
the Cunning of Youth,) I will have no Tricks put 
upon me\ I will not be out-witted by a young Knave : 
This was the worft Part of all ; he knew, if he 
alo^e could fpeak with her, they might have con- 
trived, by handfome agreeing Flattery, to have 
accompliftied their Defign ; which was, fil-ft, by 
the Authority of the old Gentleman to have freed 
her from Confinement ; and next, to have fettled 
his Affairs in the beft Pofture he could, and with- 
out valuing his Uncle's Fortune, his own being 
greater, he refolved to go with her into Flanders or 
Italy 'y but his going with him to vifit her would 
prevent whatever they might refolve : But fince the 
Liberty of Sylvia was firft to be confidered, he re- 
folves-fince it muft be fo, and leaves the reft to Time 
and his good Fortune. * Well then, Sir,y&/y 0<Sa- 

* vio, fince you have refolved yourfelf, to be a 

* Witnefs of thofe melancholy Things, I fhall 

* poffibly fay to her, let us hafte to end the great 
' Affair Hang it, cried Sebaftian, if I go I fhall 

* abufe the young Hufly, or commit feme Inde- 

* cency that will not be fuitable to good Manners 
« I hope you will. Sir replied 0£lavio 

* Whip them, whip them, replied the TJncle^ I 

* hate the young cozening Baggages, that wan- 
' der about the World undoing young and extra- 

* vagant Coxcombs > Gots fo they are naught, 

* ftark 
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< ftark naught ^ fure djfp^tch a$ ibon as you 

« can ; and do you hear — let's have no Whi- 

< ning.' O^avio^ overjoyed he ihould have her 
releafed To-night, promifed larifhly aU he was 
urged to ; and his Coach being at the Gate, they 
both went iq[imediately to the Houle of the Me^' 
fenger ; all the Way the old Gentleman did nothing 
but rail againft the Vices of the Age, and the 
Sins of villainous Youth > the Sn^es of Beauty, 
and the Danger of witty Women ; and of how ill 
Confequences thefe were to a Common-wealth. 
He faid. If he were to make Laws he would con- 
line all young Women toMonail^ries, where they 
ihould never fee Man till Porty, and then come ' 
out and marry for Generation-fake, no more : For 
his Part, he had never {qqh the Beauty that yet 
could infpirib him with that filly Thing called Love j 
and wondered what the Devil ailed all the ypung 
Fellows of this Age that ^ they talked of nothing 
elfe. At this Rate they difcourfed till they arrived 
at the Priibn, and calling for the Meilenger, he 
conducted them both to the Chamber of the fair 
Prifoner, who was laid on a Couch, near which 
ftood a Table with two Candles, which gave a 
great Light to that Part of the Room, and made 
SyMa appear more fair than ever, if poffible. She 
had not that Day been dreflfed but in a ri^h Night* 
Gown, and Cornets of the moft advantagepus Fa-» 
fhion. At his Approach fhe bluihed (with a fecret 
Joy, which never had pofleffed her Soul for him 
before) and fpread a thoufand Beauties round her 
fair Face. She was leaping with a tranfported 
Pleafure to his Arms, when ihe perceived an old 
grave Perfon follow him into the Room ; at which 
fhe re-aflumed a Strangenefs, a melancholy Lan- 

fulfilment, which charmed no Jefs than her Gaiety, 
he approaches them with a modefi: Grace in her 
beautiful Eyes ; and by the Reception O^avia gave 

her. 
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h^r, (he foimd that r^eren4 Period was his Un- 
die;, or at leaft Some-body of Authority; and 
therefore aflutning a Gravity unufual^ (he received 
them with all the Ceremony due to their Qyality : 
And fir((, he addrei&d herfelf to the old GentlemajQ, 
who flood gazing at her, without Motion ; at 
which £h^ was a little out of Contenance. When 
O£iavio perceiving it, approached his Uncle and 
cried, * Sir, this is the Lady — Sebaftian,y?tfr//»^ 

as Jroo^ a Dream^ cried Pardon me. Madam, 

1 am a Fellow whom Age hath rendered lefs ce- 
remonious than Youth : I have never yet been 
fo happy as to have been ufed to a fair Lady. 
Women never took up one Minute of my more 
precious Time, but I havp been a Satyr upon 
the whole Sex ; and, if my Treatment of you 
be rougher than your Birth and Beauty mqrits^ 
*I befeechyou?- — fair Creature, pardon it, fince 
I con^ in order to do you Service. Sir, replied 
Sylvia, (blujhingwith Anger at the Prefenceofa Man 
who had contributed to the having brought her to 
that Piace) I cannot but wonder at this fudden 
Change of Gopdnefs, in a Peribn to whom I am 
indebted for Part of my Misfortune, and which 
I (hall no longer efteem as fuch, fmce it has oc- 
, cafioned me a Happinefs, and an Honour, to 
which I could no other .Way have arrived.' 
This lail (he fpoke with her ufual iniinuating 
Charms ; the little Affe^btion * of the Voice 
fweetened to all the Tendernefs it was poiSble to 
put on, and fo eafy and natural to Sylvia: And 
.if before the old Gentleman were feized with fome 
unufual Pleafure, which before henever felt abou* 
his icy and infenfible Heart, and which now began 

to thaw at the Fire of her Eyes 1 fay, if before 

he were furprized with looking, what was he when 

(he fpoke with a Voice fo foft, and an Air fo 

bewitching ? He was all Eyes and Ears, and had 

Ufe 
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Ufc of no other Senfe but what informed thofe. 
He gazes upon her, as if he waited and liftened 
what (he would farther fay, and fhe ftood waiting 
for his Reply, till afhamed, (he turned her Eyes 
into her Bofom, and knew not how to proceed. 
OSlavio views both by Turns, and knows not 
how to begin the Difcourfe again, it being his 
Uncle's Cue to fpeak : But finding him altogether 

mute he fteps to him, and gently pulled him 

by the Sleeve but finds no Motion in him ; 

he fpeaks to him, but in vain ; for he could hear 
nothin*g but Sylvia's charming Voice, nor faw no- 
thing but her lovely Face, nor attended any Thing 
but when flie would fpeak again, and look that 
Way. At this OSfavio fmiled, and taking his 
Adorable by the Hand, he led her nearer her ad- 
oniring Adverfary ; whom fhe approached with' 
Modefly and SweCtnefs in her Eyes, that the old 
Fellow, having never before beheld the like Vi- 
fion, was wholly vanquifhed, and his old Heart 
burnt in the Socket, which being his lafl Blaze 

made the greater Fire. ' Fine Lady, cried he^ 

or rather fine Angel, how is it I fhall expiate 
for a Barbarity that nothing could be guilty of 
but the Brute, who had not learned Humanity 
from your Eyes : What Atonement can I make 
for my Sin j and how fliall I be punifhed ? Sir, 
replied Sylvia^ if I can merit your Elteem and 
AfSftance, to deliver me from this cruel Con- 
finement, I (hall think of what is paft as a Joy, 
fince it renders me worthy of your Pity and 
Compaffion. To anfwer you. Madam, were 
to hold you under this unworthy Roof too long j 
therefore let me convince you of my Service, by 
leading you to a Place more fit for fo fair a Pcr- 
fon.* And calling for the MefTenger, he afked 
him if he would take his Bail for his fair Prifoner ; 
who replied, Your Lordjhip may command all Things : 

I So 
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So throwing him a little Purfe, about thirty Pounos 
in Gold, he bid him drink the Lady's Health ; 
and without more Ceremony or Talk, led her to 
the Coach ; and never fo much as afking her whi- 
ther (he would go, infenfibly carries her, where 
he had a Mind to have her, to his own Houfe. Thi* 
was a little Affliction to O^avio^ who iieverthelefs 
diirft not fay any Thing to his Uncle, nor fo much 
as afk him the Reafon why : But being arrived all 
thither, he condu6ls her to a very fair Apartment^ 
and bid her there command that World he could 
command for her: He gave her there a very mag- 
nificent Supper, and all three fupped together, 
OSfavio could not imagine that his Uncle, who 
was a fingle Man, and a grave Senator, one famed 
for a Woman-hater, a great Railer at the Vices 
of* young Men,- fliould keep a fair, young, fingle 
Woman in his Houfe :• But it growing late, and 
no Preparation for her Departing, (he took the Cou- 
rage to fay * Sir, I am fo extreamly obliged to 

* you, and have received fo great a Favour from 

* you, that I cannot flatter myfelf it is for any 

* Virtue in me, or merely out of Compaffion to 
' rAy Sex, that you have done this j but for fome 
^ Body's Sake, to whom I am more engaged than I 
'.am aware .of ; and when you pafled your Parole 

* for my Liberty, I am not fo vain to think it was 

* for my Sake; therefore pray inferm me. Sir, 

* how I can pay this Debt, and to whom ; and 

< who it is you require {hould be bound for me, to 

* fave you harmlefs. Madam, cr/Vrf&^^/tfff, though 
« there need no greater Security than your own 
« Innocence, yet left that Innocence mould not 

* be fufficient to guard you from the Outrage of a 

< People approaching to Savages, I beg, for your 

< own Security, not mine, that you will make 
« this Houfe yOur Sanftuary; my Power can fave 

* you from impending Harms \ and all that I cell 
Vol.. II. C *iflkic 
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' mine, you (hall command.' At diis file blufli-^ 
ing bowed, but durft not make Reply to contra- 
dtS him : She Icnew, at leaft, that there flie was 
fafe and well, -from Fear of the Tyranny of the 
Reft, or any other Apprehenfion* It is true, fiie^ 
fbund, by the Shyneis of O^favic towards her be* 
fore his Uncle, that file was to manage her Amour 
with him by Stealth, till they could contrive Mat- 
ters more to their Advantage : She therefore find- 
ing fhe fhould want nothing, but as much of 
OSfavio's Converfation as (he deiired, (he b^ged 
he would give her Leave to write a Note to her 
Page, who was a faithful, fober Youth, to bring 
her Jewels and what Things (he had of Value to 
her, which he did, and received thofe and her 
Servants together, who found a perfed WekcMne 
to the old Lover; but Antonet had like to have loft 
her Place, but that O^avio pleaded for her, and 
(he herfelf confeffing it was Love to Xh^bXk BriU 
liard that made her do that foolifta Thing (in which 
(he vowed (he thought no Harm, though it was 
like to have coft her fo dear) (he was agaia re-* 
ceived into Favour : So that for fome Days Sylvia 
found herfelf very much at her Eafe with the old ■ 
Gentleman, and had no Want of any Thing but 
O£iavio^s Company : But (he had the Pleafure to iind» 
by his Eyes and oighs, he wanted hcr's more : He 
died every Day, and his fair Face faded like falling 
Rofes : Still (he was gay ; for if (he had it not 
about her, (he aftumed it to keep him in Heart : 
She was not difpleafed to fee the old Man on Fire * 
too, and fanfied fome Diverfion from the Intngue. 
But he concealed his Paffion all he could, both to 
hide it from his Nephew, and becaufe he knew 
not what he ailed. A ftrange Change he found, a 
wondrous Diforder in Nature, but could not give ' 
a Name to it, nor figh aloud for fear he (hould be 
heard, and lofe his Keputatioo 3 e^ocially for this 

Woman, 
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Woman, on whom he had raOed fo laviihljr. One 
Day therefore, after a Night of Torment, very in- 
commode to his Age, he. takes O£iavio into the 
Garden alone, telling him -he had a great Secret 
to hnpart to him. O^avio gueffing what it might 
be, put his Heart in -as good Order as he could to 
receive it. He at 4eafl knew the worft was but 
for him at laft to fteal Syhia from him, if he ihould 
be weak enough to doat on the young Charmer, 
and therefore refolved to hear with Patience. But 
if he were prepared to attend, the other was noif 
prepared to begin, and fo both walked many fdent 
Turns about die Garden. Sebaftian had a Mmd to 
afk a thoufand Quefttons of his Nephew, who he 
found, maugre all his Vows of deferting Sylvia^ 
had no Power of doing it : He had a Mind to ur^e 
him to marry the Widow, but durft not now prefs 
it, though he ufed to do fo, left he (hould take it for 
Jealoufy in him ^ nor durft he now forbid him fee- 
ing her, left he ihould betray the Secrets of his 
Soul: He began every Moment to love him lefs,* 
as he loved Sylvia more, and beholds him as an 
Enemy to his Repofe, nay his very Life. At laft 
the old Man (who thought if he brought his Nep- 
hew forth under Pretence of a Secret, and faid no- 
thing to him, it would have looked ill) began to 
fpeak. ^ 0(^vio, faid he^ I have hitherto found 
^ you fo juft in all you have faid, that it were » 
< Sin to doubt yDU in what relates to Sylvia^ You 
* have told me ftie is nobly born j and you have 
^ with infinite Imprecations convinced me flie is 
*^ Virtuous} and laftly, you have fworn ftie was 
^^not married' — At this he flghed and paufed^ 
and left Ociavio trembling with Fear of the Reiiilt : 
A thoufand Times he was like to have*denied all, but 
durft not defame the moft faci^d Idol of his Soul : 
Sometimes he thought his Undo would i>e gene- 
rous and think it fit to give him Sylvia ; but that 

C 2 Though 
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Thought was too Seraphic to remain a Moment 
in his Heart. < Sir, replied 0£bvio, I own I faid 
< fo of Sylvia^ and hope no A£tion fhe has 

* committed fince flie had a ProteSion under your 

* Roof has contradifted any Thing I faid. No; 
, faid Sebaiiian, Jighing and paufing^ as loth to 

* fpeak fnon : Sir, /aid Odavio, I fuppofe this is 

* not the Secret you had to impart tome, for which 
' you feparate me to this lonely Walk ; fear not 

* to truft me with it, whatever it be ; for I am fo 

* entirely your own, that I will grant, fuhmit, pro- 

* ftrate myfelf, and give up all my Will, Power, 

* and Faculties to your Intereft or Defigns. This 

* encouraged the old Lover y who replied — -Tell me 

* one Truth, OSfavioj which I require of you, and 
' I will deflre no more — Have not you hjfd the 

* Pofjeffion of this fair Maid ? You apprehend me/ 
Now it was that he feared what Delign the amo- 
rous old Gentleman had in his Head and Heart ; 
and was at a Lois what to fay, whether to give 
him fome Jealoufy that he had known and poiief- 
fed her, and fo prevent his Defigns on her ; or by 
faying he had not, to leave her defencelefs to his 
Love. But on fecond Thoughts, he could not 
refolve to fay any Thing to the Difadvantage of 
Sylvia^ though to fave his own Life ; and therefore 
afTured his Uncle, he never durft ailume the Bold- 
nefs to aflc fo rude a Qucftion of a Woman of her 
Quality : And much more he fpoke to that pur- 
pofS to convince him : That it is true^ he would 
have married her, if he could have gained his Con- 
fent ; maugre all the Scandal that the malicfous 
World had thrown upon her. But fince he was 
pofitive in his Command for the Widow, he would" 
bend his Mind to Obedience. < In that, replied 
' SehqftioHyyoM are wife, and I am glad ^11 ypur 
^ youthful Fires are blown over ; and having, once 
^ fixt you in the World as I defign, I Have refolved 

* on 
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on an Affair -— ^/ /^/i again he paufed-^l am, 
fays he^ in Love — I think it is Love, or that 
which you call fo : I cannot eat, nor fleep, nor 
even pray, but this fair Stranger interpofes^ 
or, if by Chance I flumber, ^all iny Dreams are 
of her, I fee her, I touch her, I embrace her, 
and find a Pleafure even then, that all my 
waking Thoughts could never procure me. If 
I go to the State-houfe, I mind nothing there, 
my Heart's at home with the young Gentle- 
woman ; or the Change, or wherelbever I go, 
my reftlefs Thoughts prefent her ftill before me : 
And prithee tell me, is not this Love, OSiavio ? 
It may arrive to Loye, replied the hlujhing Teuth^ 
if you would fondly give way to it : But you 
are wife and grave, ihould hate all Women, 
Sir, till about Forty, and then for Generation 
only : You are above the Follies of vain Youth. 
And let me tell you. Sir, without offending, al- 
ready you are charged with a thoufand Ifttlc 
Vanities, unfuitable to your Years, arid the 
Chara£ler you have had, and the Figure you 
have made in the World. I heard a Lampoon 
on you the other Day, — (Pardon my Freedom, 
Sir,) for keeping a Beauty in your Houfe, who 
they are pleafed to fey was my Miftrefe before/ 
And pulling out a Lampoon, which his Page had 
before given him, he gave it his Uncle. But in- 
ftead of making him refolve to quit Sylvia, it 
only ferved to iiu^enfc him againft OSfavio ; he 
railed at all Wits, and fwore there was not a more 
dangerous Enemy to a civil, fober Common- 
wealth. : That a Poet was to be banifhed as a Spy, 
or hanged as a Traitor: That it ought to be as 
much againft the Law to let them live, as to (hoot 
with white Powder ; and that to write Lampoons 
{hould be put into the Statute againft Stabbing. 
And could he find the Rogue that had the Wit to 
wute that, he would make him a Warning to all 

C J the 
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tiie Race of ttet damnable Vermm ; what ! to abufe 
a Magfftrate, one of the States, a very Monarch 
of the Common- wealth ! — It was abominable, 
and not to be borne, and looking on his Ne- 
phew, — and confldering his Face a while, he cried 
—- //««/$', Sify by your Phyjiognomyj that you your^ 
felf have a Hand in this Libel: At which O£favio 
blu£hed, which he* taking for Guilt, flew out into 
terrible Anger againft him, not fuffering him to 
ipeak for himfelf^ or clear his Innocence. And 
as he was goin^ in this Rage' from him, having 
forbidden him ever to fct his Foot within his 

Doors, he told him, * If, faidhe^ the fcandar 

lous Town, from your Inftrucftions, have fuch 
Thoughts of me, I will convince it by marrying 
this fair Stranger the firft Thing I do : I cannot 
doubt but to find a Welcome, fince fhe is a ba- 
nifhed Woman, without Friends or Protcflion ^ 
and efpecially, when fee feall fee Kow civilly you 
have handled her here, in your Droggrel Ballad : 
I will teach you to be a Wit, Sir j and fo youir 
humble Servant/ - — And leaving him almoft 
vild with his Fears, he went directly to Syhia^ 
where he told her his Nephew was going to make 
up the Match between himfelf and Mada^n thjei 
Widow of — » and that he had made a fcandalous 
Lampoon on her fair felf. He forgot nothing that 
might make her hate the amiable young Noble- 
man, whom fee knew too well to believe that any 
Thino; of this was other than the Effe£ls of his 
own growing PafBon for her. For though fee 
faw O^avio every Day, in this Time fee had re-* 
mained at his Uncle's,, yet the old Lover fo 
watched their very Looks, that it was impoffible 
almoft to tell one another's Heart by the Glance 
thtre. But O^favio had once in this Time con- 
veyed a Letter to her, which having Opportunity 
to do, he put it into her Comb-box, when he 

waji 
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^^ras with his Uncle one Day in her DrelBrtg-rdom > 
for (he durft not trutt her Page, and lefs Anttmetj 
wlio had before betrayed them : And having for 
Sylvia's Releafe fo folemnly fworn to his tJnclc, 
(to which Vows he took religious Care to keep 
him,") he had fo perfe<ft an Awe upoh his Spirits 
from evety Look-and Cdmmand of his Uncle's, ^e 
took infinite Heed how he gaVe him any tJmbrage 
t)y ^ny A<3ion of bis ; and the rather, becaufe he 
hoped when Time ihould ferve, to bring about his 
Bufinefs of ftealing Sylvia from him ; for (he was 
kept and guarded like a mighty Heirefs ; fo that 
by this prudent Management on both Sides^ th^ 
heightened the growing Love in every Heart. In 
that Billet, ^hich he dropt in her Comb-box, he 
did not only make ten thoufand Vows of eternal 
Paffion and Fakh, and beg the fame Aflurance of 
her again 5 but told her he was fecured (fo well 
he thought of her) from Feirs of his Uricle's Ad- 
^drefles to her, and begged (he would hot let them 
perplex her, but rather ferve her for her Diverfioli '; 
that fhe (hould from Time to Timt wrftc him all 
he faid to her, and how he tresfted her when alone ; 
and that fince the old Lover was fo watchful, flie 
ihould not truft her Letters ^ith Any-body ; but 
as (he walked into the Garden, flie Ihould in paf- 
fing through the Hall, put her Letter in at the 
broken Glafs of an old Sedan that Aood there, and 
had flood for feveral Years i and that his own Page, 
whom he could truft, (hould^ when he came with 
him to his Uncle's, take it from thence. Thus 
evtry Day they writ, and received the deareft Re- 
turns in the World ; where all the Satisfa£tion that 
Vows oft repeated could give, was rendered each 
other ; with an Account from Syhia that was very 
pkafant, of all the Paffion of the doating old Se- 
hqftitm^ the Prefents he mad^ her, the fantaftic 
Youth he woidd affartie, and uftufual Manner of 
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his Love, which was a great Diverfion to both ; 
and this Difficulty of fpeaking to Sylvia^ and cnter- 
^ taining her with Love, though it had its Pains, had 
its infinite Pleafure too ; it encreafcd their Love 
on both Sides, and all their Wilhes. But now by 
this laft Banifhment from the Houfe where fhe was, 
tp lofe that only Pleafure of beholding the adora- 
ble Maid, gave him all the Pains, without the 
Hope of one Pleafure ; and he began to fear he 
ihould have a World of Difficulty to fecure the 
dear Objeft of his continual Thoughts : He found 
no Way to fend to her, and dreada all his malici- 
ous Uncle and Rival may fay to his Difadvantage : 
He dreads even that infinite Tendernefs and E- 
fteem he had for the good old Man, who had been 
fo fond a Parent to him 5 left even that ihould 
make him unwilling to ufe that Extremity againft 
him in regaining Sylvia, which he would ufe to 
any other Man. Oh, how he curfes the fatal 
Hour that ever he implored his Aid for her Releafe ; 
and having overcome ^11 Difficulties, even that of 
his Fears of Philander^ (from whom they had re- 
ceived no Letter in two Months) and that of Syl- 
via's Difdain, and had eftablifhed himfelf in her 
Soul and her Arms ; he fliould, by employing his 
Uncle's Authority for Sylvia^s Service, be fo un- 
fortunate to involve them into new Dangers and 
Difficulties, of which he could forefee no other 
End, than that which muft be fatal to fome of 
them. But he believed half his Torture would be 
eafed, could he but write to Sylvia^ for fee her he 
cojkild Jiot hope : He bethought himfelf of a Way 
at laft. 

His Uncle had belongingto his Houfe the moft 
fine Garden of any in that Province, where thofe 
Things are not much efteemed ; in which the old 
Gentleman took wonderful Delight, and kept a 
Gardener and his Family in a little Houfe at the 

farther 
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. farther End of the Garden, on purpofe to look to 
it and dreis it. This Man had a very great Vene- 
ration for O^aviOy whom he called his young 
-Lord. Sure of the Fidelity of this Gardener, when 
it was dark enough to conceal him, he wrapt him- 
felf in his Cloik, and got him thither by a back 
Way, where with Prefents, he foon won thofe td 
his Intereft, who would before have been com- 
manded by him in any Service. He had a little 
clean Room, and fome little French Novels which 
he brought j and there he was as wdl concealed 
as if he had been in the Indies ; he left Word at 
Home, that he was gone out of the Town. He 
knew well enough that Syhia's Lodgings looked 
that Way ; and when it was dark enough, he walk- 
ed under her Window, till he faw a Caudle light- 
ed in Sylvia's Bed-chamber, which was as great a 
Joy to him as the Star that guides the Traveller, 
or wandering Seaman, or the Lamp at Seflosy that 
guided the ravifhed Lover over the Hellefpont, And 
by that Time he could imagine all in Bed, he made 
a little Noife with a Key on the Pummel of his 
Sword ; but whether Sylvta heard it or not, I can- 
not tell, but (he anon came to the Window, and 
putting up- the Safh, leaned on her Arms and 
looked ipto the Garden. Oh ! Who but he him- 
felf that loved fo well as OSfavioj can exprefs the 
Tranfports he was in, at the Sight ? Which, more 
from the Sight within than that without, he faw 
was the lovely Syhia ; whom calling foftly by her 
Name, anfwered him,.as if (he knew the welcome 
Voice, and cryed - — TVho is there^ OSavio ? She 
was fooh anfwered you may imagine. And they 
began the moft endearing Converfation that ever 
Love could diftate. He complains on his Fate 
that fets them at that Djftance, and (he pities htm- 
He makes a thoufand Doubts, and fhe undeceives? 
them all. He fears, and (he convinces bis Error, 
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^nd is impatient at his Sufpicion^. She will not 
endure him to queftion a Heart that has given him 
fo many Proofs of its Tendernefs and Gratitude ; 
She tells him her own Wiihes, how foft and fer- 
vent they are ; and aiTures him, he is extreamly 
obliged to her * Since for you my charm- 

* ing Friend, faid Jhe to OiSlavio, I have refufed 

* this Night to marry your Uncle ; have a Care, 

* feud Jhe^ fmtling^ how you treat me, left I revenge 

* myfelf on you ; become your Aunt, and bring 

* Heirs to the Eftate you have a Right to : The 
^ Writings of all which I have now in my Cham- 

* ber, and which were but juft now laid at my 

* Feet, and which I cannot yet get him to receive 

* back. And to oblige me to a Compliance, has. 

* told me how you have deceived me, by giving 

* yourfelf to another, and expofing me in Lam- 

* poons.'— -i—To this O^avio would have replyed, 
but fhe aiTured him (he needed no Argument to> 
convince her of the Falihood of all. He iighs, 
and told her, all fhe faid, though dear and charm- 
ing, was not fufHcient to eafe his Heart; forhe 
forelaw a World of Hazard to get her from thence^ 
and Mifchiefs if ihe remained ; infomuch that he 
caufed the Tears to fk>w from the fair Eyes ofSyU 
viay with her Reflexions on her rigid Fortune^ 
And fhe cryed, 0^, my Oilavio I Whaijirange Fate 
cr Stars ruled my Btrthy that 1 Jhould he born to the Ru^ 
in of what I love^ or of thofe that love me ! At thia 
rate they pafled the Night, fometimes more foft, 
fometimes^ encouraging one another; but the laft 
Refult was to contrive the Means of efcaping. He 
fanfied fhe might eaflly do it by the Garden from, 
the Window : But that he was not fure he could 
truft the Gardener fo far, who in all Things 
would ferve him, in which his Lord and Mafter 
was not injured ; and he, amonglt the Reft of the 
Servants, had Orders not to fuffer Sylvia out of 

the 
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the Oardeft, fof wKich ReaTon he kept a ftrift 
Guard on that Back-door. Some Way muft be 
found out which yet Was not, and waS left to 
Time. He told her where he was, and that he 
Vould not ftir fr6tll thence, till he was fecured 
of her Flight : And Day coming on, though loth, 
yet for fear of Eyes and Ears that might fpy upon 
them, he retired to his little Lodging, and Sylvia 
to Bed ; after giving and receiving a thoufand 
Vows and Farcwels. The next Night he came to 
the fame Place, but inftead of entertaining her — 
he only faw ha- ibftly put iip the Salh a little, and 
throw fomething white out of the Window and 
retire. He was wondering at the Meaning, but ta- 
king up what was thrown down, he found and 
fmelt it was Sylvicfs Handkerchief, in which was 
tied up a BiBet : He went to his little Lodging, and 
read it. 



■M^ 



Sylvia /cOgtavio, 

GO from my Window, my adorable Friend, 
and be not afflifted that I do not entertain 
you as I had the Joy to do laft Night ; for both 
our Voices were heard by fome One that lodges 
below ; and though, your Uncle could not tell me 
any Part of our Converfation, yet he heard I talk- 
ed to fome Body : I have perfuaded him the Fellow 
dreamed who gave him this Intelligence, and he 
is almoft fatisfied he did fo ; however, hazard not 
thy Dear-felf any more fo, but let me lofe for a 
while the greateft Happinefs this Earth can afford 
me, (in the Circumffarices of our Fortunes) ra.- 
ther than expofe what is dearer to me than Life 
or Honour : Pity the Fate I was born to, and ex- 
pea all Things from Tour S Y L V I A. 

C6 Iwitl 
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1 will wait at the Window for your Anfwer^ and 
let you down a Ribband^ by which I will draw it up : 
But as you love me do notffeak* ' 

He. had no fooner read this, but he went to 
write an Anfwcr, which was this. 

O C T A V I O ?^ S Y L V I A. 

/^Omplain not, thou Qoddefs ofmy VowiS, on 
^^ the Fate thou wert born to procure to all 
Majikind ; but thank Heaven^for having, received 
ten thoufand Charq[is that can recompenfe all the 
Injuries you fo unwillingly do us : And who would 
not miplore his Ruin from all the angry Powers, 
if in Return they would give him fo glorious a Re- 
ward ? Who would not be undone to all the tri- 
fling Honours of the njiftaken World, to find him- 
felf, in lieu of all, poflefled of the ravifliing Sy/- 
via ? But oh ! Where is that prefumptuous Man, 
that can at the Price of all lay Claim to fo vaft a 
BleiEng ? Alas, my Sylvia^ even-whilel darecall you 
Biine, I am not that hoping Slaved no, not after 
all the valued dear Things you have faid and vow- 
ed to me laft Night in the Garden, welcome to 
my Soul as Life after a Sentence of Death, or 
Heaven after Life is ended. But, oh Sylvia ! all 
this, even all you uttered from your dear Mouth 
is not fufEcient to fi^pport me : Alas, I die for 
Sylvia I I am not able, to bear the cruel Abfence 
longer, therefore without Delay affift me to con- 
trive your Efcape, or. I fhall die, and leave you to 
the Ravage of his Love who holds thee from mej 
the very Thoughts of that is worfe than Death. I 
die, alas, I die, for an intire Pofleffion of thee : 
OK let me grafp my Treafure, let me ingrofs it 
all, here in my longing Arms. I can no longer 
languifli at this Diftance from my cruel Joy, my 

Life, 
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Life, my Soul ! But oh I rave, and while I (hould 
be (peaking a thoufand ufeful Things, I atn telling 
you my Pain, a Pain that you may guefs ; and 
confounding myfelf between thofe and their Re- 
medies, am able to fix on nothing. Help me to 
think, oh my dear charming Creature, help me to 
think how I fhall bear thee off ! Take your own 
Meafures, flatter him with Love, footh him to 

Faith and Confidence, and then oh pardon me, 

if there be Bafenefs in the Action then — cozen 

hiift ^deceive him any Thing for he de- 

ferves it all, that thinks that lovely Body was for- 
med for his Embraces, whom Age has rendered 
fitter for. a Grave. Form any Plots, ufe every Stra- 
tagem to fave the Life of 

Your OCTAVIO. 

He wrote this in Hafte and Diforder, as yoxx may 
plainly fee by the Style, and went to the Window 
with it, where he found Sylvia leaning expefling 
him : The Safhes were up, and he toffed it in th^ 
Handkerchief into her Window : She read it, and 
wrote an Anfwer back as foft as Love could form, 
to fend him pleafed to Bed ; wherein fhe com- 
manded him to hope all Things from her Wit and 
induftrious Love. 

This had partly the Effeflis flie wifhed, and af- 
ter kiffing his Hand, and throwing it up towards 
Sylvia^ they parted as filent as the Night from 

Day, which was now juft dividing fo long they 

flayed, though but to look at each other j fo that 
all the Morning was pafled in Bed to make the 
Day feem fhorter, which was too tedious to both : 
This Pleafure he had after Noon, towards the E- 
venihg, that when Sylvia walked, as flie always 
did in the Garden, he could fee her through the 
Glafs of his Window, but durft not open it ; for 
the old Gentleman was ever with her. In this' 

Time 
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Time OSIavio failed not however to cffay the good 
Nature of the Gardener in order to Sylvia's Flight, 
but found there was no dealing with him in this 
AiFair ; and therefore durft not come right down 
to the Point : The next Night he came under the 
beloved Window again, and found the facred Ob- 
jeSt of his Wifhes leaning In the Window expe6t- 
ing hini : To whom, "as foon as Ihe heard his 
Tread -on the Gravel, (he threw down a Hand- 
kerchief again, which he took up, and tofled his 
own with a foft complaining Letter to entertain. 
her till his Return 5 for he hailed to read hers, and 
fwept the Garden as he pafied as fwift as Wind y 
fo impatient he wa3 to fee the Infide— -which he. 
found thus ; 

SV LVI A to OCTAVIO. 

I Beg, my charming" Friend, you will be aflured 
of all I have promifed you j and to believe that 
but for the Pleafure of thofe dear Billets I receive 
from you, I could as little fupport this cruel Con- 
finement as you my Abfence. I have but one 
Game to play, and I befeech you not to be fur- 
prifed at it, it is to promife to marry Sebajiian :■ 
He is eternally at my Feet, and either I muft give 
him my Vow to become his Wife, or give him. 
Hope of other Favours. I am fo entirely yours, 
that I will be guided by you, which I (hall flatter 
him in to gain my Liberty 5 fot if I grant either, he 
has propofed to carry me to his Country-houfe, 
two Leagues from the Town, and there confum- 
mate whatever I defign to blefs him with ^ and 
this is it that has wrought my Confent, that we 
being to go alone, only my own Servants, you 
ipay eafily take' me thence by. Force upon the 
Road, or after our Arrival, where he will not 

gusfrd 
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guard me perlu^ (b fyiSdy as he does here : For 
that, I leave it to yova Condiid^ and expe<^ your 
Anfwer to your impatient 

SYLVIA. 

He immediately fate down, and wrote this : 

OcTAvio to Sylvia. 



H 



AVE a Care, my charming Fair, how you 
play with Vows ; and however you are forced, 
for that religious End of faving your Honour, to 
deceive the poor old Lover, whom, by Heaven I 
pity ; yet rather let me die than know you can be 
guilty of Vow-breach, though made in Jeft. I am 
well pleafed at the Glimpft of Hope you give me, 
that I fhall fee you at his Filla ; and doubt not 
but to find a Way to fecure you to myfelf : Say 
any Thing, promife to facrifice all to his Defire ; 
but oh, do not give away thy dear, thy precious 
Self by Vow, to any but the languifliing 

OCTAVIO. 



After he had wrote this, he hafted, and throws 
it into her Window^ and returned to Bed without 
feeing her, which was no fmall Afflidlion to his 
S^Ail : He had an ill Night of it, and fanfied a 
thoufand tormenting Things ; that the old Gen- 
tleman might then be with her ; and if alone, 
what might he not perfuade, by Force of rich 
Prefents, of which his Uncle was well ftored ; and 
fo he gueffed, and as he gueffed it proved, as by 
his next Night's Letter he was informed, that the 
old Lover no fooner faw Sylvia retire, but having 
.in Mind to try his Fortune in feme critical Mi- 
nute-"— for fuch a Minute he had heard there was 

that 
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thai favoured Lovers ; but he goes to, his Clofet, 
and taking out §>me Jewels of great Vulue, tb 
make himfelf the more welcome, he goes dire6ily 
to Syhia's Chamber, and e(rtered juft as fhe had 
taken up Oifavid's Letter, and clapped it in her 
Bofom as (he heard Some-body at the Door ; but 
was not in a little Cohfufion, when fhe. faw who 
it was, which (he excufed, by telling him fhe was 
furprifed to find herfelf; with a Man in her Cham- 
ber. V That there he fell to pleading his Caufe of 
Love, and offered her again to fettle his Eftate 
upon her, and implored Ihe would be his Wife* 
After a thoufand faint Denials, (he told him fh& 
could not poifibly receive that Hpnour, but if {he 
could, fhe would have looked upon it as a great 
Favour from Heaven ; at that he was Thunder- 
flruck, and looked as ghaftly ^ as if his Mother's 
Ghoft had frightenefl him ; and aftser much De- 
bate, Love and Grief on his Side, Defign and Dif- 
limulation on hers, fhe gave him Hopes that a- 
toned fpr all fhe had before faid ; infomuch that, 
before they parted, an abfolute Bargain was flruck 
up, and he was to fettle Part of his Eftate upon 
her, as alfo that Villa^ to which he had refolved 
in two Days to carry her ; in earneft of this, he 
prefents her a Necklace of Pearl of good Value, 
and other Jewels, which was the heft Rhetoric he 
had yet fpoke to her ; and now fhe appeared the 
mofl complaifant Lady in the World, fhe fufifers 
him to talk wantonly to her, nay, even to kifs 
her, and rub his griily Beard on her divine Face, 
graip her Hands, and touch her Breaft ; a BlefT- 
ing he had never before arrived t©, above the Qua- 
lity of his own Servant-maid. To all which fhe 
makes the befl Refiftam:e fhe can, under the Cir- 
cumflances of one -who was to deceive well ; and 
while fhe loaths, fhe feems well pleafed, while the 
gay Jewels fparkled in her Eyes, and O^avio in 

her 
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ixer Heart ; fo fond is Youth of Vanities, arid to 
purchafe an Addition of Beauty at any Price. Thus 
with her pretty Flatteries flie wrought upon his 
Soul, and fmiled and looked him into Faith ; loth 
to depart, (he fends him pleafed away, and having 
her Heart the more inclined to OSfavio^ J>y being 
perfecuted with his Uncle's Love, (for by Com- 
parifon fhe finds the mighty Difference ) (he fets 
herfelf to write him the Account of what I have 
related ; this Night's Adventure, and Agreement 
between his Uncle and herfelf. She tells him that 
To-morrow, (for now it was almofl Day,) (he had 
promifed him to go to his Villa : She tells him a^ 
what Rate (he has purchafed the Bleffing expected ; 
and laftly, leaves the Management of the Refl to 
him, who needs not to be inflru£led. This Letter 
he received the next Night at the old Place, and 
Sylvia with it lets down a V elvet-night-bag, which 
contained all the Jewels and Things of Value fhe 
had received of himfelf, his tJncle, or any Other : 
After which he retired, and was pretty well at eafe, 
with thq Imagination heihould ere long be made 
happy in the PofTeffion of Syhia : In order to it, 
the next Morning he was early up, and drefling 
himfelf in a great coarfe Campaign-coat of the 
Gardener's, putting, up his Hair as well as he could, 
under a country Hat, he got on a Horfe that fuit- 
ed his Habit, and rides to the Villa, whither thejr 
were to come,' and which he knew perfeflly well 
every Room of; for there our Hero viras born. He 
went to a little Caheret in the Village, from whence 
he could furvey all the great Hbufe, and fee every 
Body that pafTed in and out : He remained fixed 
at the Window, filled with a thoufand Agitations 5 
this he had refolved, not to fet upon the old Mati 
as a Thief, or Robber ; nor could he find in his 
Heart or Nature, to injure him, though but in a lit- 
tle affrighting him, who had given him fo many 

^ ' anxi- 
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Anxious HoUr8> and ^ho had been fe untuft to de- 
iire that Bleffing himielf he ¥^ould not allow him ; 
and to believe that Virtue in himfelf^ which he 
exclaims againft as fo great a Vice in his Nephew ; 
neVertbelefs he xdfolved to deceive him, to fave 
his own Life* And he wanted that nice Part of 
Gendrofity, as to fatisfy a little unneceiTary Luft 
in an old Man» to ruin the eternal Content of a 
young One^ fo nearly allied to his Soul, as was hi^ 
own dear prq^er Perfon. While he was thus conf 
£dertng, he faw his Uncle's Coach coming, and 
Sylvia with that doting Lover in it, who was that 
Day drefled in all the Fopperies, of Youth, and e^- 
very Thing was young and giy about him bitt his 
Perfon ; that was Winter itfclf, diiguifed in arti- 
ficial Spring ; and be was altctgether a mere Con- 
tradi£tion : But who can guefs the Disorders and 
Pantings- of O^Iavic's Heart at tlie Sight ? And 
though he had refolved befcHre, he . would not t0 
fav« his Life, Jay violent Hands upon his old Pu^ 
rent, yet at their Approach, at dieir prefenting 
themfeives together before his Eyes as two Lovers, 
going to betray him to all the MHeries, Pan^ lOid 
ConAi&ons of Love ; going to fx>(reis« — her, the 
dear Obje£): and certain Life of his Soul, and ihe 
the Parent of him, to whcon. flxe had diipofed of 
herfelf, fo intirdy .already,^ he ^^as provoked ta 
break from all his Refoludons, and with one of 
diok Piftols he had in his Pockets, to have fent 
unerring Death to his old amorous Heart : But 
that Thought was no fooner born than ftifled ift 
his Sou), where if met with all the Senfe of Gra^ 
titude, that ever could prefent the tender Love and 
dear Care of a Parent there ; and the Coach paf- 
fing into the Gate put him upon new Defignsy 
and before they were finiihed he faw Sylvia's Page 
coming from the Houfe, after feeing his Lady ta 
her Apartment, and being fliewed his own> wnere 

he 
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he laid his ValHce and riding Things, and was nov^ 
come out to look about a Country, where he had 
never been before. O^avio goes down and meets 
him, aiid ventures to make himfelf known to him : 
And fo infinitely glad was the Youth to have an 
Opportunity to ferve him, that he vowed he would 
not only do it with his Life, on Occafion, but be- 
lieved he could do it effe£bually, fince the old Gen- 
tleman had no Sort of Jealoufy now j efpecially^ 
fince they had fo prudently managed Matters in 
this Time of his Lady's remaining at SebafliarC^ 
Houfe. ' So that^ Sir, it will fiot be difficulty fays the 
. generous Boy, for me to convey you to my Lodgings 
when it is dark. He told him his Lady caft many a 
longing Look out towards the Road, as fhe pafled, 
for yoUf lamfore^ my Lord*^ — -f^^Jhe bad told both 
myfitf and Antonet tf her Dejtgn before^ k/i our 
Surprize or Re^ance Jhould prevent any Force you 
might ufe onthe Roady to take her [from my Lord Sc- 
baftian : Shejighedy and looked on me asjhe dighted^ 
with Eyesy mj Lordy that told me her Griefs for your 
Difappiintment, 

Von may eafily imagine how tranfported th^ 
poor OSfavio was ; he kifled and embraced the 
amiable Boy a thoufand Times ; and taking a 
Ring' from his Finger of confideraUe Value, 
gave it the dear Reviver of his Hopes. O^avla 
already knew -the Strength of the Houfe, which 
confifted but of a Gardener, whofe Wife was. 
Houfe-keeper, and their Son who was his Father's 
Servant in the Garden^ and their Daughter, who 
was a Sort of Maid-fervaht : And they had brought 
only the Coachman, and one Footman, who werd 
likely to be merrily employed in the Kitchen at 
Night when all got to Supper together, I lay, 
O^favio already knew this, and there was now no- 
thing that oppofed his Wifhes : So that difmiffing 
the dear Boy, he remained. the Reft of the tedious 
^ Day 
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Day at the CabereU the moft impatient of Night 
of any Man on Earth : And when the Boy ap- 
peared, it was like die Approach of an Angel. He 
told him, his Lady was the moft melancholy 
Creature that ever Eyes beheld, and that to con- 
•ceal the Caufe, fhe had feigned herfelf ill, and 
had not ftirred from her Chamber all the Day : 
That the old Lover was perpetually with her, and 
the moft concerned Dotard that ever Cupid en- 
Haved : That he had fo wholly taken up his Lady 
with his difagreeable Entertainment, that it was 
impoffible either by a Look or Note to inform her 
of his being fo near her^ whom fhe confidered 
as her prefent Defender, and her future Happinefe* 
' But this Evening, continued the Youthy as I was 

* waiting on her at Supper, fhe fpied the Ring 

* on my Finger, which, my Lord, your Bounty 
^ made me Mafter of this Morning. She blufhed a 

* thoufand Times, and fixed her Eyes upo|i it for 

* flie knew, it, and was impatient to have aiked 

* me fome Queftions, but contained her Words : 
^ And after that, I faw a Joy dance in her lovely 

* Eyes, that told me^ {he divined you were not far 

* from thence. Therefore I befeech your Lordihifi 

* let us hafte.' So both went out together, and the 
Page conducted him into a Chamber he better 
knew than the Boy, while every Moment he re- 

. ceives Intelligence, how Affairs went"* in that pf 
Sylvia's by the Page, who leaving O^iavio there 
went out as a Spy for him. In fine, with much a- 
do, Sylvia perfuaded her old Lover to urge her for 
no Favours that Night, for fhe was indifpofed and 
unfit for Lovej yet fhe perfuades with fuch an 
Air, fo fmiling, and infinuating, that fhe en- 
creafes the Fire, fhe endeavoured to allay : But 
he, ivho was all Obedience, a? well as new De- 
fire, refolves to humour her,* and fhew the per- 
fect Gallantry of his Loves he prgmifes her fhe 

Ihall 
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fliall command: And after that never was the 
old Gentleman feen in fo excellent a Humorur 
before in the whole Courfe of his Life ; a cer- 
tain Lightening againft a Storm that muft be fa- 
tal to him. 

He was no fooner gone from her, with a Pfo- 
mife to go to Bed and Sleep, that he might* be the 
earlier up to ihew her the fine Gardens, whicll (he 
loved, but (he fends Antonet to call the Page, from 
whom ihe longed to know fomething of OSfavio^ 
and was fure he could inform her. But fhe was un- 
dreffing while Ihe fpoke, and got into her Bed be- 
fore (he left her J But Antonet^ inftead of bringing 
the iighing Youth, brought the tranfported and 
ravifhed OSfavio^ who had by this Time pulled his 
coarfe Campaign, and put down his Hair. He fell 
breathlefs with Joy on her Bed-fide ; when Antonet^ 
who knew that Love defired no Lookers-on, retired, 
and left OSfavto almoft dead with Joy, in the clafping 
Arms of the trembling Maid, the lovely 5y/z//<7. Oh, 
who can guefs their Satisfaftion? Whocan guefs their 
Sighs and Love, their tender Words, half ftifled 
in Kifies ? Lovers ! fond Lovers ! only can ima- 
gine J to all befides, this Tale will be infipid. He 
now forgets where he is, that not far off lay his 
amorous Uncle, that to be found there was Death, 
and fomething worfe ; but wholly ravifhed with 
the languifhing Beauty, taking his Piflols out of 
cither Pbcket, fee lays them on a Drefling-table, 
near the Bed-fide,- ^nd in a Moment throws off 
his Clothes, and gives himfelf up to all the Hea- 
ven of Love, that lay ready to receive him there, 
without thinking of any Thing, but the vaft Pbw- 
er of cither's Charms. They lay and forgot the 
hafty Hours, but old Sebaftian did not. They were 
aH counted by him with the Impatience of a Lo- 
ver ; He burnt, he raged with fierce Defire, and 
toft from Side to Side, and found no Eafe ; Syhia 

was 
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was prefent in Imagination, and he like Tantalm 
reaches at the Food, which, though in View, is 
not within his Reach : He would have prayed, but 
he had no Devotion for any Deity but Syli^a ; he 
rofe and walked and went to Bed again, and found 
himielf uneafy every Way. A thouiand Times he 
was about to go, and try what Opportunity would 

do, in the dark filent Night but fears her Rage 

he fears fhe will chide at leaft j then he re- 
vives, and unrefolves as faft : Unhappy Lover — - 
thus to blow the Fire when there was no Mate- 
rials to fupply it,; atlaft, overcome with fierce De- 
fire too violent to be wlthftood, or rather Fate 
would have it fo ordained, he ventures all, and 
fteals to Sylvia's Chamber, Relieving, when (he 
found him in her Arms, fhe could not be diiplea- 
fed 5 or if fhe were, that was the fureft Place of- 
Reconciliation : So that only putting his Night- 
gown about him, he went ioftly to her Chamber 
for fear of waking her : The imthinking Lovers 
had left open the Door, fo that it was hardly put 
to ; and the firft Alarm was O^avio's Hand being 
feized, which was clafping his Treafure. He ftarts 
from the frighted Arms of Sylvia^ and leaping 
from the Bed would have efcaped 5 for he knew 
too well the Touch of that old Hand ; but 5^- 
hqfiian, wholly furprized at fo robuft a RepuUe,^ 
took moft unfortunately a ftrong.er Hold, and lay-, 
ing both his Hands roughly upon him, wit^ a Re- 
folution to know who he was, for he felt his 
Hair 5 and O^iavio ftruggling at the fame Minute 
to get from him, they both fell againft the Drefl?- 
ing-Table, and threw down the Piftols j lA their 
F^ll, one of which going off, £hot the unfortunate 
old Lover into the Head, fo that he never fpoke 
Word more : At thegping off of the Piftol, Sylvia^ 
who bad not minded thofe OSavul laid on xht Ta- 
ble 
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ble, cried out*— -0;& twf Odario ! M^ deareft Char-' 
nuTj replied h^, / am w^-Jlf— rAnd feeling on the 
dead Body, which he wondered b^d no longer* 
Motion, he felt Blood lowing round it» and figb* 
ing cried-'— ^, Sylvia! liamunJme^^^-^MyUndt — 
Oh my PareTa^--^Sp€aiy Dear Sir ! 4^^, wsiucfy 
Accidsut hm dome thh. fatal Deed? Sylvia^ who wa$. 
fwcry foft by Nature, was extreamly filcprifed, and 
frightened at the News of a de^ . Man in her 
Chamber, {o that ihe was ready to run m$d with, 
the Apprehenfion pf it : She rayed, and tore herfelf, . 
and exprefied her Fright in Cries and. Dif* 
,tra<%ion ; fo thzt'O^avio was contpdled from one 
diaritable Grief to another; He goes to her and 
comforts her, and tells, fince it is by no Defign 
^ either pf them, their Innocence will be their 
Guardian An^U He tells her, all their Fault was 
Love, whicb made him (6 heedlefly fond of Joys 
with her, he ftaid to reap. thofe. when he Oiould» 
have fecuied them by Flight. He telk her^this is 
now no I%ce to flay in^ and that be would put on 
her Clodfies and fly wiA her to. fome fecure Part' 
of the World ; Fer who, faid he, thai finis this 
poor Unfrrtu^e here, will not charge his Death on 
fne^ or thee? ^^-^^Hafte tben^ my dearefi Maid^ hif/hj 

hqfie^ and let m fly So dreffing Iwr^ he led her 

into Antonet% Chamber, and conjured her to fay 
nothing of the Accident, while he went to fee 
which Way they, could get -out.. So locking th« 
Qiamber-door where the dead Body lay, which 
by this Time was ftiff and cold, he locked thait 
aUb. of his Uncle'^s Chamber^ and calling the Page, 
they aU got themfdves r^ady \ and putting two 
E(ocies in the Coach, they unfeen and unperceived 
gpt themielves all, out : The Servants having drank 
hard at their Meeting in the Country lafl Night, 
were all too found afleepto underfland any Thing 
o£. what ' pafled« It b«ing now- about the Break^of : 

Day, 
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Day, Oifavio was the Coachman, and the Page 
riding by the Coachrfide, while Sylvia and Antonk 
w^e in it, they in an Hour's Time reached the 
Town, where OSfavio packed up all that was car- 
riageable ; took his own Coach and Six-horfes ; 
left his Afiairs to die Management of a Kinfman, 
that dwelt with him, took Bills to the Value of 
two thoufand Ppunds, and immediately left the 
Town, after receiving fome Letters that came laft 
Night by the Poft, one of which was from Phi^ 
lander; md indeed, this new Grief upon O^avio's 
Soul, made him the moft dqefted and melancholy 
Man in the World, infomuch that, he, who ne- 
ver wept for any Thing but for Love, was often 
found with Tears rolling down his Cheeks, at 
the Remembrance of an Accident fo deplorable, 
and of which, he and his unhappy Paffion was 
the Caufe, though innocently : Yet could not the 
dire Riefleftion of that, nor the Lofs of fo tender 
a Parent, as was Sehajiian^ leilen one Spark of that 
Fire for Sylvia^ whofe unfortunate Flame had 
been fo fatal. While they were fafe out of Dan* 
ger, the Servants of Sebaftian admired when ten, 
eleven and twelve o'Clock was oome, they faw 
©either the old Lord, nor any of the new Guefts. 
But when the Coachman mifled his Coach and 
Horfes, he was in a greater Maze, and thought 
Some-body had ftolen them, and accufing himfelf 
of- Sluggiflinefe and Debauchery, that made him 
not able to hear, when the Coach went out, he 
forfwore all Drinking : . But when the Houfe-keep- 
er and he niet, and difcourfed about the Lady and 
the Reft, they concluded, that the old Gentleman 
and fhe were agreed upon the Matter ; and being 
goi to Bed together had quite forgot themfelves ; 
and made a thoufand roguifh Remarks upon them. 
They believed the Maid and the Page too, were 
as well employed, fmce they faw neither. But 

when 
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when Dinner was ready, fhe went up to the 
Maid's Chamber and found it empty, as alio that 
of the Page j her Heart then prefaging Something, 
ihe ventures to knock at her lord's Chamber- 
door, but finding it locked, - and none ^nfwer, 
they broke it open ; and after doing the fame by 
that of Sylvia^, they found the poor Sebaftiafi 
ftretched on the Floor,, and {hot in the Head, the 
Toilet pulled almoft down, and the Lock of the 
Piftol hanging in the Point of the Toilet in- 
tangled, and the Muzzle of it juft againft the 
Wound. At firft, when tJiey faw him, they fan- 
fied Sylvia might kill him, for either offering to 
come to Bed to h^ in the Night, or fbme other 
malicious End. fiXt when they faw how the 
PiAol lay, they fanfid it Accident in the Dark ; 

For^ faid the Woman / and jny Daughter 

have been up ever Jince Day^break^ and I am Jure 
no fuch Thing happened then^ nor could they Jince 
efcape : And it being natural in Holland to cry. 
Loop Schellumj that is, Run Rogue, to him that 
is alive, and who has killed another.; and for 
eve]7 Man to fet a helping Hand to bear him out 
of Danger, thinking it too m^ch that one is al- 
ready dead : I fay, this being the Nature of the 
People, they never purfued the Murtherers, or 
fled Perfons, but fuffered Sebq/iian to lie till the 
Coroner fate upon him, who found it, or at leafl 
. thought it Accident ; and there was all for that 
Time- But this, with all the reafonable Cir- 
cumflances, did not fatisfy the States. Here is 
One of their High and Mighties killed, a fair 
Lady fled, and upon Enquiry a fine young 
Fellow too, the Nephew : All knew they 
were Rivals in this fair Lady; all knew there 
were Animofities between them ; all knew OSfavio 
was abfconded fome Days before ; fo that, upon 
Confideration, they concluded he was murdered 
Vol. IL • D by 
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by Compaft ; and the rather, becaufc thev wifh- 
ed it fo in Spite to OSfaoio ; and bccaufe Doth he 
and Sylvia were 'fled like guilty Perfons. Upon 
this, they make a Seizure of both his, and his 
Uncle's Eftate, to the Ufe of the States. Thus 
the beft and moft glorious Man, that ever gra- 
ced that Part of the World, was undone by 
Love. While Sylvia with Sighs and Tears would 
often fay, That fure Jhe was born the Fate of alt 
that adored hefy and no Man ever thrived that bad 
a Dejign upon her^ or a Pretenfion to her. 

Thus between Excefs of Grief and Excels of 
Love, which indeed lay veiled in the firft, they 
arrived at Bruxells j where O/favio^ having News 
of the Proceedings of the States zgzinik him, re- 
folving rather to lofe his Life, than tamely to 
furrender his- Right, he went forth in order to 
take fome , Care about it : And in thefe Ex- 
treams of a troubled Mind, he had forgot to read 
Philander^ s Letters, but gave them to Sylvia to 
perufe, till he returned, befeeching and conju- 
ring her, by all the Charms of Love, not to liif- 
fer herfelf to be aflSifted, but now to confider flie 
was "wholly his ; and (he could not, and ought 
not to rob him of a Sigh, or Tear for any other 
Man. For they had concluded to marry, as foon 
as Sylvia Ihould be delivered from that Part of 
Philander^ of which Ihe was poiTefTed. Therefore 
beholding her intirely his own, of whom he was 
fo fondly tender, he could not eijdure the Wind 
fhould blow on her, and kifs her lovely Face : 
Jealous of even the Air (he breathed, he was ever 
putting her in Mind, of whofe and what flie was ;. 
and fhe ever giving him new Affurances, that flic 
was only O^avio's. The laft Part of his ill News 
he concealed from her ; that of the Ufage of the 
States. He was fo intirely careful of her Fame, 
that be had two Lodgings, one moft magnificent 

for 
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for her, another for himfelf ; and only vifited her 
all the live-long Day. Ajid being now retired 
from her, ihe whofe Love and Curiofity grew 
lefs every Day, for the falfe Philander^ opened 
his Letter with a Sigh of departed Love^ and 
read this. 

Philander to Octavio. 

OUHE of your Friendfhip, my dear O^IavtOy I 
^ venture to lay before you the Hiftory of my 
Misfortunes, as well as thofe of my Joys, equally 
extream. 

In my laft, I gave you an Account how tri- 
umphing a Lover I viras, in the PofTeffion of the 
adorable Califta \ and how very near I ^^ being 
furprized in the Fountain, where I had hid my-* 
felf from the Rage of old Clarinau ; and efcaped 
yret and cold to my Lodging : And though in- 
deed I efcaped, it was not without giving the old 
Hufband a Jealoufy, which put him upon Enqui- 
ry, after a ftrider Manner, as I heard the next 
Day from CaUfia ; but with as ill Succefs as the 
Night before i notwithflanding it appears, by 
what after happened^ that he ftill retained his Jea* 
loufy, and that of me, from a thoufand little £n* 
quiries I had from Time to Time made, from 
my being now abfent, and moft of all from my 
being, (as now he fanfied) that Vifion, which Ca- 
lijia faw in the Garden. All thefe Circumflances 
wrought a thoufand Conundrums^ in his Spanijh 
politic Noddle : And he rcfolves that Califta' % 
A<^ions fhould be more narrowly watched. This 
I can only guefs from what enfued. -I am not a- 
ble to fay, by what good Fortune, I efcaped fe- 
veral happy Nights after the firfl, but it is cer- 
tain I did fo ; for the old Man carrying all Things 
fair to tbe Joyjely Cpuntefs, (he thoughi herfelf 

D 2 fecure 
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fecure in her Joys hitherto, as to any Difcovery : 
However, I , never went on this dear Adventure ' 
but I was well armed againft any Miihaps, of 
Poniard, Sword, and Piftol, that Garb of a right 
Spaniard. Califia had beed married above two 
Years, before I beheld her, and had never been 
with Child : But it fo chanced, that (he conceit 
ved the very firft Night of our Happinefs ; fince 
which Time, not all her Flatteries and Charms, 
could prevail for one Night with the old Count : 
For, whether from her feeming Fondnefs he ima- 
gined the Caufe, or what other Reafon he had 
to withftand her Defire and Careffes, I know not : 
But ftill he found, or feigned fome Excufes to 
put her ofF: fo that CaUftd% Fears and Love in- 
creafed with her growing Belly. And though al- 
mqft every Night I had the fair, young Char- 
mer in Bed with me, (without the leaft Sufpi- 
don on Dormina's Side) or, elfe in the Arbors, 
or on flowry Banks in the Garden ; till I am con- 
fident there was not a Walk, a Grove, an Ar- 
bor, or Bed of Sweets, that was not confcious of 
bur ftolen Delights > nay, we grew fo very bold 
in Love, that we often fufFered the Day to break 
upon us; and ftill efcaped his Spies, who by 
cither watching at the wrong Door, or Part of 
the vaft Garden, or by Sleepinefs, or Carelefs- 
titfsy ftill let us pafs their View. Four happy 
Months, thus blefled, and thus fecured, we li- 
ved, when Cali/ia could no longer conceal her 
growing Shame, from the jealous Clarinau or 
Dormina. She feared, with too much Reaibn, that 
it was Jealoufy, which made him refrain her Bed, 
though he difTembled well all Day j and one 
Night, weeping in my Bofom, with all the Ten- 
dernefs of Love, (he faid, That if I loved her ^ as 
Jhe hoped I didy I Jhould he Jhortly very miferable : 

For qhy cjied Ihej / can m longer hide this dear 

Effe^ 
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Effect of myfioUn Happinefs and Clarinau will 

no fooner perceive my Condition^ hut he will ufe his 
utmoji Rigour againjfi me ; I know his jealous Na- 
ture,\Mnd fini I am ««/&»^— — With that (he told 
me how he had killed his firft Wife \ for which he 
was obliged to fly from the Court, and Country 
of Spam : And that Ihc found from all his Seve- 
rity, he was not changed from his Nature. In 
fine, flie faid and , loved fo much, that I was 
wholly charmed, and vowed myfelf her Slave, or 
Sacrifice, either to follow what fhe could propofe, 
or fell a Vidlim with her to my Love. After 
which it was concluded, (neither having a Mind 
to leave the World, when we both knew fo well 
how to make ourfelves happy in it) that the next. 
Night -I fhould bring her a Suit of Mens Cloaths; 
and flie would in that Difguife fly with me to 
any Part of the World. For (he vowed, if this un- 
lucky Force of Flying had not happened to her, 
flie had not been longer able tp endure his Ty- 
ranny and Slavery : But had refolved to break her 
Chain, and put herfelf upon any Fortune. So 
that after the ufual Endearments on both Sides, I 
left her, refolved to follow my Fortune, and fhe 
me, to facrifice all to her Repofe. That Night, 
and all next Day, fhe was not idle 5 but put up 
all hef Jewels, of yvhich fhe. had the richeft of a- 
ny Lady in all thofe Parts ; for in that the old 
Count was over-lavifh : And the next Night I 
brought her a Suit, which I had made that Day 
on purpofe, as gay as could be made in fo fhort 
a Time ; and fcaling my Wall, well armed, I 
found her ready at the Door to receive. me; and * 
going into an Arbor, by the Aid of a Dark- 
lanthorn I carried, fhe dreflTed hpr in a laced Shirt 
of mine, and this Suit I had brought her, of blue 
Velvet, trimmed with rich Loops and Buttons of 
Gold \ a white Hat, and white Feather \ a fair 

D3 . p«. 
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Peruke, and fcarlet Breeches, the Reft fui table*' 
And I muft confefs to you, my dear OSfavio^ 
that never any Thing appeared fo ravHhing, and 
yet I have feen Sylvia ! But even fhe a Baby to 
this more noble Figure. Califla is tall, and faflb-' 

ioned the mbft divinely the moft proper for 

that Drefs of any of her Sex : And I own I ne- 
ver faw any Thmg fo beautiful all over, froni 
Head to Foot : And viewing her thus, (carrying 
my Lanthorn all about her) but more efpecially 
her Face, her wondrous, charming Face- — (Par- 
don me, if I fay, what does but look like Flat- 
tery) 1 never faw any Thing more refembling 

my dear OSiavto^ than the lovely Calijia. Your 
very Feature, your very Smile and Air ; fo that, 
\i poffible, that increafed my Adoration and E- 
fteem for her : Thus compleated, I - armed^her, 
and buckled on her Sword, and fhe would needs 
have one of my Piftols too, that ftuck in my Belt^ 
and now (he appeared all lovely Man. It was fo 
late by that Time we had done, that the Moon, 
which began to jfhine very bright, gave v us a 
thoufand little Fears, and difpofing her Jewels all 
about us fafe, we began our Adventure, with Zr 
thoufand dreadful Apprehenfions on Caltftcfs Side* 
And going up the Walk, towards the Place 
ixrhere we were to mount the Wall, juft at the 
End of it, turning a Corner, we encountered 
two Men, who were too near us to be prevented^ 

Oh^ cried Cali/ia to me, who faw them firft, 

My dear Philander, we are undone ! I looked and 
faw them, and replied, My Charmer^ do not fear^ 
they are hut two to two, whoever they be j for Love 
and IJhall he of Force enough to encounter them. Noy 
my Philander, replied flie brilkly, it is I will he 
your Second in this Rencounter. At this approaching 
them more near, (for they hafted to us, nor could 
we fly from them,) we foon found by his hob- 

blingy 
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bling, that old Clarinau was one, and the other 
a tall Spaniard^ his Nephew. I clapped my H^ir 
under my Hat, and both of us making a Stand, 
we refolved, if they durft not venture on us, to ' 

let them pafs but Clarinau^ who was on that 

Side which faced Calj/ia^ cried, jib Villain^ bave I 
caught thee ! and at the fame Inftant with a Poni- 
ard ftabbed her into the Arm ; for with a fudden 
Turn fhe evaded it from her- Heart, tp which it 
was deAgned. At which, repaying his Complimenty 
ihe (hot off her Piftol, and down he fell, crying 
out for a Prieft ; while !, at the fame Time, laid 
my tall Boy at his Feet. I caught my dear Virago 
in my Arms, and hafted through the Garden 
with her, and was very hafty in mounting the 
Ladder, putting my fair Seccmd before me, with* 
out fo much as daring yet to a(k her, if (he were 
wounded, left it ihould have hindered our Flight, 
if I had found her hurt : Nor knew I (be was fo, 
till I fdt her warm precious Blood, ftreaming on 
my Face, as I lifted her over the Wall ; but I 
foon conveyed her into my new Lodgings, yet 
not foon enough to fecure her from thofe that 
purfued us. For with their hauling they alarmed 
fome of the Servants, who looking narrowly for 
the Murderers, tracked us by Calijia^s Blood, 
which they faw with their Flambeaus, from the 
Place where Clarinau^ and, his Nephew lay, to 
the very Wall ; and thinking from our Wounds 
we could not efcape far, , they fearcbing the 
Houfes, found me dreffing Caltftd^ Wound, 
which \ kified a thbufand Times. But the match- 
lels Courage of the fair Virago ! the Magnanimity 
of Calijlcis Soul ! Nothing of foolifli Woman 
harboured there, nothing but fofteft Love ; for 
whilft I was raving mad, tearing my Hair and 
curfing my Fate in vain, flie had no Concern but 
for me \ no Pain but that of her Fear of being 
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taken from me, and being delivered to old Claris 
nauj -whom I feared was not dead ; nor could the 
very feizing her, daunt her Spirits, but with an 
unmatched Fortitude (he bore it all; ihe only 
wifhed flje could have efcaped without Bloodfhed. 
We were both led to Prifon, but none knew who 
we were; for thofe that feized lis, had by chance 
never feen me, and Calijict^ Habit fecured the 
Difcovery. While we both remained there, we 
had this Comfort of being -well lodged together ; 
for they did not go about to part us, being in for 
one Crime. And all the Satisfadion fhe had, was, 
that ihfe fhould, fhe hoped, die concealed, if fhe 
muft die for the Crime ; and that was much a 
greater Joy, than to think fhe fhould be render- 
ed back to Clarinau^ who in a few Days we 
heard was upon his Recovery. This gave her new 
Fears ; but I confefs to you, I was not afflidted 
at it 5 nor did I think it hard for me to bribe Ca^ 
llfta oft' 5 for the Mafter of the Prifon was very 
civil and poor, fo that with the Help of fome few 
of Calijicfs Jewels, he was wrought upon to let 
her efcape, I offering to remain, and bear all the 
Brunt oF the Bufmefs, and to pay whatever he 
could be fined for it. Thefe Reafons, with the 
ready Jewels, mollified .. the needy Rafcal ; and 
though loth fhe were to leave me, yet fhe, being 
afTured that all they could do was but to fine me, 
and her Stay fhe knew was her inevitable Ru- 
in, at laft fubmitted, leaving me fufficffent in 
Jewels to fatisfy for all that could happen, which 
were the Value of a hundred thoufand Crowns. 
She is fled to Bruxells^ to a Nunnery of Augujitnsi 
where the I^ady Abbefs is her Aunt, and where 
for a little Time ihe is fccure^ till I can follow 
her. 
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I beg of you, my dear OSfavioj write to me^ 
and write me a Letter of Recommendation to the 
Magiftrates here, who all being concerned when 
any one of them' is a Cuckold, are very fevere 
upon Criminals in thofe Cafes* I dre you widk 
my mel^choly Adventure-**~but it is ibme £afe 
in the Extremes of Grief, to receive the tender 
Pity of a Friend, and that I am fine 0£iM9 
will afford bis unhappy 

PHILANDER. 

As cold and as unconcerned as Sylvia imagi- 
ned fhe had found hfer Heart to Pinlan^er's Me-, 
mory, at the reading of this Letter, in fpite of all 
the Tendernfefs (he had for OSiavio^ ihe was pol- 
fefied witball thofe Pains of Love and Jealoufy, 
which heretofore tormented her, when Love wa« 
young, and Philander appeared with all thofe 
Charms, with which *he firft conquered ; flie 
found the Fire was but hid under thofe Embers, 
which every little Blaft blows off, and makes it 
flame a-neWr It was now that (he, forgetting 
all the paft Obligations of O^irvio^ all his vaft 
Prefents, his Vows, his Suflferings, his Paffion 
and his Youth, abandoned herfelf wholly to her 
Tendernefs for Philander^ and drowns her fair 
Cheeks in a Shower of Tears : And having eafed 
her Heart a little by this natural Relief of her 
Sex, fhe opened the Letter that was defigned fcr 
berfelfl and read this* ^ 



• ■ ". >■ 
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r^ SYLVIA. 

I Know, my loTcly SyhUiy I am accufed of at 
thoufand Bari>arities for unkindly dcitaihing 
your Lover, who long ere this ought to have 
thrown himfelf at your Feet, imploring a thou- 
fand Pardons for his tedious fix Months Ab- 
fence, though, the Affii^on of it, is all my own, 
and I am afraid all the Punifhment ; but when, 
my deareft Sylvia^ I refle£l agaitx, it is in order to 
our future Tranquility, I depend on your Love 
5ind Reafon for my Excufe. I know my Abfencc 
y^zs procured me a thou£ind Rivals, and you as. 
many Adorers, and fear Philander appears grown 
old in Love, and worn out with Sorrow and 
Care, unfit for the foft Play of the young and 
delicate Sylvia 5 new Lovers h^ve new Vows and 
jiew Prefents, and your fickle Sex (loop to the 
lavifh Proftrate. Ill Luck unkind Fate has ri- 
fled me, and of a fhining Fortune left me even* 
to the Charity of a ftingy World ; and I have 
now no Compliment to maintain the Efteem in: 
fo great a Soul as that of Sylvia^ but that old re-^ 
peated one, of telling her my dull, my trifling 
Heart is ftill her own : But, oh ! I want the pre- 
fenting Eloquence that fo perfuades and charms 
the Fair, and am reduced to that fatal Torment of a 

fenerotls Mind, rather to a(k and take» than t9> 
eftow. Yetoutqf my contemptible Stock, I have 
fcnt my Sylvia fomething towards that dangerous, 
unavoidable Hour, which will declare me, howe-f 
ver, a happy Father of what my Sylvia bears about 
her; it is a Bill for a thoufand Fattacoons. I am at 
prefent under an eafy Reftraint about a little Dif- 
putc between a M^ of Quality here and, myfelf ; 
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had alfo been at Bruxelh to have provided all 
Things for your cpming Illnefs, but every Day 
expeft'my Liberty, and then without Delay I 
will take Poll, and bring Philander to your Arms.. 
I have News that Cefario Is arrived' at Bruxelh*, 
I am at prefent a Stranger to all that pafles, and 
having a double Obligation to hafte, you need: 
not fear but I ihall do fo.. 

This Letter raifed in her a different Sentiment, 
from that of the Story of his Misfortune ; and 
that taught her to know, that this he had writ to 
her was all falfe, and diffembled \ which made 
her, in cx>ncluding the Letter, cry out with a 

* vehement Scorn and Indignation, Oh how /' 

hate theey Traitor ! who hajl the Impudence to con- 
tinue thus to impofe upon me^ as if I wiinted common. 
Senfe to fee thy Bafenefs : For what can be more hafe 
and cowardly than Lies^ that poor plebeian Shifty con^- 
temned by Men of Honour or of Wit ? 

Thus flie fpoke, without reminding that this, 
-moft contemptible Quality ihe herfelf was e- 
qually guilty of, though infinitely more excufable 
ill her Sex, there being a thoufand little Aftions. 
of their Lives, liable to Cenfure and Reproach,, 
which they would willingly excufe and colour o-- 
Ter with little Falfities ; but in a Man, whofe 
moil: inconftant A£tion^ pafs oftentimes for in- 
nocent Gallantries, and to whom it is no Infa- 
my to own a thoufand Amours, but rather a. 
Glory to his Fame and Merit; I fay, in him, 
(whom Cuftom has favoured with an Allowance 
to commit any Vices and boaft it) it is not fa 
brave. And this Fault of Philander^ s cured Sylvia 
of her Difeale of Love, and chafed fronv-her Heart 
all that Softnefs, which once had fo much fa- 
voured him. Neverthelefs flie was filled with. 

U d Thoughts. 
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Thoughts that failed not to make her extremely 
melancholy : And it was in this Humour OUtrolo 
found her j who, forgetting all his own Griefs to^ 
leflen hei*s, (for his Love was arrived to a De*- 
gree of Madnefs) be carefles her with all the Elo- 
quence hi^ Paffion could pour out \ he falls at 
her Feet, and pleads with fuch a Look and Voice 
as could not be refifted ; nor ceafed he till he had 
talked her into Eafe, till he had looked and loved 
her into a perfeft Calm : It was then he urged 
her to a new Confirmation of her Heart to him, 
and took hold of every yielding S3ftnefs in her to 
improve his Advantage. He preiTed her to all he 
wiflied, but by fuch tender Degrees, by Arts fo 
fond and endearing, that (he could deny nothing. 
In this, Humour, &e mak^s a thoufand Vows a- 
gainft Pl^ilander^ to hate him as a Man, that had 
firft ruined her Honour, and then abandoned her 
to all the Ills that attend ungovern'd Youth, and unr- 
guarded Beauty : She makes O^avia fwear as often 
to be revenged on him for tne Diihonour of his Sifter : 
Which being performed,, they re-affumed all the Sar- 
tisfaftion which had feemed almoft deftroyed by 
^4vfirfe Fate, and for a little Space lived in great 
Tranquility j or if OSiavio had Sentiments that 
reprefented paft Unhappineffes, and a future Prof? 
peft of ill Confequences, he ftrove with all the 
Power of Love to hide tfiem from Sylvia. In this 
Time, tliey often fent to the Nunnery of the ^ur 
gu/iinsy to enquire of the Countefs of Clarinau ; 
and at laft, hearing Ike was arrived, no force of 
PerfuaSon or Reafon could hinder Sylvia from go- 
ing to" make' Her a Vifit. OSfavio pleads in vain 
the Overthrow of all his Revenge, by his Sifter's 
Knowledg-e that her Intrigue was found out : But 
in an Undrefs for her Condition permitted no 

other, {he i^ carried to tke Monaftr^r, and a^fks 

foil 
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for the Mother Priorcfs, who caii\e to the Grate ; 
•where, after the lirft Compliments over, flie tells 
her (he is a Relation to that Lady, who fuch a 
Day cMae to the Houfe* Syhia^ by her Habk 
and Equipage, appearing of Quality, . .was an- 
fwered; that though the Lady were very much in- 
difpofed, and unht to appear at the Grate, (he 
would neverthelefs endeavour to ferve her» iince 
fhe was fo earneft ; and commanding one of thf 
Nuns to call down Madam the Countefs, ihe 
immediately came ; but though in a Dreis all 
negligent, and a Face where Languifhment ap- 
peared, ihe at £rft Sight furprized our Fair-one, 
with a certain Majefty in her Mein and Motion^ 
and an Air of Greatnefs in her Face, which 
refembled that of O^avio : So that not being a- 
ble to fuftain herfelf on her trembling Supporters, 
(he w^s ready to faint at a Sight To charming, 
and a Form fo angelic. She faw her all that Phi^ 
lander had defcribed ; nor could the Partiality of 
his Pai&on render her more lovely than ihe ap^ 
peared this Inftant to Sylvia. She came to re- 
proach her but flie found a Majefty in her 

Looks above all Cenfare, that awed the jealous 
Upbraider, and almoft put her out of Counter 
nance ; and with a rifmg Bluih ihe feemed aiha<- 
med of her Errand. At this Silence the lovely Ca-^ 
lifiay a little furprifed, demanded of an attending 
Nun if that Lady would fpeak with her ? This 
awaked Sylvia into an Addrefs, and ihe replied, 
Tes^ Madanij I am the Unfortunate ^ who am com-; 
felled by my hard Fate to complain of the mofl charm- 
ing Woman that ever Nature made : I thought^ in my 
coming hither^ IJhould have had no other Bujinefs but 
to have told you how falfe^ how perjured a Lover I 
had had'i but at a Sight fo wondrous^ I blanu him 
m morey^ {whom 1 fnd now compelled to. Love) but 

' jiou 
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jouywho have iaken from me^ by ydur Charms^ the 
ordf Blejfmg Heaven had lent me. This fhe ended 
with a Sigh ; and Madam the Counteis, who 
from the beginning of her fpeaking, gueiled, from 
a certain Trembling at her Heart, who it was^ 
&e fpoke of, refolved to ihew no Signs of a wo- 
manUh Fear or Jealoufy, but with an unaltera* 
ble Air and Courage, replyed, Madam^ if my 
Charms werefo powerful^ as you are pleafed to tell me 
they arey they Jure have attra^ed too many Lovers 
for me to under/land which it is I have been fo un^ 
happy to rob you of If he he a gallant Many IJhall 
neither deny him^ nor repent n%y loving him the more 
for his having been a Lover before. To which Syl-^ 
vi/dy who cxpefted not fo brifk an Anfwer, repli- 
ed \^She makes fuch a ConfeJJion with fo much Gene^ 
tofityy I know fie cannot he infenfiUe ofthejnjuries Jhe 
doeSy hut will have a Conjideration and Pity for thofe 
Wretches at leafty who are Vndone to ejlahlijk her 
SatisfaSHon. Madam^ replied the Countefs, (a lit-^ 
-de touched with the Tendernefs and Sadnefs with 
which fhe fpoke) you havefojujl a Char alter of my 
Souly that I ajfure you I would not for any Pleafure 
in the World do an A6iion jhould render it lefs wor-^ 
thy of your good Thoughts. Name me the Man — and 
if I find him fuch as I may return you with Honour^, 
be Jhall find my Friendjhip no more. Ah^ Madam^ it 
is impofijibky cnQd^Syhia^ thai he can ever he miney, 
that has once had the Glory of being conquered by you ; 
and what is yet more^ qf having conquered you. Nayy 
Madamy replied Calijiay if your Lofi be irrecovera-- 
bky I have no more to do hut tofigh with youy and 
join our hard Fates 5 but I am not fo vain of my own 
Beauty y nor have fo little Admiration for that of 
yoursy to imagine I can retain any 7%ing you have a- 
Claim too ; for mey I am not fond of Admirer Sy if 
Heaven, be pleafed to give w one^^ I ajk no more. I 

will. 



part IIL Love*Letfer$. 87 

will leave the World' to you^ fi it Mow me my Phi- 
lander. This ihe fpoke with a little Malice, 
which called up all the Btufhes in the fair Face 
of Sylvia ; who a little nettled at the Word Pbi--, 
lander J replied ; Go^ take the perjured Man^ and 
Jee_ hew long you can maintain your Empire over bit 
fickle Heart J who has already betrayed you to all the 
Reproach an incenfed Rival and an injured Brother 
ean had you with : See where he has expofed you to 
Oi^avio ; and after that tell ffie what you can hope 
Jromfucha perjured Villain". — At thefe Words, ihe 
gave her the Letter Philander had writ to 0£Hnno<^ 
with that he had writ to herfelf-<*-and without 
taking Leave, or (peaking any more, Ihe left her 
thoughtful Rival : Who after paufing a Moment 
on what fliould be writ there, and what the an- 
gry Lady meant, (he filently palled on to her 
Chamber. But if flie were furprifed with her Vi- 
ctor, ihe was much more, when opening the 
Letters (he found one to her Brother, filled with 
the Hiftory of her Infamy, and what prefTed her 
Soul more fenfibly, the other filled with Paflion 
and Softnefs to a Miftrefs. She had fcarcely read 
them out, but a young Nun, her Kinfwoman, 
came into her Chamber ; whom I have (ince heard 
proteft, Ihe fcarce faw in that Moment any Al- 
teration in her, but that ihe rofe and received 
her, with her wonted Grace and Sweetnefs ; 
and but for fome Anf^vers that flie made mal a 
propo^ and Sighs, that againft her Will broke 
from her Heart, (he fhould not have found an 
Alteratijon ; but this being unufual, made her in- 
quifitive ; and the faint Denial (he met with made 
her importune, and that fo earneftly, and with 
fo many Vows of Fidelity and Secrecy, that C^- 
, lijla^s Heart, even breaking within, poured itfelf 
" for Eafe, into the f^i^ful Bofbm of this young 
Devotee i and having told her all the Story of 

. her 
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ber Mtsibrtune, (he began, with fo much Coar« 
age and Bravery of Mind, to make Vows againft 
the charming Betrayer of her Fame, and with 
him all Maiikind, and this with fuch Confider- 
ation and Repentance, as left no Room for Re- 
proach^ or Perfuafion ; and from this Moment 
refolved never to quit the Solitude of the Cloi- 
fters. She had all her Life, before her Marriage^ 
lived in One, and wiflied how, Ihe had never 
ieen the World, or departed from a Life fo pure 
and innocent. . She looked upon this fatal Acci^- 
dept, now a Bloffing, to bring her back to a Life 
of Devotion and Tranquility : - And indeed is a 
Mlrade of Piety.. Some Time after this, fhe was. 
brought to Bed, but commanded the Child (hould 
be removed, where (he might never fee it, which 
accordingly was done ; after which, in due Time, 
ihe took the Habit, and remains a rare Example 
of Repentance and Holy-living, This new Peni- 
tent became the News of the whole Town ; and 
it was not without fome Pleafure, that OSIavU 
heard it, as the only Adlion fhe could do, that 
could reconcile him to her ; the Knowledge of 
which, and fome few foft Days with< Sylvia^ made 
him chafe away all thofeShiverings, that had feized 
- him upon feveral Occafions : But Sylvia was all 
Sweetnefs, all Love and good. Humour, ^nd made 
his Days eafy, and his Nights entirely happy. 
"While, on the other Side, there was no Satisfac- 
tion, no Pleafure, that the fond laviih Lover did 
npt, at )%ny Price,, purchafe for her Repofe 5 for 
it was the whole Bufmefs of his Life, to ftudy 
what would charm and pleafe her : And being 
affured by fo many Vows of her Heart, there was 
nothing refted, .to make him perfeilly happy, but 
her being delivered of what belonged to his Rival,, 
and in which he had no Part^ he was at perfedt 

Eafc*. 
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Eafe. This flie wifhes with an Impatience equal 
to his ; whofe Love and Fondnefs for Oifavio 
appeared to be arrived to the higheft Degree, and 
(he every Minute expelled to be free from the on- 
ly Thing, that hindered her fixjm giving herfelf 
entirely to her impatient Lover. 

In the Midft of this Serenity of Aflairs, Syhia's 
Page one Day brings t;hem News his Lord was 
arrived, and that he faw him in the Park, walk- 
ing with fome French Gentlemen, and undifco- 
vered to him came to give her Notice, that Ihc 
might take her Meafures accordingly. In fpite of 
all her Love to O£favioy her Bluihes flew to her 
Cheeks at the News, and her Heart panted with 
unufal Motion ; flie wonders at herfelf, and fears 
and doubts her own Refolution : fhe till now 
believed him wholly indifferent to her, but flic 
knows not what Conftruflion this new Difor- 
der will bear; and what confounded and per- 
plexed her more, was, that OSfavio beheld all 
thefe Emotions, with unconceivable Refentment ; 
he fwells with Pride and Anger, and even burfts 
with Grief, and not able longer to contain his 
Complaint, he reproaches her in the fofteft Lan- 
guage that ever Love and Grief invented ; while 
fee weeps with Shame and divided Love, and 
demands of him a thoufand Pardons ; fee deals 
thus kindly at leaft with him, to confefs this 
Truth ; that it was impoflible, but at the Ap- 
preach of a Man, who taught her firft to love, 
and for which Knowledge fee had paid fo infi- 
nitely dear, fee could not but feel unufual Mo- 
tions ; that that Tendernefs and ' infant Flame, 
he once . infpired, could not but have left fome 
Warmth about her Heart, and that Philander, 
the ohce charming dear Philander, could never 
be abfolutely to her as a common Map, and beg- 
ged 
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ged that he would give fome Grains of Allow* 
ance to a Maid, To foft by Nature, and who had 
once loved fo well, to be undone by the dear 
Objeft ; and though every kind Word (he gave 
his Rival was a Dagger at his Heart, neverthelefs, 
he found, or would think he found, fbme Reaibri 
in what fhe faid ; at leaft he feemed more ap- 
peafed, while fhe, on the other Side, diiTembled 
all the Eafe, and Repofe of Mind, that could 
flatter him to Calmneis. 

You muft know, that for Sylvia's Honour, fli© 
had Lodgings by herfeif, and O£favio had his in 
another Houfe, at an Aunt's of his, a Widow, 
and a Woman of great Quality ; and Sylvia be*^ 
ing near her Lying-in, had provided alt Things^ 
with the greateft Magnificence imaginable, 2Lnd' 
faffed for a young Widow, whofe Hufband died, 

at the Siege of O^avio only vifited her daily, 

ind all the Nights {he had to herfeif. For be 
treated her as one whom he defigned to make his 
Wife, and one whofe Honour was his own ; 
but that Night the News of Philander' s Arrival 
was told her, (he was more than ordinary impa- 
tient to have hfm gone, pretending Iltnefs', and 
yet feemed loth to let him go, and Lovers (thief 
greateft Cullies in Nature, and the apteft to be 
deceived, though the moil quickrfighted)— -- da 
the fooneft believe ; and finding it the more ne- 
ceffary he (bould depart, the more ill (he feigned 
to be, he took his Leave, and left her to her Rq- 
pofe, after taking all Care neceffary, for one in 
her Circumftances* But (he, to make his Ab* 
fence more fure, and fearing left he (hould fuf- 
peft fomething of her Defign, being herfeif guilty, 
(he orders him te be called back, and careffes 
him a-new, tells him (he was never more un- 
willing to part with him, and all the while is 

com- 
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complaining and wifhing to be in Bed ; and fays 
he muft not ftir till he fees her laid. This obliges 
and cajoles him a-new, and he will not fufFer hef 
Women to undrefs her, but does the grateful 
Bufinefs himfelf, and reaps fome dear Recom-* 

fence by every Service, and pleafes bis Eyes and 
zips, with the raviihing Beauties, of the loofe 
unguarded, fuffering Fair-ojje. She permits him 
any Thing to have him gone, which was not till 
he faw her laid, as if to her Reft : But he was no 
fooner got into his Coach, but (he rofe, and 
flipped on her Night-gown, and fome other loofe 
Things, and got into a Chair, commanding her 
Page to condu£l the Chairmen to all the great 
CaieretSj where (he believed it moft likely to find 
Philander ; which was accordingly done ; and 
the Page entering, enquires for (uch a Cavalier^ 
defcribing his Perfon, hia fine remarkable black 
Hair of his own : But the firft he ehtcrcd into, 
he faw Brilliard befpeaking Supper: For you 
muft know that, that Huft>and-Iover being left, 
as I have faid, in Prifon in HoUandj for the Ac- 
cuiation of OSfavio ; the unhappy young Noble-^' 
man was no fooner fled upon die unlucky Death 
of his Uncle, but the States fet Brilliard at Li- 
berty ; who took his Journey immediately to 
Pbilandery whom he found jutt releafed from hir 
troublefome Affair, and defigned for Bruxellsy 
where they arrived that very Morning : Where 
the firft Thing he did, was to go to the Nunnery 
of St. Aujiin^ to enquire for the fair Califla ; but 
inftead of encountering the kind^ the impatient, 
the brave Calift^^ he was addrefled to, by the 
old Lady Abbefs, in fo rough a Manner, that 
he no longer doubted, upon what Terms he 
flood there, though he wondered how they fhould 
know his Story with Califla : When, to put him 

out 
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out of Doubt, fhe afiured him, he fhould never, 
more behold the Face of her injured Niece 5 for 
whofe Revenge fhe left him to Heaven* It was 
in vain he kneeled and implored ; he was con- 
firmed again, and again, fhe fhould never come 
from out the Confines of thofe Walls ; iand that 
her whole remaining Life fpent in Penitence, 
was too little to wafli away her Sins with him ; 
And giving him the Letter he fent to OSfavio^ 
(which Sylvia had given Calijlay and ihe the La- 
dy Abbefs, with a full Confeflion of her Fault) 
fhe cried ; Sa tbere^ Sir^ the Treachery you have 

committed^ againji a Wmtan of Quality whom 

your criminal Love has rendered the moft miferahle 
of her Sex, At the ending of which, fhe drew 
me Curtain over the Grate, and left him, wholly 
amazed and confounded, finding it to be the fame 
be had writ to O^avio^ and in it, that he had 
writ to Sylvia: By the Sight of which, he no 
longer doubted, but that Confident had betrayed 
him every Way. He rails on bis falfe Friendfhip, 
curfes the Lady Abbefs, himfelf, his Fortune, 
and his Birth ; but finds it all in vain : Nor was 
he fo infinitely afHidted with the Thought of 
the eternal Lofs of Califta^ (beca^fe he had pof- 
fefTed her) as he was to find himfelf betrayed to 
her, and doubtlefs to Sylvia^ by O^avio ; and 
nothing hxit^ Cali/ia*s being confined from him, 
(though fhe were very dear and charming to his 
Thought) could have made him rave fo extream- 
ly for a Sight of her : He loves her the more, by 
how much the more it was impbjQible for him to 
fee her ; and that Difficulty and his Defpair in- 
creafed his Flame. In this Humour he went to 
bis Lodging, the mofl undone Extravagant that 
ever raged with Love. He confiders her in a 
Placey where no Art, or Forte of Love, or hu- 
man 
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man Wit» can retrieve her ; no nor fo much as 
fend her a Letter. This added to his Fuiy, and 
in his firft wild Imaginations, he refolves nothing 
lefs than firing the Monaftery, that in that Con- 
fufion he might feize his Right of Love, and 
do a Deed, that would, render his Name famous 
as the Athenian Youth, who to get a Fame, tho* 
an inglorious One, fired the Temple of their 
Gods. But his Rage abating by Confidergtion, 
that Impiety dwelt not long with him : And he 
ran over a Number more, till from one to ano- 
ther, he reduced himfelf, to a Degree of Mode- 
ration, which prefenting him with fome flatter- 
ing Hope, that gave him ^a little Eafe : It was 
then that Chevalier Tomajo^ and another French 
Gentleman of Cefario*s Faftlon, (who were new- 
ly arrived at Bruxells) came to pay him their Re- 
fpefts : And after a while, carried him into the 
Park to walk, where 'Sylvia^s Page had feen him ; 
and from whence they fent Bxilliard to belpeak 
Supper at this Cabaret^ where Sylvia's Chair and 
herfelf waited, and where the rage found Brilli^ 
ardj of whom he aflced for his Lord ; but un- 
derftanding he could not poffibly come in fome 
Hours, being defigned for Court that Evening, 
whither he was obliged to go and kifs the Gover- 
nor's Hands, he Went to the Lady, whp was al- 
moft dead, with Impatience, and told her, what 
he had learned : Upon which, (he ordered her 
Chairmen to carry her back to her Lodgings, for 
file would not be perfuaded to alk any Quefti- 
6ns of Brilliardy for whom flie had a mortal 
Hate : However, (he refolved to fend her Page 
back with a Billet, to wait Phi/ander's coming, 
which was not long; for having fooner dif- 
patched their Compliment at Court than they 
believed they fhould, they went all to Supper to- 
gether, 
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gethef) where BriUtard had befpoke it; where 
being impatient to learn all the Adventures of 
CefartOy fincc his Departure from him, and of 
which no Perfon could give fo good an Account 
as ChevaRer Tomafij Philander gave Order that 
No-body whomibever (hould difturb them, and 
fate himfelf down to liften to the Fortune of the 

. Prince. 

You know, my Lord, (kid Tomafoj the State 
of Things at your Departure ; and that all our 
glorious Defigns, for the Liberty of all France 

^ were difcovered, and betrayed by fome of thofi: 
little Rafcals, that great Men are obliged to make 
ufe of in the greateft Defigns : Upon whofe Con- 
feflion you wefeprofcribed, myfelf, this Gentle- 
man, and feveral Others : It was our good For- 
tunes to efcape untaken, and your's to fall firft 
in the Meflenger's Hands, and carried to the Baf- 
tile^ even from \yhence you had the Luck to 
efcape : But it was not fo with Cefario, Heavens j 
cried Philander^ the Prince^ I hope is not taken. 
Not fo neither, replied Tomafo^ nor fhould you 
wonder you have received no News of him, in a 
long Time, fince forty thoufand Crowns being 
offered for his Head, or to any that could difco- 
ver him, it would have expofed him to have 
written td any Body, he being befet on all Sides 
with Spies from the King 5 fo that it was impof- 
fible to venture a Letter, without very great Ha- 
zard of his Life. Befides all thefe Hindrances, 
Cefario^ who, you know, was ever a great Ad- 
mirer of the Fair-fex, happened in this his Re- 
treat to fall moft defperately in Love : Nor 
could the Fears of Death, which alarmed him on 
all Sides, deter him from his new Amour : 
Which, becaufe it has Relation to fome Part of 
his Adventures, I cannot omit, efpecially to your 

Lord- 
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Lordfhip, his Friend, to whom every Circum- 
ftance of that Prince's Fate and Fortune will be 
of Concern. 

You muft imagine, my Lord, that your Seizure 
and Efcape was enough toalarki the whole Party; 
and there was not a Man of the League who did 
not think it high Time to look about him, when 
One, fo confiderable as your Lordfliip, was fur- 
prized. Nor did the Prince himfelf any longer 
believe himfelf fafe, but retired himfelf under the 
Darknefs of the following Night : He went only 
accompanied vrith his Page to a Lady's Houfe, a 
Widow of Quality at Paris^ that populous City 
being, as he conceived, the fecureft Place to con- 
ceal himfelf in. This Lady was Madam the 

Countefs of who had, as you know, my Lord, 

one only Daughter, Mademoifelle Hermione^ the 
Heirefs of her Family. The Prince knew this 
young Lady had a Tendernefs for him ever fmce 
they were both very young, which firft took be- 
ginning in a Maflc at Court, where fhe then aded 
Mercury^ and danced fo exceeding finely, that fee 
gave our young Hero, new Defire, if not abfo- 
lute Love, and charmed him at leaft into Wifees. 
She was not then old enough to perceive fee con- 
quered, as well as to make a Conqueft : And fee 
was capable of receiving Impreffions as well as 
to give them : And it was belived by fome who 
were very near the Prince, and knew all his Se- 
crets then, that this young Lady pitied the Sighs 
of the Royal Lover, and even then rewarded 
them : And tho' this were moft credibly whif- 
pered, yet methinks it feems impoffible he feould 
then have been happy ; and after fo many Years, 
after the Pofleffion of fo many other Beauties, 
fliould return to her again, and find all the Paf- 
fions and Pains of a beginning Flame. But there 

is 
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is nothing to be wondered at in the Coiftradiftions 
and Humours of human Nature. But however 
inconftant and wavering he had been, Hermione 
retained her firft Paffion for him ; and that I lefs 
wonder at, fmce you know the Prince has the 
moft charming Perfon in the World, and is the 
moft perfedly beautiful of all his Sex : To this 
his Youth jnd Quality add no little Luftre ; and 
I fhould not wonder, if all the fofter Sex fhould 
languiih for him, nor that any one Ihould love 

on who hath once been touched with Love 

for him. 

It was his laft Aflurance the Prince fo abfo- 
lutely depended on, that (notwithftanding flie was 
far from the Opinion of his Party) made him re- 
folve to take Sand^uary in thofe Arms he waa 
fure would receive him in any Condition aniCir- 
cumftances. But now he makes her new Vows, 
which poflibly at firft his Safety obliged him to, 
while flie returned them with all the Paffion of 
Love. He made a thoufand Submiffions to Ma- 
dam the Countefs, who he knew was fond of her 
Daughter to that Degree, that for her Repofe fhe 
was even willing to behold the Sacrifice of her 
Honour to this Prince, whom fhe knew Hermione 
loved even to Death ; fo fond, /o blindly fond is 
Nature : And indeed after a little Time' that he lay 
ther« concealed, he reaped all the Satisfaction 
that Love could give him, or his Youth could 
wifh, with all the Freedom imaginable. He only 
made Vows of renouncing all other Women, 
what Ties or Obligations foever he had upon him, 
and to refign himfelf intirely up to Hermione. I 
know not what new Charms he had found by 
frequent Cbnverfation with her, and being unin- 
terrupted by the Sight of any other Ladies ; but 
it is molt certain, my Lord, chat he grew to that 

Excefs 
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Excefs of Love, or rather Dotage, (if Love in 
one fo young can be called fo) that he languiihed 
for her, even while he poilefled her all : He died, 
if obliged by Company to retire from her an 
Hour, at the End of which, being again brought 
to her, he would fall at her Feet, and figh, and 
weep, and make the moft pitious Moan that ever 
Love infpired. He would complain upon the Cru- 
elty of a Moment's Abfence, and vow he would 
not live where flie was not. All that difturbed his 
Happinefs he reproached as Enemies to his Re- 
pofe, and at laft made her feign an Illnefs, that 
no Vifits might be made her, and that he might 
poilefs all her Hours. Nor did Hermione perceive 
all this without making her Advantages of fo glo- 
rious an Opportunity % but, with the ufual Cun- 
ning of her Sex, improved every Minute (he 
gave him : She now found herfelf fure of the 
Heart of the fineft Man in the World ; and of 
one flie believed would prove the greateft, being 
the Head of a moft powerful Faction, who were 
refolved, the firtt Opportunity, to order Affairs 
fo as to come to an open Rebellion, and to make 
him a King. All thefe things, how.unlikely fo- 
ever in Reafon, her Love and Ambition fuggefted 
to her ; fo that flie believed flie had but one Game 
more to play, to eftablifli herfelf the greateft and 
moft happy Woman in the World. She confults 
in fliis weighty Affair, with her Mother, who 
had a fliare of Cunning that could carry on a 
Defige as well as any of her Sex, They found 
but one Obftacle to all Hermloneh rifing Greats 
nefs ; and that was the Prince's being married i 
and that to a Lady of fo confiderable Birth and 
Fortune, fo eminent for her Virtue, and all Per- 
fiedlions of Womankind, and withal fo excellent 
for yfit and Beauty, that it was impoiiible to 

E fiud 
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find any Caufe of a Separation between them. So 
that finding it improbable to remove that Lett to 
her Glories, ihe grew very melancholy, which 
was foon perceived by the too amorous Prince, 
who pleads, and fighs, and weeps on her Bofom 
Day and Night to nnd the Caufe : But ihe, who 
found fhe had a difficult Game to play, and that 
{he had need of all her little Aids, pretends a 
thoufand little frivolous Reafons before fhe dif- 
covers the true one ; which ferved but to oblige 

him to afk a -new, as ihe defigned he fhould 

At lafl, one Morning, finding him in the foftefl 
Fit in the World, and ready to give her whatever 
flie could afk in return for the Secret of her Dif- 
quiet, fhe told him with a Sigh, how unhappy 
fhe was in loving fo violently a Man who could 
never be any thing to her more than the Robber 
of her Honour: And at lafl, with Abundance of 

Sighs and Tears, bewailed his Marriage He 

taking her with all the Joy imaginable in his 
Arms, thanked her for fpeaking of the only Thing 
he had a thoufand Times been going to offer to 
her, but durfl not for fear fhe fhould reproach 
him. He told her he looked upon himfelf as 
married to no Woman but herfelf, to whom by 
a thoufand folemn Vows he had contrafted him- 
felf, and that he would never own any other while 
he lived, let Fortune do what fhe pleafed with 
him. Hermione^ thriving hitherto fo well, u'nged 
his eafy Heart yet farther, and told him, Tho* 
fhe had left no Doubt remaining in her of his 
Love and Virtue, no Sufpicion ofhis Vows, yet 
the World would flill efleem the Princefs his 
Wife, and herfelf only as a Prottituteto his youth- 
ful Pleafure ; and as fhe conceived her Birth and 
Fortune not to be much inferior to that of the 
Princefs, . fhe fhould die with Indignation and 
Shame, to bear all the Reproach of his Wan- 

tonnefs. 
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tonnefs) while his now Wife would live efteemed 
and pitied as an injured Innocent.. To all which 
he replied, as mad in Love, that the Princefe, 
he confefled, was a Lady to whom he had Obli- 
gations, but that he efteemed her no more his 
Wife, fmce he was married to her at the Age of 
twelve Years ; an Age, wherein he was not capa<» 
citated to chufe Good or Evil, or to anfwer for 
himfelf, or his Inclinations: And tho' fhe were 
a Lady of abfolute Virtue, of Youth, Wit and 
Beauty ; yet Fate had fo ordained it, that he had 
referved his Heart to this Moment intirely for 
herfelf ; and that he renounced all Pretenders to 
him except herfelf; that he had now pofleffed the 
Princefs for the Space of twenty Years ; that 
Youth had a long Race to run, and could not 
take up at thofe Years with one fmgle Beauty : 
That hitherto Ravage and Deftrufiion of Hearts 
had been his Province and Glory, and that he 
thought he never loft Time but when he was a 
little while conftant : But now he was fixed to 
all he would ever poflefs whflft he had Breath ; 
and that Ihe was both his Miftrefs and his Wife ; 
his eternal Happinefs, and the End of all his lov- 
ing. It is there he faid he would remain as in 
his firft State of Innocence : That hitherto his 
Ambition had been above his Paflion, but that 
now his Heart was fo intirely fubdued to this fair 
Charmer (for fo he call'd and thought her) that 
he could be content to live and die in the Glory 
of being hers alone, without wifliing for Liberty 
or Empire, but to render her more glorious. A 
thoufand Things tender and fond he faid to this 
Purpofe, and the Refult of all ended in moft 
folemn Vows, that if ever Fortune favoured him 
with a Crown, he woulct fix it on her Head, and 
makeher infpite of all formerTies and ObIig?.cions, 

E 2 Qiiecn 
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Queen of France, This was fufficient to appeafe 
her Sighs and Tears, and • j(he remained intireljr 
fatisfied of his Vows, which were exchanged be- 
fore Madam the Countefs, 'and confirmed by all 
the bidding Obligations, Love on his Side could 
invent, and Ambition and Subtilty on hers. 
When I came at any Time to vifit him, which by 
Stealth a-Nights fometimes I did, to take Orders 
from him how I fliould aft in all Things, (tho* 
I lay concealed like himfelf ) he would tell me all 
that had paiTed between him and Hermione. I 
fuppofe, not fo much for the repofing the Secret 
in my Breaft, as out of a fond Pleafure to be re- 
peating Paflages of his Dotage, and repeating her 
Name, which was ever in his Mouth : I faw fhe 
had reduced him to a great Degree of Slavery, and 
could not look tamely on, while a Hero fo young, 
fo gay, fo great, and fo hopeful, lay idling away 
his precious Time, without doing any Thing, ei- 
ther in order for his own Safety or Ambition. It 
was, my Lord, a great Pity to fee how his noble 
Refolution was changed, and how he was per- 
feftly effeminated into foft Woman. I endea- 
voured at firft to roufe him from this Lethargy of 
Love; and argued with him the little Reafbn, 
that in my Opinion he had to be fo charmed. I 
told him Hermioncy of all the Beauties of France^ 
was efteemed one of the meanefl, and that if ever 
fhe had gained a Conqueft (as many (he was in- 
famoufly famed for) it was purely the Force of her 
Youth and Quality ; but that now that Bloom 
was pafl, and fhe was one of thofe, which in lefs 
Quality we called oJd. At thefe Reproaches of 
his Judgment, I often perceived him to blufh, 
but more with Anger t^n Shame. Yet becaufe, 
according to the Vogue of the Town, he found 
there was Reafon in what I faid, and which he 

could 
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could only contradift by faying, however (he was, 
{he appeared all otherwtfe to him : He blamed me 
a little kindly for my hard Words againft her, 
and began to fwear to me, that he thought her 
all over Charm. He vowed there was abfolute 
Fafcination in her Eyes and Tongue. * It is con- 
/efled, faid he^ flie has not much of Youth, 

* nor of that which we agree to call Beauty : 

* But flie has a Grace fo mafculine, an Air {o 

* ravifhing, a Wit and Humour fo abfolutely 

* made to charm, that they all together fufficient- 

* ly recompenfe for her Want of Delicacy in 

* Complexion and Feature : And in a Word, my 

* Tomafo^ cries he^ embracing me^ (he is, though 

* I know not what, or how, a Maid that compels 
^ me to adore her j flie has a natural Power to 

* pleafe above the reft of her dull Sex ; and I 

* can abate hei: a Face and Shape, and yet vie 

* her for Beauty, with any of the celebrated Ones 

* oi France*. 

I found, by the Manner of his faying this, 
that he was really charmed, and patt all Retrieve, 
bewitched to this Lady. I found it vain therefore 
to prefs him to a Separation, or to leffen his Paf- 
fion, but on the contrary told him, there was a 
Time for all Things j if Fate had fo ordained it 
that he muft love. But I befought him, with all 
the Eloquence of perfeft Duty and Friendfliip, 
not to fuffer his Paflion to furmount his Ambition 
and his Reafon, fo far as to negleft his Intereft 
and Safety ; and for a little Pleafure with a Wo- 
man, fuffer all his Friends to perifli, that had 
woven their Fortunes with his, and muft ftand 
or fall, as he thrived : I implored him not to 
caft away the good Caufe^ which was fo far ad- 
vanced^ and that yet, notwithftanding this Dif- 
courfe, might all be retrieved by his Conduft, 

£ 3 and 
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and good Management, that I knew, however 
the King appeared in outward Shew to be of- 
fended, that it was yet in his Power to calm the 
greateft Tempeft this Difcovery had rafed : That 
it was but cafting himfelf at his Majefty's Feet, 
and begging" his Mercy, by a Confeffion of the 
Truth of fome Part of the Matter ; and that it 
was impoffible he could fail of a Pardon, from fo 
indulgent a Monarch, as he had offended : That 
there was no Aftion could whplly rafe out of the 
King's Heart, that Tcndernefs and Paffion he 
had ever expreffed towards him; and his Peace 
might be made with all the Facility imaginable. 
To this he urged a very great Reluftancy, and 
cried, he would fooner die, than by a Confeffion 
cxpofe the Lives of his Friends, and let the 
World fee their whole Defign before they had Pow- 
er to effeft it : And not only fo, but put it paft 
all their Induftry, ever to bring fo hopeful a Plot 
about again. At this I fmiled, and afked his 
Hi^hnefs Pardon, told him I was of another O- 
pinion, as moft of the Heads of the Hugonots 
were, that what he faid to his Majefty in private 
could never poffibly be made public : That his 
Majefty would content himfelf with the Know- 
ledge of the Truth, without caring to fatisfy the 
World, fo greatly to the Prejudice of a Prince of 
the Blood, and a Man fo very dear to him as 
himfelf. He urged the Fears this would give thofe 
of the reformed Religion, and alarm them with a 
thoufand Apprehenfions, that it would difcover 
every Man of them, by unravelling the Intrigue. 
To this I replied, that their Fears would be very 
fliort-lived ; for as foon as he had, by his Sub- 
tniffion and Confeffion, gained his Pardon, he 
had no more to do, but to renounce all he had 
faid, leave the Court, and put himfelf into the 

Pro- 
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Protedioii of his Friends, who were ready to re- 
ceive htm. That he need but appear Abroad a 
little Time, and he would fee himfelf addrefied 
to again, by all the Hugmot Party, who would 
quickly put him into a Condition of fearing no- 
ting. 

My Counfel, with the fame Perfuafion from all 
of Quality of the Party, who came to fee^him, 
was at laft approved of by him, and he began to 
fay a thoufand Things to afTure me of his Fideli- 
ty to his Friends, and the Fa<^on, which he 
vowed never to forfake, for any other Intereft, 
but to ftand or fall in its Defence, and that he 
was refolved to be a King, or nothing ; and that 
he would put in Pra<S):ice all the Arts and Stra- 
tagems of Cunning, as well as Force, to attain 
to this glorious End,, however crooked and indi- 
red they might appear to Fools. However, he 
conceived the firft neceflary Step to this, was the 
getting his Pardon, to gain a little Time, to 
manage Things a-new to the beft Advantage : 
That at prefent all Things were at a Stand with- 
out Life or Motion, wanting the Sight of him- 
felf, who was the very Life and Soul of Motion, 
the Axle-tree that could turn the Wheel of For- 
tune round about again. 

And now he had talked himfelf in to Senfe again ; 
he cried ' Oh my TTomafi ! I long to be in 

* A6lion, my Soul is on the Wing, and ready 

* to take its Flight through any Hazard But 

* J^i^^^i ^'^ ^ fudden^ again he cried: But oh, my 

< Friend, my Wings are impt by Love, I cannot 

< mount the Regions of the Air, and thence fur- 

* vey the World ; but ftill, as I would rife to 

* mightier Glory, they flag to humble Love, and 

* fix me there. Here I am chirmed to lazy, foft 

* Repofe, here it is I fmile and play, and love a- 

* way- 
£ 4 
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* way nw Hours : But I will roufc, I will, my 

* dear Tomafo ; nor fliall the winged Boy hold 

* me enflaved : Believe me, Friend, he fliall not/ 
He fent me away pleafed with this, and I left 
him to liis Repofe. 

Supper being ready to come upon the Table ; 
though Philander were impatient to hear the Sto- 
ty out, yet he would not prefs Tomafo^ till after 
Supper 5 in which Time, they difcourfed of no- 
thing but of the Miracles of Cefario^s Love to 
Hermione. He could not but wonder a Prince fo 
young, fo amorous, and fo gay, fliould return a- 
gain, after almoft fifteen Years, to an old MiP 
trefs, and who had never been in her Youth ♦a 
celebrated Beauty : One, whom it was imagined 
the King, and feveral after him at Court, had 

made a Gallantry with On this he paufed for 

fome Time, and refleftcd on his Paffion for 5y/- 
via J and this fantailic Intrigue of the Prince's in- 
fpired him with a Kind of Curiofity to try, whe- 
ther fleeting Love, would carry him back again 
to this abandoned Maid. In thefe Thoughts, and 
fuch Difcourfe, they palled away the Time du- 
ring Supper ; which ended, and a frefh Bottle 
brought to the Table, with a new Command 
that none ihould interrupt them, the impatient 
Philander obliged Tomajh to give him a farther Ac- 
count of the Prince's Proceedings ; which he did 
in this Manner. 

My Lord, having left the Prince, as I imagi- 
ned very well refolved, I fpoke of it to as many 
of our Party, as I could conveniently meet with, 
to prepare them for the Difcovery, I believed the 
Prince would pretend 'to make, that they fhould 
not by being alarmed at the lirft News of it, put 
themfelves into Fears, that might indeed difcover 
them : Nor would I fuiFer Cefario to reft, but 

daily 
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daily faw him, or rather nightly ftole to him, to 
keep up his Refolution : And indeed, in fpite of 
Love, to which he had made himfelf fo entire a* 
Slave, I brought him to his own Houfe, to vifit 
Madam his Wife, who was very well at ,Court, 
mauger her Hufband's ill Condu£l, as they called 
it ; the King being, as you know, my Lord, 
extreamly kind to that deferving Lady, often 
made her Vifits, and would without very great 
Impatiency hear her plead for her Hufband, the 
Prince ; and poflibly it was not ungrateful to him : 
AU this we daily learned from a Page, who fe- 
cretly brought Intelligene from Madam the Prin- 
cefs ; So that we conceived it wholly neceflary 
for the Intereft of the Prince, that he ihould live 
in a good Underftanding with this prudent Lady. 
To this End, he feigned more Refpeft than ufual 
to her, and as foon as it was dark, every Even- 
ing made her his Vifits. One Evening, amongft 
the Reft, he happened to be' there, juft as the' 
Proclamation came forth, of four thoufand Crowns 
to any that could difcover him 5 and within half 
an Hour after came the King, to vifit the Prin- 
cefe, as every Night he did ; her Lodging being 
in the Court : The King came without giving a- 
iiy Notice, and with a very flender Train that 
Night ; fo that he was almoft in the Princefs^s* 
Bed-chamber before any Body informed her, he 
was there ; fo that the Prince had no Time to* 
retire but into Madam the Princefs's Cabaret^ the 
Door of which, (he immediately locking, made 
fuch a Noife and Buftle, that it was heard by his 
Majefty, who neverthelefs had pafled it by, if her 
Confufion and Blufhes had not farther betrayed 
her, with the unufual Addrefs fhe made to the 
King: Who therefore afked her, who flie had 
concealed in her Clofet. She endeavoured to p it 
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him ofF with fome feigned Replies, but it would 
not do ; the more her Confufion, the more the 
King was inquifitive, and urged her to give him 
the Key of her Cabaret : But me, who knew the 
Life of the Prince would be in very great Danger, 
Ihould he be taken fo, and knew on the other 
Side, that to deny it, would betray the Truth zs 
much as his Difcovery would, and caufe him ei- 
ther to force the Key, or the Door, fell down at 
his Feet, and wetting his Shoes with her Tears, 
and grafping his Knees with her trembling Arms, 
implored that Mercy and Pity, for the Prince her 
Hulband, whom her Virtue had rendered dear 
to her, however criminal he appeared to his Ma- 
efly ; She told him, his Majefty had more pecu- 
iarly the Attributes of a God, than any other 
Monarch upon Earth, and never heard the Wretch- 
ed or the Innocent plead in vain. She told him, 
that herfelf, and her Children, who were dearer 
to her than Life, fhould all be as Hoftages for the 
good Conduct and Duty of the Prince's future 
Life and Actions : And they would all be obliged 
to fufFer any Death, though ever fo-ignominious, 
tipon the leaft breaking out of her Lord : That 
he (hould utterly abandon thofe of the reformed 
Religion, and yield to what Articles his Ma- 
jefty would gracioufly be pleafed to impofe, quit- 
ting all his falfe and unreafonable Pretenfions to 
the Crown, which was only the EfFeds of the 
Flattery of the Hugonot Party, and the Malecon-- 
tents. Thus with the Virtue and Goodnefs of an 
Angel, (he pleaded with fuch moving Eloquence, 
mixed with Tears from beautiful Eyes, that fhe 
failed not to foften the Royal Heart, who knew 
not how to be deaf when Beauty pleaded ; Yet 
he would not feem to yield fo luddenly, left it 
fliQuld be iix»igin^d \i% bad tOQ light a Senfe of his 
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Treafons, which, in any other great Man, would 
have been punifhed with no lefs than Death : Yet, 
as fhe pleaded, he grew calmer, and fufFered it 
without Interruption, till flie waited for his Re- 
ply ; and obliged him by her Silence to fpeak. He 
numbers up the Obligations he had heaped on 
her Hufband 5 how he had, by putting all Places 
of great Command and Intereft into his Hands, 
made him the greateft Prince, and Favourite of 
a Subjeft, in the World ; and infinitely happier 
than a Monarch : That he had all the (jlory and 
Power of one, and wanted but the Care : All 
the Sweets of Empire, while all that was difa- 
greeable and toilfome, remained with the Title 
alone. He therefore upbraided him with infinite 
Ingratitude, and want of Honour; with all the 
Folly of ambitious Youth : And left nothing un- 
faid that might make the Princefs fenfible it was 
too late to hide any of his Treafons from him, 
iince they were all but too apparent to his Ma- 
jefty. It was therefore that (he urged nothing but 
his Royal Mercy, and Forgivenefs, without en- 
deavouring to leflen his Guilt, or enlarge on his 
Innocency. In fine, my Lord, fo well {he fpoke, 
that at laft, fhe had the Joy to perceive the happy 
Effefts of her Wit and Goodnefs, which had 
moved Tears of Pity and Compalfion from his 
Majefty's Eyes ; which was Cefario\ Cue to come 
forth, as immediately he did, (having heard all 
that had paffed) and threw himfelf at his Majefty*s. 
Feet : And this was the critical Minute he was 
to fnatch for the gaining of his Point, and of 
which he made a moft admirable Ufe. He called' 
up all the Force of neceflary Diffimulation, Ten- 
dernefs to his Voice, Tears to his Eyes, and 
Trembling to his Hands, that flayed the too 
willing and melting Monarch by his Robe, till 

E 6 he 
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he had heard him implore, and granted him his 
Pity : Nor did he quit his Hold, till the King ^ 

cried, with a foft Voice Rife at which he 

was affured of what he alked. He refufed howe- 
ver to rife, till the Pardon was pronounced. He 
owned himfelf the greateft Criminal in Nature j 
that he was drawn from his Allegiance by the 
moft fubtle Artifices of his Enemies, who under 
falfe Friendfhips had allured his Hopes with gil- 
ded Promifes ; and which he now too plainly faw 
were Defigns to propagate their own private In- 
terefts, and not his Glory. He humbly befought 
his Majefly to make fome gracious Allowances 
for his Vanities of Youth, and to believe now 
he had fo dearly bought Difcretion, at almoft the 
Price of his Majefty's eternal Difpleafure, that he 
would reform, and lead fo good a Life, fo abfo- 
lutely free from any Appearance of Ambition, 
that his Majefly ihould fee he had not a more 
faithful Subjeft than himfelf. In fine, he found 
himfelf, by this Acknowledgment he had begun 
with, to advance yet farther : Nor would his Ma- 
jefty be fatisfied without the whole Scene of th& 
Matter; and how they were to have furprifed 
and feized him ; where, and by what Numbers. 
All which he was forced to give an Account of; 
fmce now to have fallen back, when he was in 
their Hands, had been his infallible Ruin. All 
which he performed with as much Tendernefe 
and Refp^£l: to his Friends concerned, as if his 
own Life had been depending : And though he 
were extreamly preffed to difcover fome of the 
great Ones of the Party, he would never give 
his Confent to an A(Aion fo mean, as to be an 
Evidence. All that could be got from him farther, 
was^ to promife his Majefly, to give under his 
tiand,. what he had. in private confelTed to him.; 

with. 
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with which the King remained very well fatisfiedy 
and ordered him to come to Court the next Day- 
Thus for that Night they parted with infinite Carcf* 
fes on the King's Part, and no little Joy on his* His 
Majefty was no fooner gone, but he gave imme> 
diate Order to the Secretaries of State, to draw up 
his Pardon, which was done with fo good Speed, 
that he had it in his o^n Hands the next D^y. 
When he came to Court, it is not to be imagined 
the Surprife it was to all, to behold the Man, in 
the greateft State imaginable, who but Yefterday 
was to have been crucified at any Price: And 
thofe who molt exclaimed againft him, were the 
firft that paid him Homage^ and carefled him at 
the higheft Rate j only the moft Wife and Judi- 
cious prophefied his Glories were not of long 
Continuation, The King made no Vifits where 
the Prince ^did not publickly appear : He told afl 
the People, with infinite Joy, that the Princ chad 
confeffed the whole Plot, and that he would give 
it, under his Hand and Seal, in order to have tt 
publiihed throughout all France^ for the Satisfac- 
tion of all thofe who had been deluded and de* 
ceived by our fpecious Pretences ; and for the 
Terror of thofe, who had any Ways adhered to 
fo pernicious a Villany : So that he met with no- 
thing but Reproaches from thofe of our own Party 
at Court : For there were many, who hitherto were 
unfufpeSed, and who now, out of Fear of being 
betrayed by the Prince, were ready to fall at the 
King's Feet and confefs all : Others there were, 
that left the Court and Town upon it. In fine, the 
Face of Things feemed extreamly altered, while 
the Prince bore himfelf like a Perfon who had 
the Misfortune'juftly to lie beneath the Exclama- 
tions of a difoWiged Multitude, as they at leaft i- 
xnagined and bore all, as if their Fears had been 

true 
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true, without fo much as offering at his Juftifi- 
cation, to confirm his Majefty's good Opinion of 
him : He added to his Pardon, a Prefent of twen- 
ty thoufand Crowns, half of it being paid the 
next Day after his Coming to Court. And in 
fliort, my Lord, his Majelty grew fo fond of the 
Prince, he could not endure to fuffer him out of 
his Prefence, and was never fatisfied with feeing 
him : He carried him the next Day to the public 
Theatre with him, to (hew the World he was re- 
conciled. But by this Time he had all confirmed, 
and grew impatient to declare himfelf to his 
Friends, whom he would not have remain long 
in their ill Opinion of him. It happened the third 
Day of his coming to Court, (in returning fome 
of thofe Vifits he had received from all the great 
Perfons) he went to wait upor^ the Dutchefs of 

a Lady, who had ever had a tender Refpeft 

for the Prince : In the Time of this Vifit, a 
young Lady of Quality happened to come in ; one 
whom your Lordfhip knows a great Wit, and 
much efteemed at Court, Mademoifelle Mariana : 
By this Lady he found himfelf welcomed to Courts 
with all the Demonftrations of Joy ; as alfo by 
the old Dutchefs, who had divers Times hereto- 
fore perfuaded the Prince to leave the Hugonots^ 
and return to the King and Court : She ufed to 
tell him he was a handfome Youth, and fhe lo- 
ved his Mother well ; that he danced finely, and 
fhe had rather fee him in a Ball at Court, than in 
Rebellion in the Field ; and often to this Pur- 
pofe her Love would rally him ; and now ihewed 
no lefs Concern of Joy for his Reconciliation ; 
and looking on him as a true Convert, fell a rail- 
ing, with aU the Malice and Wit (he could in- 
vent, at thofe public-fpirited Knaves who had fe- 
duced him. She railed ony and curfed thofe Po- 

. litics. 
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litics which had betrayed him to almoft Ruin it* 
feir. 

The Prince heard her with all the Patience he 
couldYor fome Time, but when he found her touch 
him fo tenderly, and name his Friends, as if he 
had owned any fuch ill Counfellors, his Colour 
came in his Face, and he could not forbear de- 
fending us with all the Force of Friendfhip. He 
told her, he knew of no fuch Seducers, no Villains 
of the Party, nor of any traiterous Defign, that 
either himfelf, or any Man in France^ had ever 
harboured : At which, flie going to upbraid him 
in a manner too paffionate, he thought it decent 
to end his Vifit, and left her very abruptly. At 
his going out, he met with the Duke of — Brother 
to the Dutchefs, going to vifit her : En paffant^ 
a very indifferent Ceremony paffed on both fides, 
for this Duke never had entertained a Friendfhip, 
or fcarce a Refpeft for Cejario \ but going in- 
to his Sifter's the Dutchefs, her Chamber, he 
found her all in a Rage at the Prince's fo public 
Defence of the Hugonots and their Allies ; and the 
Duke entering, they told him what had pafled. 
This was a very great Pleafure to iiim, who had 
a mortal Hate at this Time to the Prince. He 
made his Vifit very fhort, haftens to Court, and 
* went direftly to the King, and told him how in- 
finitely he found his Majefty miftaken in the ima- 
gined Penitence of the Prince ; and then told him 

what he had faid at the Dutchefs of Lodgings, 

and had difowned, he ever -confefTed any trea- 
fonable Defign againft his Majefty, and gave them 
the Lye, who durft charge him with any fuch 
Villany. The King, who was unwilling to credit 
what he wifhed not true, plainly told the Duke^^ 
he could not believe it, but that it was the Ma- 
lice of his Enemies, who had forged this : the 

Duke 
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Duke replied, he would bring thole tx> his Ma« 
jefty that heard the Words : Immediately there- 
upon difpatched away his Page to beg the Dutch- 
cfs would come to Court, with MademoifeUe Ma^ 
riana. The Dutchefs fufpefling the Truth of the 
Bufinefs, and unwilling to do the Prince an ill 
Office, excufed herfelf by fending Word fhe was 
ill of the Cholic. But Mariana^ who loved the 
King's Intereft, and found the Ingratitude, as 
jttie called k, of the Prince, haftened in her Chair 
to Courts and juftiiied all the Duke had faid \ who'' 
being a Woman of great Wit and Honour, found 
that Credit which the Duke failed of, as an open 
Enemy to the Prince. About an Hour after, the 
Prince appeared at Court, and found the Face of 
Things changed extreamly ; and thofe, who be- 
fore had kiiTed his Hand, and were proud of eve- 
ry Smile from him, now beheld him with Cold- 
nefs, and fcarce made Way as he pafled. Howe- 
ver, he went on to the Prefence, and found the 
King, whofe Looks were alfo very much changed j 
who taking him into the Bed-chamber, fhewed 
him his whole Confcflion, drawn up ready for 
him to fign, as he had promifed, though he ne- 
ver intended any fuch Thing j and now refolved 
to die rather than do it, he took it in his Hand, 

while the King cried Here keep ysur Wordy and 

Jignyour Narrative — Stay^ /S/r^ replied the Prince,. 
/ have the Counfel^my Friends to ajk info weighty 
an Affair. The King, confirmed in all he had 
heard, no longer doubted but he had been too 
cunning for him ; and going out in a very great 

Difcontent, he only cried 5/r, if you have any^ 

better Friends than my f elf I leave you to them j— — 
and with this left him. The Prince was very glad 
he had got the Confeffion-paper, hoping it would 
never come to light again y the King was the on-- 

h 
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ly Perfon to whom he had made the Confeffion, 
ind he was but one Accufer ; and him he thought 
the Party could at any Time be too powerful to 
oppofe, all being eafily believed on their Side^ 
and nothing on that of the Court. After this, in 
the Evening, the King going to vifit Madam the 
Dutchefs of— forwhomhehada very great Efteem, 
and whither every Day the whole Court follow- 
ed him ; the Prince, with all the Afliirance ima- 
ginable, made his Court there alfo ; but he was 
no fooner come into the Prefence, but he per- 
ceived Anger in the Eyes of that Monarch, who 
had indeed a peculiar Greatnefs and Fiercenefs 
there, when angry : A Minute aftc*, he fent 

Monfieur to the Prince, with a Command to 

leave the Court; and without much Ceremony 
he accordingly departed, and went direftly to Her^ 
mionej who with all the Impatience of Love ex- 
pelled him ; nor was much furprifed to find him 
banifhed the Court : For he made her acquainted 
with his moft fecret Defigns ; who having made 
all his Interefts her own, efpoufed whatever re- 
lated to him, and was capable of retaining all with 
ijreat Fidelity: Nor had he quitted her one Night, 
mce his coming to Court; and he hath often 
with Rapture told me, Hermione was a Friend, 
as well as a Miftrefs, and one with whom, when 
the firft Play was ended, he could difcourfe with 
of ufeful Things of State as well as Love ; and 
improve in both the noble Myfteries by her charm- 
ing Conveifation. The Night of this fecond Dif- 
grace I went to Hermione^s to vifit him, where we 
difcourfed what was next to be done. He did not 
think his Pardon was fufficient to fecure him, and 
he was not willing to tmft a King who might 
be convinced, that that Tendernefs he had for 
him, was abfolutely againft the Peace and Quiet 

of 
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of all France* I was of this Opinion, fo that 
upon farther Debate, we thought it abfolutely 
necefiary to quit France^ till the Court's Heat 
ihould be a little abated ; and that the King might 
imagine himfelf by his Abfence, in more Tran- 
quility than he really is. In order to this, he made 
me take my Flight into Flanders^ here to provide 
all Things neceflary againft his Coming, and I 
received his Command to feek you out, and beg 
you would attend his Coming hither. I expert 
him every Day. He told me at Parting, he longed 
to confult with you, how next to play this mighty 
Game, on which fo many Kingdoms are flaked, 
and which he is refolved to win, or be nothing. 

* An Imperfect: Relation, replied Philander^ we 
^ had of this Affair, but I never could learn by 

* what Artifice the Prince brought about his good 

* Fortune at Court j but of your own Efcape I 
' have heard nothing, pray oblige me with the 

* Relation of it. Sir, Jaid Tomafo^ there is fb Iit-» 

* tie worthy the Trouble you will take in hear- 

* ing it, that you may fpare yourfelf the Curio- 
^ nty . Sir, replied Fbilander^ I always had too great 

* a Share ift what concerned you, not to be cu- 

* rious of the Story : In which, replied Tomafo^ 
< though there be nothing novel, I will fatisfy 

* you'. 

Be pleafed to know, my Lord, that about a 
Week before our Defign was fully difcovered by 
fome of our own Under-rogues, I had taken a 
great Houfe in Fauxbourg^ St. Jerminsj for my 
Miflrefs, whom you know, my Lord, I had lived 
with the Space of a Year. She was gone to drink 
the Waters of Bourbon^ »for fome Indifpofition, 
and I had promifed her all Things fliould be fit- 
ted ^ainfl her Return, agreeable to her Humour 
and Defu'e ; and indeed^ I fpared no Coil to make 

her 
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Apartment magnificent : And I believe few Wo- 
men of Quality could purchafe one fo rich j for 
I loved the young Woman, who had Beauty and 
Difcretion enough to charm, though the Pari^ 
Jians of the Royal Party called her Nicky Nacky^ 
which was given her in Derifion to me, not to 
her, for whom every Body, for her own Sake» 
had a confiderable-Efteem. Beiides, my Lord, I 
had taken up Money out of the Orphans and Wi- 
dows Bank, from the Chamber of Parisy and 
could very well afford to be lavilh, when I fpent 
upon the public Stock. While I was thus order- 
ing all Things, my Valet came running out of 
Breath, to tell me, that being at the Louvrcy he 
law feveral Perfons carried to the Secretary's Of- 
fice, with MciTengcrs ; and that enquiring who 
they might be, he found they vrcre two PariJianSy 
who had ofiered themfelves to tlje Meffengers to 
be carried to be examined about a Plot, the Prince 
Cefario and thofe of the reformed Religion, had 
to furprife his Majefty, kill Monfieur his Brother, 
jind fet all Paris in a Flame : And 25 to "what 
particularly related to myfelf, he faid. That I was 
named as the Perfon defigned to fieze upon the 
King's Guards, and difpatch Monfieur. This my 
own Confcience told me was too true, for me to 
make any Doubt but I was difcovered : I there- 
fore left a Servant in the Houfe, and in a Hack- 
ney-coach took my Flight. I drove a little out of 
Paris till Night, and then returned again, as the 
fureft Part of the World where I could conceal 
myfelf : I was not long in ftudy ing who I fliould 
truft with my Life and Safety, but went diredlly 
to the Palace of Madam, the Countefs of- — who 
you know, my Lord, was a Widow, and a Wo- 
man who had, for a Year paft, a moft violent 
Paffion for me j but fhe being a Lady, who had 

made 
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made many fuch Gallantries, and paft her Youth, 
I had only a very great Refpeft and Acknow- 
ledgment for her, and her Quality, and being 
obliged to her, for the EfFefls of her Tendernefs, 
(hewn upon feveral Occafions, I could not but 
acquit myfelf like a Cavalier to her, whenever I 
could poffibly ; and which, though I have a thou- 
fand Times feigned great Bufinefs to prevent, yet 
I could not always be ungrateful j and when I 
paid her my Services, it was ever extreamly well 
received ; and becaufe of her Quality, and fetting 
up for a fecond Marriage, flie always took Care 
to make my Approaches to her, in as concealed 
a Manner as poifible ; and only her Porter, one 
Page, and one Woman, knew uiis fecret Amour ; 
and for the better carrying it on, I ever went in 
a Hackney-coach, left my Livery ihould be feen 
at her Gate : And as it was my Cuftom at other 
Times, fo I now fent the Porter, (who, by my 
Bounty, and his Lady's, was entirely my own 
Creature) for the Page to come to me, who im- 
mediately did, and I defired him to let his Lady- 
know, I waited her Commands \ that was the 
Word : He immediately brought me Anfwer, 
That by good Fortune bis Lady was all alone, 
and infinitely wifhing (he knew where to fend him 
for me : And I immediately, at that good News, 
ran up to her Chamber 5 where I was no fooner 
come, but defiring me to fit, flie ordered her 
Porter to be called, and gave him Orders, upon 
Pain of Life, not to tell of my being in the Houfe, 
whatever Enquiry ftiould be made after me ; and 
having given the fame Command to her Page, flie 
difmifled them, and came to me with all the Fear 
and Trembling imaginable. Jh Monfuuvy cried 
• flie, falling on my Neck, we are undone — I, not 
imagining flie had heard the News already, cried. 
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Why J is my Paffion difcovered? Ah^ replied fhe in 
Tears, / would to Heaven it were no worfe ! would 
all the Earth had difcovered that^ which I Jhould E- 

Heem my Glory But it is, my charming Monfieur^ 

continued (he, your Treafons and not Amour ^ whofe 
DifcoFuery will be fo fatal to me. At this I Teemed 
amazed, and begged her, to let me underftand 
her: She told me what I have faid before ; and 
moreover, that the Counfel had that very Even- 
ing ifTued out Warrants for me, and flie admired 
how I efcaped. After a little Difcourfe of this 
Kind, I afked her, what (he would advife me to 
do ? ^or I was very well afliired, the violent Hate 
the King had particularly for me, would make 
him never confent I fhould live on. any Terms : 
And therefore it was determined I fhould not fur- 
render mvfelf ; and (he refolved to run the Rifk 
of concealing me ; which, in fine, (he did three 
Days, furniihing me with Money and Necefla- 
ries for my Flight. In this Time a Proclamation 
came forth, and offered five hundred Crowns for 
my Head, or to fieze me alive, or dead. This 
Sum fo wrought with the flavilh Minds of Men, 
that no Art was left unaffayed to take me : They 
featched all Houfes, all Hackney-coaches that 
pafled by Night 5 and did all that Avarice could 
infpire to take me, but all in vain : At laft, this 
glorious Sum fd dazzled the Mind of Madam the 
Countefs's Porter, that he went to a Captain of the 
Mufcfueteers, and aflured him, if the King would 
give him the aforefaid Sum, he would betray me, 
and bring him the following Night to furprize me, 
without any Refiftance : The Captain, who 
thought, if. the Pdrter Ihould have all the Sum, 
he fliould get none j and every One hoping to oe 
the happy Man, that fliould take me, and win 
the Prize, could not endure another fhould have 

the 
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the Gflorv of both, and fo never told the King 
of the Offer the Porter had made. But however 
fecret, one may imagine an Amour to be kept, 
yet in fo bufy a Place as Paris and the Apart- 
ments of the Court-coquets, this of ours had 
been difcourfed, and the Intrigue more than fuf- 
peded : Whether this, or the Captain, before 
named, imagined to find me at the Houfe of the 
Countefs, becaufe the Porter had made fuch an 
OflFer 5 I fay, however it was, the next Morning, 
upon a Sunday^ the Guards broke into feveral 
Chambers, aud mifling me, had the Infolence to 
come to the Door of that of the Countefs i and 
(he had only Time to flip on her Night-gown, 
and running to the Door, befought them to have 
Refpeft to her Sex and Quality, while I ftarted 
from my Bed, which was the fame from whence 
the Countefs rofe ; and not knowing where to 
hide, or what to do, concealing my CI oaths 
between the Sheets, J mounted from the Table 
to a great Silver Sconce that was faftened to the 
Wall by the Bed-fide, and from thence made but 
one Spring up to the Tefter of the Bed ; which 
being one of thofe raifed with ftrong Wood-work 
and Japan, I could eafily do ; or, rather it was 
by Miracle I did it ; and laid myfelf along on the 
Top, while my Back touched the Cieling of the 
Chamber; by this Time, wheo no Intreaties 
could prevail, they had burft open the Chamber- 
door, and running direfily to the Bed, they could 
not believe their Eyes : They faw no Perfon there, 
but the plain Print of two, with the Pillows for 
two Perfons. This gave them the Curiofity to 
fearch farther, which they did, with their 
Swords, under the Bed, in every Corner, behind 
every Curtain, up J:he Chimney, felt all about 
the Wainfcot and Hangings for falfe Doors or 

Clofets i 
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Clofets ; furveyed the Floor for a Trap-door : At 
laft they found my fringed Gloves at the Win- 
dow, and the Safh a little up, and then they con- 
cluded I had made my Efcape out at that Win- 
dow : This Thought they feemed confirmed in, 
and therefore ran to the Garden, where they 
thought' I had defcended, and with my Gloves, 
which they bore away as the Trophies of their al- 
moft gained Viftory, they fearched eveiy Hedge 
and Buih, Arbor, Grotto, and Tree j but not 
being able to find what they fought, they con- 
cluded me gone, and told all the Town, how very 
near they were to feizing me. After this, the very 
Porter and Page believed me efc^ed out of that 
Window, and thtre was no farther Search made 
after me : But the Countefs was amazed, as much 
as any of the Soldiers, to find which Way I had 
conveyed myfelf, when I came down and unde- 
ceived her; but when flie faw from whence I 
came, (he wondered more than before how I could 
get up fo high ; when trying the Trick again, I 
could nor do it, if I might have won never fo con- 
fiderable a Wager upon it, without pulling down 
the Sconce, and the Tefter alfo. 

After this, I remained there undifcovered the 
whole Time the Prince was at Hermionisy till his 
coming to Court, when I verily believed he would 
have gained me my Pardon, with his own ; but 
the King had fworn my final Deftru6Uon, if he 
ever got me in his Power ; and proclaiming me 
a Traitor, feized all they could find of mine. It 
was then that I believed it high Time to take my 
Flight ; which, as foon as I heard the Prince a- 
gain in Difgrace, I did, and got fafely into HoU 
land^ where I remained about fix Weeks. But, 
oh ! what is Woman ! The firft News I heard, 
and that was while I remained at the Countefs's, 

that 
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that my Miftrefs, for whom I had taken fuch Care, 
and who had profeiTed to love me above all Things, 
no fooner heard I was fled and profcribed, but re- 
tiring to a Friend's Houfe, (for her own was feized 
for mine) and the Officers imagining me there too, 
they came to fearch ; and a young Cavalier y of a 
iioble A/peft, great Wit and Courage, and in- 
deed a very fine Gentleman, was the Officer that 
Entered her Chamber, to fearch for me ; who, being 
at firft Sight furprifed with her Beauty, and melt- 
ing with her Tears, fell moft defperately in Love 
with her, and after hearing how fhe had loft all 
her Money, Plate, and Jewels, and rich Furniture, 
offered her his Service to retrieve them, and did 
do it i and from one Favour to another, continued 
fo to oblige the fair fickle Creature, that he won, 
with that and his handfome Mien, a PofTeffion of 
her Heart, and fhe yielded in a Week's Time to 
my moft mortal Enemy. And the Countefs, who 
at my going from her, fwooned, and bathed me 
all in Tears, making a thoufand Vows of Fidelity, 
and never to favour Mankind more : This very 
Woman, Sir, as foon as my Back was turned, 
made new Advances to a young Lord, who, be- 
lieving her to be none of the moft faithful, would 
not truft her under Matrimony : He being a Man 
of no great Fortune, and fhe a Miftrefs of a very 
confiderable One, his ftanding off on thefe Terms 
inflames her the more j and I have Advice, that 
{he is yery much in Love with him, and it is be- 
lieved will do what he defires of her : So that I 
was no fooner abandoned by Fortune, but fickle 
Woman followed her Example, and fled me too, 
* Thus, my Lord, you have the Hiftory of my 
double Unhappinefs : And I am waiting here a 
Fate which no human Wit can guefs at : The 
Arrival of the Prince will give a little Life to our 
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AflFair ; and I yet have Hope to fee him in Parity 
at the Head of forty thoufand HugomtSy to revenge 
all the Infolencies we have fufFered. 

After difcourfing of feveral Things, and of the 
Fate of feveral Perfohs, it was Bed-time j and 
they talcing Leave, each Man departed to his 
Chamber. 

Philander^ while he was undreffing, being alone 
with Brilliardy began to difcourfe of Sylvia^ and 
' to take fome Care of letting her know, he was 
arrived at Bruxels -y and for her Convoy thither. 
Brilliard^ who even yet retained fome unaccount-* 
able Hope, as Lovers do, of one Day being happy 
with that Fair-one ; and believing he could not 
be fo, with fo much Felicity, while fbe was in the 
Hands of O^avio as thofe of Philander^ would 
never tell his Lord his Sentiments of ber Con- 
dud, nor of her Love tp OSiavio^ zx\A thofe other 
Paflages that had occurred in Holland: He only 
cried, he believed, (he might be overcome, being 
left to herfelf, and by the Merits and good Fafliion 
of O£favfo ; but would not give his Mafter an ab- 
iblute Fear, or any Account of Truth, that he 
might live with her again, if poflible, as before ; 
and that (he might hold herfelf fo obliged to him 
for Silence in thefe Affairs, as might one Day 
render him happy, Thefe were the unweighed 
Reafons he gave fdr deluding his Lord into a kind 
Opinion to the fickle Maid : But eve** when he 
named Sylvia, Philander could perceive his Blufhes 
rife, and from them believed there was Something 
behind in his Thought, which he had a Mind to 
know : He therefore prefled him to the laft De- 
gree, and cried Come confe/s to nu^ Brilli- 

ard, ibe^ Reafon of your Blufhes : I know you are a 
Lover,' and I was content to fuffer you my Rival, 
knowing your Refpeii to m* Thisjt though b^ fpoke 
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fmil'ingy raifed a greater Confufion in BrilRanTs 
Heart. / ewn^ my Lordy faid he, that I have^ in 
fpite of that RefpeSf^ and all the Force of my Soul, 
had tie Daring to love her whom you loved ; butjlill 
the Confideration af my Obligations to your Lordjhip 
furmounted that fancy Flame, notwiihftanding all the 
Encouragement of your Inconfiancy, and the Adfoart" 
tage of the Rage it put Sylvia in againft you. How, 
cried Philander, does Sylvia know then of my Falfe^ 
nefs, and is it certain that Oftavio has betrayed me 
to her ? With that Brilliard wzs forced to advance, 
and with a Defign of fome Revenge upon OSiavio, 
(who, he hoped, would be challenged by his Lord, 
where one, or both might fall in the Rencounter, 
and leave him Mailer of his Hopes) he told him 
all that, had paffed between them, all but real 
Poffeffion, which he only imagyied, but laid the 
whole Weight on OSfavio, making Sylvia a£k but 
as an incenfed Woman, purely out of high Re- 
venge and Refentment of fo great an Injury as 
was done her Love. He farther tol3 him, how 
in the Extravagancy of her Rage, Ibe had refol- 
ved to marry OSfavio, and how he prevented it 
by making a public Declaration fhe was his Wife 
already •, and for which OSfavio procured the States 
to put him in Prifon ; but by an Accident that 
happened to the Uncle of 0£favio, for which he 
was forced to fly, the States releafed him, when 
he came to his Lord : How, cried Philander, and 
is the Traitor OAzvio fed from Holland, and from 
the Reach of my Chajiifement ? Yes, replied Brilltard% 
and not to hold you longer. from the Truth, has forced 
Sylvia away with him. At this Philander grew into 
a violent Rage, fometimes againft OSlavio for his" 
Treafons againft Friendfliip ; fometimes he felt 
the old Flame revive, raifed and blown Jealoufy, 
and was raving to imagine any other fliould pof- 
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fefs the lovely Sylvia. He now beholds her with all 
thofe Charms that firft fired him, and thinks, if 
{he be criminal, it was only the EfFeds of the 
greateft Love, which always hurries Women on 
to the higheft Revenges. In vain he feeks to ex- 
tinguifh his returning Flame by the Thought of 
Califta \ yet, at that Thought, he ftarts like one 
awakened from a Dream of Honour, to fall afleep 
again, and dream of Love. Before it was Rage 
and Pride, but now it was Tendernefe and Grief^ 
ibfter Paffions, and more infupportable. New 
Wounds fmart moft, but old Ones are moft dan- 
gerous. While he was thus raging, walking, 
paiifmg, and loving, one knocI;ed at his Cham- 
ber-dopr. It was Syhia^ Page, who had waited 
all the Evening to fpeak to him, and could not 
till now be admitted. BriUiard was juft going to 
tell him he was there before, when he arrived 
now again : Philander was all unbuttoned, his 
Stockings down, and his Hair under his Cap> 
when the Page, being let in by BriUiard^ ran to 
his Lord, who knew him and embraced him : 
And it was a pretty while they thus carefled each 
other, without the Power of fpeaking ; he of a(k- 
ing a Queftion, and the Boy of delivering his 
MefTage ; at laft, he gave him Syhit^s Billet, which 
was thus- — 
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To PHILANDER. 

T^ALSE and perjured as you are, I languifli 
" for a Sight of you, and conjure you to give it 
me, as foon as this comes to your Hands. Ima- 
gine not, that I have prepared thofe Inftruments 
of Revenge that are fo juftly due to your Perfidy ; 
but rather, that I have yet too tender Sentiments 
for yoii, in fpite of the Outrage you have done 
my Heart ; and that for. all the Ruin you have 
made, I ftill adore you : And though I know you 
nov^ another's Slave, yet I beg you would vouch- 
fafe to behold the Spoils you have made, and al- 
low me this Recompence for all, to fay— Here was 
the Beau^ I once efteemed, though now fhe is 
nd more Philander''^ 

SYLVIA. 



How ! cried he out. No more Phijander's Syl- 
via ! By Heaven^ I had rather be no more Philander ! 
And at that Word, without confidering whether 
he were in Order for a Vifit or not, he advancing 
his joyful Voice, cried out to the Page, Lead on^ 
my faithful Boy^ lead on to Sylvia. In vain Brilliard 
befeeches him to put himfelf into a better Equi- 
page ; in vain he urges to him, the Indecency of 
making a Vifit in that Pofture ; he thought of 
nothing but Sylvia 'j however he ran after him 
with his Hat, Cloak, and Comb, and as he was 
in the Chair dreflied his Hair, and fuiFered the 
Page to condudl him where he pleafed : Which 
being to Sylvia's Lodgings, he ran up Stairs, and 
into her Chamber, as by Inftindt of Love, and 
found her laid on her Bed, to which he made but 
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one Step from the Door ; and catching her in his 
Arms, as he kneeled upon the Carpet, they both 
remained unable to utter any Thing but Sighs : 
And furely Sylvia never appeared more charming ; 
flie had for a Month or two lived at her Eafe, 
and had befides all the Advantage of fine Dreffing, 
which (he had purpofely put on, in the moft: 
tempting Fafhion, on purppfe to engage hfm, or 
rather to make him fee how fine a Creature his 
Perfidy had loft him : She firft broke Silence, and 
with a thoufand violent Reproaches, feemed as if 
fhe would fain break from thofe Arms, which fhe 
wiihed might be too ftrong for her Force j while 
he endeavours to appeafe her as Lovers do, pro- 
tefting a thoufand Times that there was nothing 
in that Hiftory of his Amour with Calijla^ but 
Revenge on OSfavio^ who he knew was making 
an Intereft in her Heart, contrary to all the Laws 
of Honour and Friendlhip, (for he had learned, 
by the Reproaches of the Lady Abbefs, that Ca^ 
Ufta was Sifter to O^avio ;) he has had the Daring 
to confefs to me his Paffion, faid he, for you, and 
could I do lefs in Revenge, than to tell him I had 
one for his Sifter ? I knew, by the violent Re- 
proaches I ever met with in your Letters, though 
they were not plainly confefled, that he had play- 
ed me foul, and difcovered my feigned Intrigue 
to you ; and even this I fufi^ered, to fee how far 
you could be prevailed with againft me. I knew 
OSiavio had Charms of Youth and Wit, and that 
You had too much the Afcendant over him, to be 
denied any Secret you had a Mind to draw from 
him ; I knew your Nature too curious, and your 
Love too inquifitive, not to prefs him to a Sight 
of mvLetters, which feen muft incenfe you ; and~ 
this Trial I defignedly made of your Faith, and 
as a Return to OSfavio. Thus he flatters, and (he 
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believeS) becaufe fhe has a Mind to believe ; and 
thus by Degrees he foftens th^ liftening Sylvia ; 
fwears his Faith with Sighs, and confirms it with 
his Tears, which bedewed her fair Boibm, as 
they fell from his bright diflemblirtg' Eyes ; and 
yet fo well he diffembled, that he fcarce knew 
himfelf that he did fo : And fuch Effefts it wrought 
on Syhidy that in fpite of all her Honour and 
Vows engaged to OSfavio^ and horrid Proteftations 
never to receive again the Fugitive to, her Arms, 
Ihe fufFers all he afks, gives herfelf up again to 
Love, and is a fecond Time undone. She regards 
him as Oaie to whom fhe had a peculiar Right as 
the firfl Lover : She was married to his Love, to 
his Heart} and OSfavio appeared the intruding 
Gallant, that would, and ought to be content 
with the Gleanings of the Harvefl, Philander 
fhould give him the Opportunity to take up : And 
though, if fhe had at this very Time been put to heir 
fober Choice, which fhe would have abandoned^- 
it would have been Philander^ as not in fo good 
Circumflances at that Time to gratify all her Ex- 
travagancies of Expence ; but flie would not en- 
dure to think of Iding either : She was for two 
Reafons covetous of Both, and fwore Fidelity to 
Both, prbteflingeach the only Man ; and fhe was 
now contriving in her Thoughts, how to play the 
Jilt mofl artificially ; a Help-meet, though natu- 
ral enough to her Sex, fhe had not yet much cf- 
fayed, and never to this Purpofe : She knew well 
fhe fhould have need of all her Cunning in this 
Affair j for (he had to do with Men of Quality 
and Honour, and too much Wit to be grofly im- 
pofed upon. She knew OSiavio loved fb well, it 
would either make her lofe him by Death, or re- 
fentine Pride, if fhe fhould eyer be difcovered to 
him tobe untrue \ and fhe knew fhe fhould lofe Phi^ 
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lander to fomc new Miftrefs, if he once perceived 
her falfe* He afked her a thoufand Queftions con* 
cerning OSfavio^ and (he feemed to lavifli every 
Secret of her Soul to her Lover ; but like a right 
Woman, fo ordered her Difcourfe, as all that made 
for her Advantage ihe declared, and all the Reft 
ihe concealed. She told him, that thofe Hopes 
. which her Revenge had made her give O^avioy 
had obliged him to prefent her with fuch and fuch 
fine Jewels, fuch Plate, fuch Sums ; and in fine, 
made him underlland that all her Traphies froni 
the believing Lover ihould be laid at his Feet, 
who had conquered her Heart : And that now, 
having enriched herfelf, ihe would abandon him 
wholly to Defpair. This did not fo well fatisfy 
Philander^ but that he needed fome greater Proofs 
of her Fidelity, fearing all thefe rich Prefents were 
not for a little Hope alone 5 and (he failed not 
giving what Proteftations he defired. 

Thus the Night paffed away, and in the Morn- 
ing,^ flie knowing he was not very well furnifhed 
with Money, gave him the Key of her Cabinet, 
where (he bid him fiirnifh himfelf with all he 
wanted ; which he did, and left her, to go take 
Orders about his Horfes, and other Affairs, not 
fo abfolutely fatisfied of her Virtue, but he feared 
himfelf put upon, which the Advantage he was 
likely to reap by the Deceit, made him lefs con- 
fider, than he would perhaps otherwife have done. 
He had all the Night a full4*ofleffion of Sylvia^ 
and found in the Morni^ he was not fo violently 
concerned as he was over Night : It was but a 
Repetition of what he had been feafted with be- 
fore 5 it was no jiew Treat, but, like Matri- 
mony, went dulty ddwn : And now he found hia. 
Heart warm a little more for Cali/la^ with which 
little Impatience he left Sylvia. 
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That Allorning a Lady having fent to OSfavio^ 
to give her an Af&gnation- in die Park ; though 
he. were not curious aftef; Beauty, yet believing 
there might be fomething more in it than merely 
a Lady,* he drelled himfelf and went, which was 
the Reafon he made not his Viiit that Morning, 
as he /ufed to do, to Syhia^ and fo was yet igno- 
rant of her Ingratitude j while flie, on the other 
Side, finding herfelf more poflefled with Vanity 
than Love; for having gained her End, as Ihe 
imagined, and a fecond V i£tory over his Heart, 
in fpite of all Califtct% Charms, ihe did not fo 
much coniider him as before ; nor was \k& fb dear 
to her as (be fenfied he would have been, before 
ihe believed it poffible to get him any more to her 
Arms ; and fhe found it was Pride and Revenge 
to Califtdy that made her fo fond of endearing him, 
and that (be (bould thereby triumph over that 
haughty Rival, who pretended to be fo fure of 
the Heart of her Hero : And having fatisfied her 
Ambition in that Point, (he was more pleafed 
than fhe imagined ihe ihould be, and could now 
turn her Thoughts again to O£iavto^ whofc 
Charms, whofe Endearments, and laviih Obli- 
gations, came a-new to her Memory, and made 
him appear the moil agreeable to her Genius 
and Humour, which now leaned to Intereit more 
than Love j and now Ihe faniies ihe found Phi^ 
lander duller in her Arms than O£iavio\ that he 
.tafted of Califldy yfhW^ OSfcevio was all her own 
entirely, adoring and ever prefenting ; two Ex- 
cellencies, of which Philander now had but Part 
of onev She found Philander now in a Condition 
to be ever taking from her, while OSfavic^s was 
ilill to be giving \ which was a great Weight in 
^ jthe Scale of Love, when a fair Woman guides 
the Balance ; And. now ihe begins to diifaruil all 
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that Philander had faid of his Innocence, from 
what (be now remembers {he heard from Caltfta 
herfelf, and reproaches her own Weaknefs for be- 
lieving : While her penitent Thoughts were thus 
wandering in favour of OSfavio^ that Lover ar- 
rived, and approached her with all the Joy in his 
Soul and Eyes that either could exprefs. // is nowy 
my fair Charmer y faid he, that I am come to offer 

you what alone can make me more worthy of you 

And pulling from his Pocket the Writings and 
Inventories of all his own and his Uncle's Eftate 

See herey faid he, what thofe mighty Powers that 

favour Love have done for Sylvia. // is not, con- 
tinued he, the Trifle of a Million of Money y (which 
thefe amount to) that has pleafed me^ but becaufe I 
am now able to lay it without Controul at your Feet. 
If (he were before' inclined to receive him well, 
what was (he now, when a Million of Money 
rendered him fo charming ? She embraced his 
Neck with her fnowy Arms, laid her Cheeks to 
his ravi(hed Face, and kifled him a thoufand Wel- 
comes ; fo well (he knew how to make herfelf 
Miftrefs of all this vaft Fortune. And I fuppofe 
he never appeared fo fine, as at this Moment. 
While (he thus careffed him, he could not forbear 
fighing, as if there were yet Something behind to 
compleat his Happinefs : For though OSfavio were 
extreamly blinded with Love, he had Abundance 
of Wit, and a great many Doubts, (which were 
augmented by the Arrival of Philander) and he 
was, too wife and too haughty, to be impofed up- 
on, at leaft as he believed : And yet he had fo 
very good an Opinion of Sylvia^s Honour and 
Vows, which (he had engaged to him, that he 
durft hardly name his Fears, when by his Sight 
(he found them : And willing to leave no Obfta- 
cle unrcmoved, that might hinder her pofliffing 
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this Fortune, (he told him ; My dear Oflavio- — 
lamfenjihle thefe Sighs proceed from fome Fears you 
have of Philander'5 being in Bruxels, and confe^ 
quently that I will fee him, as heretofore ; hut he af" 
fured, that thatfalfe Man Jhall no more dare to pre-* 
tend to me ; but.^ on the contrary j 1 will behold him as 
my mortal Enemy , the Murder of my Fame and In-^ 
nocence, and as the moji ungrateful and perfidious Man 
that ever lived. This Ihe confirmed with Oaths 
and Tears, and a thoufand endearing Expreffions. 
So that eftablifhing his Heart in a perfed Tran- 
^juility, and he leaving his Writings and Ac- 
counts with her, he told her he was obliged to 
idine with the Advocates, who had aded for 
him in Holland^ and could not ftay to dine with 
her. 

You muft know, that as foon as the Noife of 
x>ld Sehafiian, 06laviJ% <Uncle*s Death was noifed 
^bout, and that he was thereupon fled, they feized 
jail the Eftates, both that of the Uncle, and that 
of O^avioy as belonging to him by Right qf 
Law ; but looking upon him as his Uncle's Mur- 
derer, they were forfeited to the States, This 
Part of ill News O£favio kept from Sylvia, but 
took Order> that fuch a Procefs might be begun 
in his Name with the States that might retrieve 
it i and fent Word, if it could not be carried on 
by Attornies (for he was not, he faid, in Health) 
that neverthelefs he would come into Holland him" 
felf. But they beings not able to prove, by the 
Witnefs of any of O^favio's or Seba/lian*s Ser- 
vants, that OSfavio had aiiy Hand in his Death ; 
but, on the contrary, all Circumflances, and the 
Coroner's Verdift, brought it^in as a Thing done 
by Accident, and through his own Fault, they 
were obliged to releafe to OSiavio all his Fortune, 
with that of bis Uncle, which was this Day 
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brought to him, by thofe he was obliged to dine, 
and make up fome Accounts withal : He there- 
fore told her, he feared he ihould be abfent stll that 
Afternoon ;. which fhe was the more pleafeS at, 
becauie if Philander fhould return before fhe had 
ordered the Method of their Vifit, fo as not to 
meet with each other (which was her only Con- 
trivance now) fhe fhould be fure he would not fee 
or be feen by OSfavio \ who had no foorter taken 
his Leave, but Philander returns ; who being now 
fully bent upon fome Adventure to fee' Calffta^ if 
poffible, and which Intrigue would take up his 
whole Time ; to excufe his Abfence to the jea- 
lous Sylvia^ he feigned that he was fent to by ~ 
Cefario^ to meet him upon the Frontiers of 
Trance^ and conduct him into Flanders^ and that 
he fhould be abfent fome Days. This was as 
Sylvia could have wifhed ; and after forcing her- 
felf to take as kind a Leave of him as fhe could, 
whofe Head was wholly pofTeflfed with a Million 
of Gold, fhe fent him away, both Parties being 
very well pleafed with the Artifices with which 
they Jilted each other. At Philander^s going into 
his C?hair, he was {ten by the old Qount of Cla- 
rinau, who, cured perfeAly of his Wound, .was 
come thither to feek Philander^ in order to take 
the Revenge of a Man of Honourj as he called 
it ;. which in Spanijh is the privatf Stab, for pri- 
vate Injuries ; and indeed more reafonable than 
bafe French Duelling, where the Injured is as 
likely to fufFer as the Injurer : But Clarinau durfl. 
not attack him by Day-light in the open Street, 
nor durfl he indeed appear in his own Figure in 
the King of Spain's Dominions, flanding already 
there convifted of the Murder of his firft Wife ; 
but in aDifguife came to Bruxels. The Chair with 
Philander was.no fooner gone from the Lodgings, 
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but he enquired of fome of the Houfe, who 
lodged there that that Gentleman came to vjfit ? 
And they told him a great-bellied Woman, who^ 
was a Woman of Quality, and a Stranger : 
This was fuflicient, you may believe, for him to 
think it Madam the Countefs of Clarinau. ' With 
this Afiurance he repairs to his Lodging, which 
was but hard by, and fets a Footman that attend- 
ed him to watch the Return of Philander to thofe 
Lodgings, which he believed would not be long : 
The Footman, who had not feen Philander^ only 
asked a Defcription of him ; he told him, he was 
a pretty tall Man, in black Cloaths (for the Court 
was then in Mourning) with long black Hair, 
iine black Eyes, very handfome, and well made ; 
this was enough for the Lad ; he thought he 
ihouldknow him from aThoufand by thefe Maries^ 
and Tokens. Away goes the Footman, and 
waited till the Shutting in of the Evening, 
and then, running to his Lord, told him, that 
Philander wias come to thofe Lodgings 5 that he 
faw him alight out of the Chair, and tQok per- 
fe<9: Notice of him ; that he was fure it was that 
Philander he look'd for : Clarinauy overjoyed that 
his Revenge was at hand, took his Dagger, 
Sword and Piftol, and hafled to Sylvia's Lodg- 
ings,, where he found the Chair ftill waiting, and 
the Doors all open ; he made no more ado, but 
goes in and afcends the Stairs, and pafles on, 
without Oppofition, to the very Chamber where 
they fate, Syhia in the Arms of her Lover, not 
Philander^ but OSiavio^ who being alfo in black, 
tall, long, brown Hair, and handfome, and by 
a Sight that might very well deceive ; he made 
no more to do, not doubting but it was Philander 
and Cali/iaj but fteps to him, and offering to ftab 
tum, was prevented by his ftarting at 3ie Sud- 
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dennefs of his Approach ; however, the Dagger 
did not abfolutely mifs him, but wounded him in 
the left Arm ; but Olfavioh Youth, too nim- 
ble for Clarinat^s Age, fnatching at the Dagger 
'as it wounded him, at once prevented the Hurt 
being much, and returned a home Blow at Ckf" 
rinau^ fo that he fell at Sylvia^ s Feet, whofe Shrieks 
alarmed the Houfe to their Aid, where they found 
by the Light of the Candle that was brought, that 
the Man was not dead) but lay gazing on O^ta- 
vto^ who faid to him, Ttll me, thou unfortunate 
tVretch, what mfirable Fate brought thee to this Place^ 
to difturh the Repofe of thofe who neither know thee^ 
nor had done thee Injury ? Ah, Sir, replied Clari- 
naUy you have Reafon for what you fay, and I ajk 
Heaven, that unknown Lady, and yourfelf, a thou-^ 
fund Pardons for my Mi/lake and Crime : Too late 
I fee my Error, pity and forgive me ; and let me have 
a Priefl, for I believe 1 am a dead Man, O£favio 
was extremely moved with Companion at thefe 
Words, and immediiltely fent his Page, who was 
alarmed up in the Croud, for a Father and a Sur« 
geon ; and he declared before the Reft, that he 
forgave that Stranger, meaning O£favio, fmce he 
had, by a Miftake of his Footman, pulled on his 
own Death, and had deferved it : And thereupon, 
as well as he could, he told them for whom he 
had miftajcen OSfavio, who, having injured his 
Honour, he had vowed Revenge upon ; and that 
he took the fair Lady, meaning Sylvia, for a faith- 
lefs Wife of his, who had been the Authorefs of 
all this. OSiavio foon divined this to be his Bro- 
ther-in-law Clarinau, whom yet he had never 
feen ; and ftooping down to him, he cried, // is 
I, Sir, that ought to demand a thoufand Pardons of 
you, for letting the Revenge ^Califta'i Honour alone 
Jo long. Clarinau wondered wfio he ihould be that 
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named Caltfta^ and afking him his Name^ he told 
him he was the unhappy Brother to that fair Wan- 
ton, whofe Story was but too well known to him. 
This while Clarinau viewing his Face, found him 
the very Pifture of that falfe Charmer; while 
OSfavio went on and afiured him, if it were his 
Unhappinefs to die, that he would revenge the 
Honour of him and his Sifter, on the Betrayer of 
Both. By this Time the Surgeon came, who found 
not his Wound to be mortal, as was feared, and 
ventured to remove him to his own Lodgings, 
;whither O^avto would accompany him j and lea* 
ving Sylvia inclined, after her Fright, to be re*- 
pofed, he took his Leave of her for that Evening, 
not daring, out of Refpeffc to her, to viiit her any 
more that Night : He was no fooner gone, but 
• Philander J who never ufed to go without two very 
good Pocket-piftols about him, having left them 
under his Pillow laft Night at Sylvia's Lodgings ; 
and being upon Love-adventures, he knew not 
what Occafion he might have for them, returned 
back to her Lodgings : When he came, fhe was a 
little furprifed at fim to fee him, but after refle6i- 
ing on what Revenge was threatened him, fhe 
expofed O^avio's Secret to him, and told him the 
whole Adventure, and how fhe had got his Wri- 
tings, which would be all her own, if fhe might 
be fuffered to manage the fond Believer. But he, 
whofe Thought ran on the Revenge was threat- 
ened him, cried out He has kindly awakened me 

to my Duty by what he threatens ; it is I that ought 
to be revenged on his Perfidy^ ofjhewing you my Let-- 
ters 5 and to that End, by Ekaven^ I will defer all 
the Bufmefs in the World to meet him^ and pay his 

Courtly If I had enjoyed his Sifter^ he might fup^ 

pofe I knew her not to be fo\ and what Man of Wit 
or Youths would refufe a lovely Wojnan^ that frefents 
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etdr ^ Heart laden with Love^^and a Perpm- all ovtr 
^^ £barmsy to bis Bofom ? I were to be efteenud wtwor" 
hk ^h the Friend/hip of a Man of Honour^ ifljhotdd: 
])jiE But he has bafely betrayed me every fVay^ makes Lovi 
irjiilf to my celebrated Mijirefsy whom be knows I love^ and 
>jii getting Secrets^ unravels them to make his Court and 
tilt bis Accefs thf eajier* 

^i She foreiaw the dangerous Confequence of a 
d' Quarrel of this Nature, and had no fooner blown 
jfld the Fire, i( which fhe did, to the End that Phi^ 
^ lander ihould avoid her Lodgings, and all Places 
where he might meet OSiavio) but fhe hinders all 
her Defigns ; and fixing him there, he was refol- 
n ved to expe£i him at ^e firfl Place he thought 
iff moft likely to find him in : She endeavoured^ by 
,t a thoufand Intreaties, to get him gone, .urging 
^ it all for his Safety ; but that made him the more 
1 refolved 5 and all fhe could do, could not hinder 
him from flaying Sapper, and after that, from go* 
ing to Bed : So that flie was forced to hide a 
thoufand Terrors and Fears by feigned Carefles^ 
the fooner to get him to meet Cefario in the Morn- 
ing, as he faid he was* to do ; and though fhe 
could not help flattering Both, while by ; yet fhe 
ever loved the Abfent befl 3 and now repented a 
thoufand Times that fhe had told him any Thing, 
£arly the next Morning, as was his Cuflom, 
O^iavio came to enq^ire of Sylvia's Health ; and 
though he had oftentimes only enquired and no 
more, (taking Excufe of ill Nights, or Com- 
[ mands that none fhould come to her till fhe called) 
and had departed fatisfied, and came again : Yet 
now, when he went into Antonefs Chamber, he 
found fhe was in a great Conilernatlon, and her 
Looks and flattering Excufes made him know, 
there was more than ufual in his being to Day 
denied s he therefore prefled it the more, and fhe 

grew 
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grew to greater Confufion by his preffing her. 
At laft he demanded the Key of her Lady's Cham- 
ber, he having, he faid, Bofinefs of great Impor-» 
tancc to communicate to her ; fhe told him Ihe 

had as great Reafon not to deliver it, That isj 

faid fhe, (fearing fhe had faid too much) my La^ 
dfs Commands j and finding no Perfuafion would 
prevail, and rather venturing Sylvia's eternal Dif^ 
pleafure, than not to be fatisfied in the Jealoufies 
(he had raifed ; efpecially refledling on Philander's. 
being in Town, he took Antonet in his Arms, and 
forced the Key from her ; who was willing to be 
forced ; for fhe admired OSfavio's Bounty, and 
cared not for Philander. O^avio being Mafter of 
the Key, flies to Sylvia's Door like Lightening, 
or a jealous Lover, mad to difcover what feen 
would kill him : He opens the Chamber-door, 
and goes - foftly to the Bed-fide, as if he now 
feared to find what he fought, and wifhed to 
Heaven he might be miflaken ; he opened the 
Curtains, and found Sylvia fleeping with Philan^ 
der in her Arms. I need make no Defcription of 
his Confufion and Surprize ; the Chara6ler I have 
given of that gallant, honett, generous Lover, is 
fufllcient to make you imagine his Heart, when 
indeed he could believe his Eyes : Before he 

thought he was about to draw his Sword, and 

run them both through, and revenge at once his 
injured Honour, his Love, and that of his Sifler; 
but that little Reafon he had left checked that 
Barbarity, and he was readier, from his own na- 
tural Sweetnefs of Difpofition, to run himfelf up*- 
on his own Sword : And there the Chriflian 

pleaded^ and yet found his Heart breaking, his 

whole Body trembling, his Mind all Agony, his 
Cheeks cold and pale, his Eyes languifliing, his 
Tongue refufing to give Utterance to his Preflure, 

and 
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and his Legs to fupport his Body ; and much ado 
he had to reel into Antonefs Chamber, where' he 
found the Maid dying with Grief for her Concern 
for him. He was no foonet got %o her Bed-fide, 
but he fell dead upon it ; while (he, who was 
afraid to alarm her Lady and fbilander^ left OSla-- 
vioy being found there, had accufed her with be- 
traying them ; but ihutting the Door clofe, ^for 
yet no Body had (etn him but herfelf) (he endea- 
voured all (he could to bring, him to Life again, 
and it was a great while before (he could do fo : 
. As foon as he was recovered, he lay a good while 
without fpeaking, refle£^ing on his Fate; but 
after appearing as if he had aflumed all his manly 
Spirits together, he rofe up, and conjured Antmet 
to fay nothing of what had happened, and that 
(he (hould not repent the Service (he would do 
him by it. Ant9netj who was his abfolute, devoted 
Slave, promiied him all he de(ired j and he had 
the Courage to go once again, to confirm him- 
felf in the Leudnefs of this undone Fair-one, 
whofe Perjuries had rendered her even odious now 
to him, and he beheld her with Scorn and Dif- 
dain : And that (he might know how indifferently 
he did {oy (when (he (hould come to know it) 
he took Philander's Sword that lay on her Toiletj 
and left his own in the Place, and went out 
pleafed ; at leaft in this, that he had commanded 
his Paffion in the Midft of the moft powerful Oc- 
cafion for Madnefs and Revenge that ever was-* * 
They lay thus fecured in each others Arms 
till nine o'Clock in the Morning, when Philan^ 
der received a Note from BrilUardj who was ma- 
naging his Lord's Defign of getting a Billet de- 
livered to Caltfta by the Way of a Nun, whom 
Brilliard hzd made fome Addrefs to, to that End, 
and fent to beg his Lord would come to the Grate, 

and 
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and fpeak to the young Nun, who had underta* 
ken for any innocent Meffage,' This Note made 
him rife and hafte to go out, when he received 
another from an unknown Hand ; which was 
thus: 

"To PHILANDER. 

li^ Y Lord, I have important Bufmefs with you, 
.^^ and beg I may fpeak with you at three 
of the Clock ; I will wait for you by the Foun- 
tain in the Park : Yours. 

Sylvia^ who was impatient to have him gon^ 
never aflced to fee either of thefe Notes, 'left it 
ihould have deterred him ; and ihe knew O^aiAo 
would vifit her early, though (he knew withal flie 
could refufe him EnCr^ce with any flight Excufe, 
jb good an Opinion he had of her Virtue, and fo 

abfolute an Afcendant ihe had over him. She 

bad given Orders, if he came, to be refufed her 
Chamber ; and (he was glad to know he had not 
yet been at her Lodgings. A hundred Times flie 
was about to make ufe of the leflened Love Phi-* 
lander had for her, and to have propofed to him 
the fuiiering OSiavio to (hare her Embraces, for ia 
good an Intereft, fince no Returns could be had 
from France^ nor any Signs t>f Amendment of 
their Fortunes any other Way : But ftill (he feared 
he had too much Honour to permit fuch a Cheat 
in Love, to be put even upon an Enemy. This 
Fear deferred her fpeaking of if, or offering to 
facrifice OUavio as a Cully to their Intereft, though 
(he wi(hed it ; nor knew (he long how to deceive 
Both ; the Buiinrfs was to put PhiUmdir off hand- 
ibmly, if poffible, (ince flie failed of all other 
Hopes* Thefe were her Thoughts while PhiUm- 
dir 
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def was dreffing^ and raifed by his aiking for (bme 
more Piftoles from her Cabinet, which (he found 
would quickly be at an End, if one Lover dimi* 
niihed daily, and the other was hindered from en« 
creafing : But Philander was no fooner drefled but 
he left her to her Repofe ; and Odlevio (who had 
a Grifon attending the Motions of Philander^ all 
that Morning, and had brought him Word he 
was gone from Syhia) went to vifit her^ and en- 
tering her Chamber, all changed from what he 
was before, and Death fat in his Face and Eyes^ 
maugre all his Refolves and Art of Diilembling. 
She, not perceiving it as (he lay, ftretehed out 
lier Arms to receive him with her wonted Careiles ; 
but he gently put her off, and fighing cried—— 
No^ Sylvia,. / leave thofe Joys to happier Lovers^ 
She was a little furpriTed at that-*-— but not ima« 
gining he had known her Guilt, replied : Then 
thofe Carejfes were only meant for him ; for i^ Sylvia 
could make him happy ^ he was fur e of being the Man ; 
and by Force compelled him to fuffer her Kifles 
and Embraces, while his Heart was burfting, 
without any Senfe of the Pleafure of her Touches, 
Jh^ Sylvia, fays he, 1 can never thini myfelf fecure^ 
or happy ^ whik Fhilznder is fo near you *, every ah» 
fent Moment alarms me with ten thoufand Fears \ in 
Sleep I dream thou art falfe^ and givejl thy Honour 
up aU my abfent Nights^ and all Day thy Vows : And 
that he was fure, ihould ihe again fuffer herfelf to 
fee Philander^ he fhould be abandoned ; and (he 
again undone. For fince I parted with you^ con- 
tinued he, / heard from Clarinau, that hefaw Phi- 
lander Yefterday come out of your Lodgings. How can 
I bear thisy when you have vowed ndt to fee him^ with 
Imprecations that mujl damn thee^ Sylvia, without 

fevere Repentance ? At this Ihe offered to fwcar 

again— —but he flopped her, and begged her not 



\ 



/ 
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to fwear till (he had well confidered ; then fhe 
confefled he tnade her a Vifit, but that ihe ufe^i 
him with that Pride and Scorn, that if he were 
a Man- of Honour he could never bear ; and ihe 
was fure he would trouble her no more : In fine, 
flie flattered, fawned, and jilted fo, as no Wo- 
man, common in the Trade of finful Love, could 
be fo great a Miffarefs of the Art. He fuiFered her 
to go on, in all that could confirm him fhe thought 
him an errant Coxcomb ; and all that could ren- 
der her the mofl contemptible of her Sex. He 
was pleafed, becaufe it made him defpife her ; and 
that was eafier than adoring her ; yet, though he 
heard her with Scorn, he heard her with too 
much Love. When fhe was even breathlefs with 

eager Proflitution he cried, Jb^ indifcreet and 

unadvifed Sylvia, how I pity thee ! Ah^ faid fhe-— 
obferving him fpeak this with a fcornful Smile^-^- 
Is itpoJjSfky youjhould indeed be offended for aJimpU 
Vifit J which neither was by n^ Invitation or JViJh : 
Can you be angry ^ i^/ /r^<atf Philander with the Civi^ 
Hty of a Brother? Or rather^ that Ifuffer him tofe^ 

me^ to receive my Reproaches ? Stop here^ faid he, 

thou fair deluding Flatterer^ or thou art for ever rui^ 
ned. Do not charge thy Soul yet farther j — — ^ not 
delude me on — ^allyet I can forgive as I am dying j 
but, Jhould 1 live J I could not promife thee. Add not 
new Crimes by cozening me a-newy for I Jhall find out 
Truth J though it lie hid even in the Bottom of Phi- 
lander's Heart. This he fpoke with^ an Air of 

Fierccncfs^ which feeing her grow pale upon^ 

he funk again to Companion, and in a foft Voice 

cried fVhatever Injuries thou hajl done my Ho^ 

nour^ thyfFordy and Faith to mefand my poor Hearty 
I can perhaps forgive when you dare utter Truth : 

There is fome Honefty in that^ She once more 

embracing him, fell a*new to proteiting her ill 

Treat- 
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Treatment of Philander^ how (he gave him back 
his Vows, and afilired him (he would never be 
reconciled to him. And did you part y&, -Sylvia ? 
replied the dying OSiavio, Upon my Honour^ faid 

(he, juftfo. Did you not kifs at parting f faid he 

Buntly. Juft kijjid^ as Friends^ no more^ hy aU 

thy Love. At this he burfts into Tears, and cried 

Oh ! wby^ when I repofed my Heart with thee^ 

and lavijhed out my very Soul in Love^ could I not 
merit this poor Recompence of being fairly dealt withf 

Behold this Sword / took it from your Toilet ; 

view it^ it is Philander's ; f^filf this Morning took^ 
it from your Table : No more — -Jince you may guefs 

the fatal Reji : I am undone^ and I am, fatisfied 

/ had a tboufand framings of my Fate^ butjiillthe 
Beauty charmed^ and my too good Nature yielded: 
Ofi you have cozened me^ and oft I faw ity andjlill 
Love made me willing to forgive ; the foolijh Paffion 
bung upon my Soul^ andfoothedme into Peace. Syhia^ 
qiiite confounded, (not fo much with the Know- 
ledge he had of the unlucky Adventure, as at her 
fo earneftly denying and forfwearing any Love 
had pafFed between them) lay ftill to confider 
how to retrieve this loft Game, and gave him 
leifure to go on* — Now^ faid he, thou artjilent — 
would thou hadJiJliU beenfo : Ah^ haplefs Maidy who 
hajl this Fate attending thee^ to ruin all that love thee ! 
Be dumbj be dumb for ever ; let the falfe Charm that 
dwells upon thy Tongue be ended with my Life : Let 
it no more undo believing MaHy left amongjl the 
Number fome One may conquer thee^ and deaf to all 
thy Wity and blind to Behuty^ in fome madPaffton 
think of all thy CoT^enings, Jhouldfall upon thee^ and 
forget thy Sexy and by thy Death revenge the loft Oc- 
tavio. At thefe Words he would have rdfe from^ 
her Arms, but fbe detained him, and with a pi- 
tious Voi(fe implored bis Pardon 5 but he calmly 

replied; 
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Tes^ Sylvia, I will pardon thee.^ and wijh that Hea^ 
ven may do fo\ to whom apply thy early Rhetoric and 
Penitence*^ for it can never y never charm me more : My 
Fortune^ if thou ever want eft Support to keep thee Cbafte 
and Virtuous^ Jhall JiiU he commanded by thee^ ivith 
that ufual Franknefs it has hitherto ferved thee ; but 
for 0£bivio, he is refolved to go where he will never 

more be f ten by Woman or hear the Name of Love 

to ought but Heaven Farewel one parting Kifs^ 

ank then a long Farewel As he bowed to luk 

her, (he gaught him faft in her Arms, while a 
Flood of Tears bathed his Face, nor could he 
prevent his from mixing with hers : While thus 
they lay, JPhilander came into the Room, and 
finding them fo clofely entwined, he was as much 
furprifed almoft as OSfavio was before ; and, draw- 
ing his Sword, was about to have killed him^ 
but his Honour overcame his PafTion; and he 
would not take him at fuch Diiadvantage, but 
with the Flat of his Sword ftriking him on the 
Back as he lay, he cried, Rife^ Traitor^ and turn 
to thy mortal Bnemy. O£favto^ not at all furprifed, 
turned his Head and his Eyes bedewed in Tears 
towards his Rival. If thou be'Ji an Enemy, faid he, 
thou never couldeft have taken me in a better Humour 
of dying. Finijh, Philander, that *Life then^ which 
if you fparcy it will pojjibly never leave thine in Re- 
poje ; the Injuries you ha^e done me being too great to 

be forgiven. And is it thusy replied Philander, 

thus with my Miftrefsy that you would revenge them ? 
Is it in the 'Arms of Sylvia, that you would repay me 
the Favcurs I did your Sifter CaJifta ? Tou have by 
that Wordy faid Odlavio, handfomely reproached my 
Sloth. And leaping brifkly from the Bed, he took 

out his Sword, and cried : Come then let us go 

where we may repair both our LoJJeSy fince Ladies 
Chambers are not fit Places to adjuft Debts of this na- 
ture 
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hire in. At diefe Words they both went down 
Stairs $ and it was in vain Sylvia called and cried 
out to conjure them to come back ; her Power 
of commanding (he had in one unlucky Day loft 
over both thofe gallant Lovers. And both left her 
with Pity ; to fay no worfe of the EfFeft of her ill 
Conduct. 

O^iavio went diredHy to the Park, to the Place 
whither he before had challenged Philander j who 
loft no Time but followed him : As foon as he 
was come to the Fountain he drew, and told 
Philander that was the Place whither he invited 
him in his Billet that Morning ; however, if he 
liked not the Ground, he was ready to remove 
to any other : Philander was a little furprifed to 
find that Invitation was a Challenge ; and that 
OSfavio fhould be beforehand with him upon 
the Score of Revenge ; and replied, * Sir, if the 
Billet came from you, it was a Favour I thank 
you for; fince it kindly put me in Mind of that 
Revenge I ought fo juftly to take of you, for 
betraying the Secrets of Friendfliip I repofed in 
you, and making bafe Advantages of them, to 
recommend yourfelf to a Woman you knew I 
loved, and who hates you, in fpite of all the 
upgenerous Ways you have taken to gain her.' 
Sir, replied OSfavio^ I confefs, wiih a Blufti and 
infinite Shame, the Error with which you ac- 
cufe me, and have nothing to defend fo great a 
Perfidy. To tell you, I was wrought out of it 
by the greateft Cunning imaginable, and that 
I muft have feen Sylvia die at my Feet if I had 
refufed them, is not Excufe enough for the 
Breach of that Friendfliip. No, though I were 
cxafperated with the Relation there of my Sifter's 
Dilhonour : I muft therefore adjuft that Debt 
with you as well as I can 5 and if I die in the 

« jufter. 
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juftcr Quarrel of my Sifter's Honour, I (hall be- 
lieve it the Vengeance of Heaven upon me for 
that one Breach of Friendfliip'. Sir, replied' Phi^ 
lander J you have given me fo great a Satisfa£Uon 
in this Confeffion, and have made fo good and 
gallant an Atonement by this Acknowlegement, 
that it is with Relu6lancy I go to punifh you 
for odier Injuries, of which I am aflured yOu 
cannot fo well acquit yourfelf. Though I would 
not juftify a Bafenefs, replied O^avio^ for which 
there ought to be no Excufe ; y^t I will not ac- 
cufe myielf, or acknowledge other Injuries, but 
leave you fomething to maintain the Quarrel 

on and render it a little juft on your Side ; 

nor go to wipe off the Outrage you pretend I 
have done your Love, by adoring the fair Per- 
fon who at leaft has been dear to you, by the 
Wrongs you have done my Sifter. Come, Sir, 
we (ball not by difputing quit Scores, cried 
Philander^ a little impatiently ; what I have late-« 
ly feen, has made my Rage too brifk for long 
rarly'. At that they both advanced, and made 
above twenty Paffes before either received any 
Wound J the firft that bled was O^avio^ who re- 
ceived a Wound in his Breaft, which he returned 
on Philander^ and after that many were given 
and taken ; fo that the Track their Feet made, 
in following and advancing as they fought, was 
marked out by their Blood : In this Condition, 
(ftill fighting) Sylvia^ (who had called them back 
in vain, and^only in her Night-gown in a Chair 
purfued them that Minute they quitted her Cham- 
ber) found them thus employed, and without any 
Fear ftie threw herfelf between them : OSfavio^ 
out of Refpeft to her, ceafed ; but Philander^ as 
if he had not regarded her, would ftill have been 
ftriving for Vidory, when Ihe flayed his Hand, 

and 



Part III. Love-Letters. 145 

and begged him to hear her ; he then fet the 
Point of his Sword to the Ground, and breath- 
lefs and fainting almoft, attended what fhe had 
to fay : She conjured him to ceafe the Quarrel, 
and told him if OSiavto had injured him in her 
Heart, he ought to remember he had injured 
OSlavio as much ir> that of his Sifter : She con- 
jured him by all the Friendfhip both fhe and him- 
felf had received at OSf avians Hands ; and con- 
cluded with faying fo many fine Things of that 
Cavalier^ that in lieu of appeafing, it but the 
more exafperated the jealous Philander^ who took 
new Courage with new Breath, and paffed at 
OSfavio, She then addreffed to O^iavioy and cried : 
Holdj oh hoi J J or make your Way through me \ for 
here I will defend Virtue and Honour ! and put her- 
felf before OSlavto : She fpoke with fo piteous a 
Voice, and pleaded with fo much Tendernefs, 
that O^avio^ laying his Sword at her Feet, bid 

her difpofe falfe as fhe was, of his Honour; 

For oh., faid he, my Life is. already fallen a Victim 
to your Perjuries ! He could fay no more, but 
falling where he had laid his Sword, left Philan- 
der Mafter of the Field. By this Time fome Gen- 
tlemen that had been walking came up to them, 
and found a Man lie dead, and a Lady imploring 
another to fly : Xhey looked on OSfavio^ and 
found he had yet Life ; and immediately fent for 
Surgeons, who carried him to his Lodgings with 
very little Hope : Philander^ as well as his Wounds 
would give him leave, got into a Chair, telling 
the Gentlemen that looked on him, he would be 
refponfible for OSiavio's Life, if he had had the 
ill Fortune to take it ; that his Quarrel was too 
juft to fufFer him to fly. — So being carried to the 
Cabaret^ with an abfolute Command to Sylvia not 
to follow him, or vifit him : For fear of hurting 
Vol. n. G him 
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him by difobeying, fhe fuffered herfelf to be car- 
ried to her Lodgings, where fhe threw herfelf on 
her Bed, and drowned her fair Eyes in a Shower 
of Tears : She advifes with Antonet and her Page 
what to do in this Extremity ; (be fears fhe has, 
by her ill Management, Ipfl both her Lovers, 
and fhe was in a Condition of needing ^v^ry 
Aid. They, who knew the excellent Temper of 
06idn}io^ and knew him to be the moft confider- 
able Lover of the two, befbught her, as the befl 
Expedient fhe could have Recourfe to, to vifit 
OSfavio^ who could not but take it kindly 5 and 
they did not doubt but fhe had fo abfolute a 
Power over him, that with a very little Complai- 
fance towards him, fhe would retrieve that Heart 
her ill LuckTiad this Morning forfeited ; and 
which, they protefted, they knew nothing of, 
nor how he got into her Chamber. This Advice 
Ihe took ; but, becaufe OSiavio was carried away 
dead, fhe feared, (and fwooned with the Fear) 
that he was no longer in the World, or, at leaft, 
that he would not long be fo : However, fhe af- 
fumed her Courage again at the Thought, that, 
if he did die, fhe had an abfolute PofTeffion of 
all his Fortune, which was to her the mofl confi- 
derable Part of the Man, or at leaft, what ren- 
dered him fb very agreeable to her : However, fhe 
thought fit to fend her Page, which fhe did in an 
Hour after he was carried Home, to fee how he 
tlid ; who brought her Word that he was revived 
to Life, and had commanded his Gentleman to 
receive no MelTages from her. This was all fhe 
could learn, and what put her into the greateft 
Extremity of Grief. She after fent to Philander^ 
and -found him much the better of the two, but 
mofl infinitely incenfed againfl Sylvia : This alfb 
added to her Defpair^ yet fince fhe found fhe had 

not 



Patr III. Love-Letters. i^y 

not a Heart that any Love, or Lofs of Honour, 
or Fortune could break ; but, on the contrary, a 
Reft of Youth and Beauty, that might oblige her, 
with fome Reafon, to look forward on new Lo- 
vers, if the old muft depart : The next Thing flie 
refolved was, to do her utmoft Endeavour to re- 
trieve OSfavioj which, if unattainable, fhe would 
make the beft of her Youth. She fent therefore 
(notwithftanding his Commands to fufFer none of 
her People to come and fee him) to enquire of 
his Health ; and in four Days (finding he receiv- 
ed other Vifits) (he drefled herfelf, with all the 
Advantages of her Sex, and in a Chair was car- 
ried to his Aunt's, where he lay. The good 
Lady, not knowing but (he might be that Perfon 
of Quality whom flie knew to be extremely in 
Love with her Nephew, and who lived at the 
Court of Bruxehj and was Niece to the Go- 
vernor, carried her to his Chamber, where flic 
left her, as not willing to be a Witnefs of a Vi- 
fit fhe knew muft be fuppofed Incognito : It was 
Evening, and OSfavio was in Bed, and, at the 
firft Sight of her his Blood grew difordered in his 
Veins, flufhed in his pale Face, and burnt all 
over his Body, and he was near to fwooning as 
he lay : She approached his Bed with a Face all 
fet for Languifhment, Love, and Shame in her 
Eyes, and Sighs, that, without fpeaking, feemed 
to tell her Grief at his Difafter ; fhe fate, or 
rather fell, on his Bed, as unable to fupport the 
Sight of him in that Condition ; fh^ in a foft 
Manner, feized his burning Hand, grafped it and 
fighed, then put it to her Mouth, and fuffered a 
Tear or two to fall upon it ; and when fhe would 
have fpoke, fhe made her Sobs refitt her Words ; 
and left nothing unafled, that might move the 
tender-hearted Offavio to that Degree of Paffion 

G 2 fhe 
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fhe wiflied. A hundred times fain he would have 
fpoke, but ftill his rifing Paflion choaked his 
Words; and ftill he feared they would prove 
either too foft and kind for the Injuries he had re- 
ceived, or too rough and cold for fo delicate and 
charming a Creature, and one, whom, in Spite of 
all thofe Injuries, he ftill adored : She appeared 
before him with thofe Attractions that never 
failed to conquer him, with that Submiffion and 
Pleading in her modeft balhful Eyes, that even 
gave his the Lye, who had feen her Perfidy. 
Oh ! what fliould he do to keep that Fire from 
breaking forth with Violence, which fhe had fo 
thoroughly kindled in his Heart ? How fhould 
that excellent Good-nature aflume an unwonted 
Sullennefs, only to appear what it could not by 
Nature be ? .He was all foft and fweet, and if 
he had Pride, he knew alfo how to make his Plea- 
fure ; and his Youth loved Love above all the 
other little Vanities that attend it, and was the 
moft proper to it. Fain he would palliate her 
Crime, and confiders, in the Condition fhe was, 
fhe could not but have fome Tendernefs for Phi^ 
lander 'y that it was no more than what before 
paft ; it was no new Lover that came to kindle 
new Paffions, pr approach her with a new Flame ; 
but a Decliner, who came, and was received with 
the Dregs of Love, with all the cold Indifference 
imaginable : This he would have perfuaded him* 
felf, but dares not till he hears her fpeak ; and 
yet fears fhe fhould not fpeak his Senfe ; and this 
Fear makes him fighing break Silence, and he cried 
in a foft Tone : ' Ah ! why, too lovely Fair, 

* why do you come to trouble the Repofe of my 

* dying Hours? Will you, cruel Maid, purfue 

* me to my Grave ? Shall I not have one lone 

* Hour to afk Fgrgivenefs of Heaven for my Sin 

« of 
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of loving thee ? The greateft that ever loaded 
my Youth and yet, alas ! the lealt re- 
pented ye*t. Be kind, and trouble not my So- 
liude, depart with all the Trophies of my 
Ruin, and if they can add any Glory to thy 
future Life, boaft therti all over the Univerfe, 
and tell what a deluded Youth thou haft un- 
done. Take, take, fair Deceiver, all my In- 
duftry, my Right of my Birth, my thriving Pa- 
rents have been fo long a-getting to make me 
happy with ; take the ufelefs Trifle, and lavilh 
it on Pleafure to make thee gay, and fit for 
luckier Lovers : Take that beft Part of me, 
and let this worft alone ; it was that firft won 
the dear Confeffion from thee that drew my 

Ruin on for which I hate it and wim 

myfelf born a poor Cottage Boor, where I might 
never have feen thy tempting Beauty, but lived 
for ever blefled in Ignorance'. At this the 
Tears ran from his Eyes, with which the fof- 
tencd Sylvia mixed her welcome Stream, and as 
foon as flie could fpeak, fhe replied (with half 
Cunning and half Love, for ftill there was too 
much of the firft mingled with the laft) * Oh, 
my O^avioy to what Extremities are you re- 
folved to drive a poor Unfortunate, who, even 
in the Height of Youth, and fome fmall Stock 
of Beauty, am reduced to all the Miferies of 
the Wretched ? Far from my noble noble Pa- 
rents, loft to Honour, and abandoned by my 
Friends ; a helplefs Wanderer in a ftrange 
Land, expofed to Want, and perifliing, and 
had no Sanduary but thyfelf, thy dear, thy pre- 
cious felf, whom Heaven had fent, in Mercy, 
to my Aid ; and thou, at laft, by a miftaken 
Turn of miferable Fate, haft taken that dear 
Aid away. At this flie fell weeping on his 
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Panting Bofom ; neverthelefs he got the Courage 
to reply once again, before he yielded hitnfelf a 
(hameful Viftim to her Flattery, and faid j ' Ah 
cruel Sylvia^ is it poiEble that you can charge 
the Levity on me ? Is it I have taken this poor 
Aid, as you are pleafed to call it, from you ? 
Oh ! rather blame your own unhappy Eahnefs, 
that after having fworn me Faith and Love, 
could violate them Both, Both where there was 
no Need. It would have better become thy 
Pride and Quality, to have refented Injuries 
received, than brought again that fcorned, a- 
bandoned Perfon (fine as it was and fhining 
ftill with Youth) to his forgetful Arms. Alas, 
faid Jhe^ I will not jufiify my hateful Crime : 
A Crime I loath to think of, it was a Fault 
beyond a Proftitution ; there might have poffi- 
bly been new Joy in fuch a Sin, but here it 

was palled and gone fled to Eternity away : 

And but for the dear Caufe I did commit 

it, there were no Expiation for my Fault j no 
penitent Tears could waih away my Crime. 

Alas, faid he if there were any Caufe, if 

there be any poffible Excufe for fuch a Breach 
of Love, give it my Heart ; make me believe 
it, and I may yet live ; and though I cannot 
think thee innocent, to be compelled by any 
frivolous Reaibn, it would greatly fatisfy my 
longing Soul. But, have a Care, do not de- 
lude me on- for if thou doft perfuade me in- 
to Pardon, and to return to all my native 
Fondnefs, and then again fhouldeft play me fail 

and loofe \ by Heaven by all ijiy facred 

Paflion to thee, by all that Men call Holy, I 
will purfue thee with my utmoft Hate \ forfake 
thee with my Fortune and my Heart ; and 
leave thee wretched to the fcorning Croud, 

• Pardon 
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* Pardon thefe rude Expreflions of a Love that 

* can hardly forgive the Words it utters : I blufli 

* with Shame while I pronounce them true. When 

* Jhe replied^ May all you have pronounced, and 

* all your injured Love can invent, fall on me, 

* when I ever more deceive you ; believe me 

* now, and but forgive what is part, and truft 

* my Love and Honour for the future.' At this 
(he told him, that in the firft Vifit Philander 
made her, fhe, ufmg him fo reproachfully, and 
upbraiding him with his Inconftancy, made him 
underftand, that he was betrayed by O^av'io^ and 
that the whole Intrigue with Califta^ confefled by 
him, twas difcovered to Sylvia ; which, he faid, 
put him into fo violent a Rage againft O£favioy 
that he vowed that Minute to find him out and 
kill him. Nor could all the Perfuafions of Rea- 
fon ferve to hinder him ; fo that fhe, w^ho (as flic 
faid) loved O^avio to Death, finding fo powerful 
an Enemy, as her Fears made her fanfy Philo.n^ 
der was, ready to have fnatched from her, in ojic 
furious Moment, all fhe adered ; fhe had recourle 
to all the Flattery of Love to with-hold him from 
an Attempt fo dangerous : And it was with much 
ado,' with all thofe Aids, that he was obliged to 
ftay; which fhe had forced him to do, to get 
Time to give him Notice in the Morning for his 
approaching Danger : Not that fhe feared 0£fa^ 
vio's Life, had Philander attacked it fairly ; but 
he looked on himfelf as a Perfon injured by clofe 
private Ways, and would take a like Revenge, 
and have hurt him when he as little dreamed of 
it, as Philander did of the Difeovery he made of 
his Letter to her. To this fhe fwore, fhe wept, 
fhe embraced, and flill protefled it true ; adding 
withal a thoufand Proteflations of her future De- 
teftation of him \ and that fince the worfl was 
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paft, and that they had fought,' and he was com^ 
off, though with fo many Wounds, yet with Life, 
fhe was refolved utterly to defy Philander^ as the 
moft perfidious of his Sex ; and affured him that 
nothing in the World ;»vas fo indifferent as (he in 
his Arms. In fine, after having omitted nothing 
that might gain a Credit, and affure him of her 
Love and Heart, and poffefs him with a Belief, 
for the future, of her lafting Vows : He, wholly 
convinced and overcome, fnatches her in his 
Arms, and burfting into a Shower of Tears, 
cried — Take — take all my Soul, thou lovely Charmer 
of it, and difpofe of the Dejiiny of Oftavio. And 
Imothering her with Kiffes and Embraces made a 
perfedl Reconciliation. When the Surgeons, 
who came to vifit him, finding him in the Di- 
forder of a Fever, though more Joy was triumph- 
ing in his Face than before, they imagined this 
Lady the fair Perfon for whom this Quarrel was ; 
for it had made a great Noife you may believe ; 
and finding it hurful for his Wounds, either to 
be tranfported with too much Rage, Grief, or 
Love, befought him he would not talk too much, 
or fuffer any Vifits that might prejudice his 
Health : And indeed, with what had been paft, 
he found himfelf after his Tranfport very ill and 
feverilh, fo that Sylvia promifed the Doftors ftie 
would vifit him no more in a Day or two, though 
fhe knew not well how to be from him fo long ; 
but would content herfelfwith fending her Page 
to enquire of his Health. To this OSfavio made 
very great Oppofition, but his Aunt, ancj the reft 
of the Learned, were of Opinion it ought for 
his Health to be fo, and he was obliged to be 
fatisfied with her Abfence : At parting fhe came 
to him, and again befought him to believe her 
Vows to be well, and that ihe would depart 

fome- 
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fomewhere with him far from Philander^ who (he 
knew was obliged to attend the Motions of Ce- 
fario at Bruxels^ whom again Ihe imprecated never 
to fee more. This fatisfied our impatient Lover, 
and he fufFercd her to go, and leave him to that 
Reft he could get. She was no fooner got home, 
and retired to her Chamber, but, finding herfelf 
alone, which now fhe did not care to be, and 
being afTured fhe fliould not fee O^favio^ inftead 
of triumphing for her new-gained Victory, fhe 
fent her Page to enquire again of Pht/ander's 
Health, and to intreat that fhe might vifit him : 
At firft before fhe fent, fhe checked this Thought 
as bafe, as againft all Honour, and all her Vows 
and Promifes to the hrsive O^avioy but finding 
an Inclination to it, and propofing a Pleafure and 
Satisfaftion in it, flie was of a Nature not to lofe 
a Pleafure for a little Punctilio of Honour ; and 
without confidering what would be the Event of 
fuch a Folly, fhe fent her Page, though he had 
been repulfed before, and forbid coming with any 
Meflages from his Lady. The Page found no 
better Succefs than hitherto he had done : But 
being with much Intreaty brought to Philander^s 
Chamber, he found him fitting in his Night- 

Gown, to whom addreffing himfelf he had no 

fooner named his Lady but Philander bid him 

be gone, for he would hear nothing from that 
falfe Woman : The Boy would have replied, but 
he grew more enraged ; and reviling her with all 
the Railings of incenfed Lovers, he puts himfelf 
Jnto his Clofet without fpeaking any more, or 
fufFering any Anfwer. This MeflTage being de- 
livered to the expefting Lady, put her into a 

very great Rage which ended in as deep a 

Concern : Her great Pride, fortified by her Look- 
img-glafs, made her highly refent the Affront; 
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and flie believed it more to the Glory of her 
Beauty to have quitted a hundred Lovers, than to 
be abandoned by one. It was this that made her 
rave and tear, and talk high ; and after all, to 
ufe her Cunning to retrieve what it had been moft 
happy for her fhould have been for ever loftj 
and me ought to have blefled the Occafion. But 
her malicious Star had defigned other Fortune 
for her : She wrote to him feveral Letters, that 
were fent back fealed : She railed, fhe upbraided, 
and then fell to Submiffion. At laft, he was per- 
fuaded to open one, but returned fuch Anfwers 
as gave her no Satisfaftion, but incouraged her 
with a little Hope that fhe fliould draw him on 
to a Reconciliation : Between whiles flie failed 
not to fend OSfavio the kindeft, impatient Letters 
in the World, and received the fofteft Replies 
that the Tongue of Man could utter, for he could 
not write yet. At laft, Philander having reduced 
Sylvia to the very Brink of Defpair, and finding, 
by her paflionate Importunity, that he could make 
his Peace with her on any Terms of Advantage 
to himfelf, refolved to draw fuch Articles of A- 
greement as fliould wholly fubdue her to him, or 
to ftand it out to the laft : The Conditions were. 
That he being a Perfonby no means of a Humour 
to be impofed upon j if he were dear to her, fhe 
fliould give herfelf entirely to his PofTelEon, and quit 
the very Converfation of all thofe he had but an 
Apprehenfion would difturb his Repofe : That fhe 
fhould remove out of the way of his troublefome 
Rivals, and fuffer herfelf to be conduced whither 
he thought good to carry her. Thefe Conditions fhe 
liked, all but the going away ; fhe could not tell 
to what Sort of Confinement that might amount. 
He flies off wholly, and denies all Treaty upon her 
leaft Scruple, and will not be afked the Expla- 
nation 
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nation of what he has propofed : So that fee 
bends like a Slave for a litde Empire over him > 
and to purchafe the Vanity of retaining him, 
fufFers herfelf to be abfolutely undone. She fub- 
mits ; and that very Day (he had leave from the 
Dodlors to vifit OUavio^ and that all-raviflied 
Lover lay panting in Expeftatlon of the bleffed 
Sight, believing every Minute an Age, his A- 
partment dreffed and perfumed, and all Things 
ready to receive the Darling of his Soul, Phi- 
lander came in a Coach and fix Horfes (and 
making her pack up all her Jewels and fine 
Things, and what they could not carry in the 
Coach, put up to come after them) \ and hur- 
ries her to a little Town in Luke-Land^ a Place 
between Flanders and Germany^ without giving 
her Time to write, or letting her' know whither 
flie was going. While flie was putting up her 
Things (I know fhe has fince confeflfed) her 
Heart trembled, and foreboded the 111 that was 
to come ; that is, that fhe was'haftening to Ru- 
in : But (he had chanced to fay fo much to him 
of her Pafiion to retrieve him, that fhe was a- 
fhamed to own the contrary fo foon ; but fuf- 
fered that Force upon her Inclinations to do the 
mofl difhonourable and difintereiled thing in the 
"World. She had not been there a Week, and 
her Trunks of Plate and fine Things \yere arriv- 
ed, but fhe fell in Labour, and was brought to 
Bed, though fhe fhewed very little of her Con- 
dition all the Time fhe went. This great Affair 
being well over, fhe confiders herfelf a. new Wo- 
man, and began, or rather continued, to con- 
fider the Advantage fhe had loft in OSlavio : She 
regrets extreamly her Condu£t, and from one 
Degree to another fhe looks on herfelf as lofl to 
him 5 fhe every Day faw what fhe had^ decayed, 
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her Jewels fold one by one, and at laft her Ne- 
ceflaries. Philander^ whofe Head was running 
on Caltjia^ grudged every Moment he was not \ 
about that Affair, and grew as peevifli as fhe ; 
flie recovers to new Beauty, but he grows colder 
and colder by Poffeffion ; Love decayed, and 111 
Humour increafed : They grew uneafy on both 
Sides, and not a Day pafl'ed wherein they did not 
break into open and violent Quarrels, upbraid- 
ing each other with thofe Faults, which both 
wiflied that either would again commit, that 
they might be fairly rid of one another : It grew 
at laft to that Heighth, that they were never well 
but when they were abfent from one anot;Jier ; 
he making a hundred little Intrigues and Gal- 
lantries with all the pretty Women, and thofe of 
any Quality in the Town or neighbouring Villas. 
She faw this with Grief, Shanic, and Difdain, 
and could not tell which way to relieve herfelf : 
She was not permitted the Privilege of Vifits, 
unlefs to fome grave Ladies, or to Monafteries ; 
a Man was a Rarity fhe had hardly feen in two 
Months, which was the Time fhe had been there j 
fo that fhe had Leifure to think of her Folly, be- 
moan the Effefts of her Injuftice, and contrive, 
if fhe could, to remedy her difagreeable Life, 
which now was reduced, not only to fcurrilous 
Quarrels, ^and hard Words ; but, often in her 
Fury, fhe flying upon him, and with the Courage 
or Indifcretion of her Sex, would provoke him to 
Indecencies that render Life infupportable on 
both Sides. While they lived at this Rate, both 
contriving how handfomely to get quit of each 
other, Brilliard^ who was left in Bruxels, to take 
care of his Lord's Affairs there, and that as foon 
as he had heard of Cefario's Arrival he fhould 
come with all Speed andf give him Notice, thought 

every 
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every Minute an Hour till he could fee again the 
Charmer of his Soul, for whom he fufFered con- 
tinual Fevers of Love. He ftudies nothing but 
how firft to get her Pardon, and then to com- 
pafs his Defigns of poffefling her : He had not 
ktn her, nor durft pretend to it, fmce flie left 
Holland. He believed flie would have the Difcre- 
tion to conceal fome of his Faults, left he fhould 
difcover in Revenge fome of her's ; and fanfied 
ihe would imagine fo of his Conduft : He had 
met with no Reproaches yet from his Lord, and 
believed himfelf lafe. With this Imagination, he 
omitted nothing that might render him acceptable 
to her, nor to gain any Secrets he believed might 
be of ufe to him : Knowing therefore fhe had 
not dealt veiy generoufly with OSiavio^ by this 
Flight with Philander^ and believing that that ex- 
afperated Lover, would in Revenge declare any 
Thing to the Prejudice of the fair Fugitive, he 
(under Pretence of throwing himfelf at his Feet, 
and afking his Pardon for his ill treating him in 
Holland) defigned before he went into Luke-Land 
to pay O^avio a Vifit, and accordingly went ; 
he met firft with his Page, who being very well 
acquainted with Brilliardy difcourfed with him 
before he carried him to his Lord : He told him, 
that his Lord that Day that Sylvia departed, being 
in impatient Expeftation of her, and that flie 
came not according to Appointment, fent him to 
her Lodgings, to know if any Accident had pre- 
vented her coming; but that when he came, 
though he had been with her but an Hour before, 
ihe was gone away with Philander^ never more to 
return. The Youth, not being able to carry this 
fad News to his Lord, when he came Home of- 
fered at a hundred Things to conceal the Right ry 
but the impatient Lover would not be anfwerer), 

biit. 
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but, all Inraged, commanded him to tell that 
Truth, which he found already but too apparently 
in his Eyes. The Lad fo commanded, could no 
longer defer telling him Sylvia was gone 5 and 
being afked, again and again, what he meant, 
with a Face and Voice that every Moment alter- 
ed to dying 5 the Page aflbred him fhe was gone 
out of Bruxels with Philander^ never more to re- 
turn ; which was no fooner told him, but he funk 
on the Couch where he lay, and fainted : He 
farther told him how long it was, and with what 
Difficulty he was recovered to Life ; and that 
after he was fo, he refufed to fpeak or fee any 
Vilitors ; could for a long Time be neither per- 
fuaded to eat nor fleep, but that he had fpoken to 
No-body ever fmce, and did now believe he could 
not procure him the Favour he begged : That 
neverthelefs he would go, and fee what the very 
Name of any that had but a Relation to the Fa- 
mily of Sylvia would produce in him, whether a 
Storm of Paffion, or a Calm of Grief ; Either 
would be better than a Dulnefs, all filent and 
fad, in which there was no underftanding what 
he meant by it : Whoever fpoke, he only made a 
fhort Sign, and turned away, as much as to lay. 
Speak no more to me : But now, refolved to try 
his Temper, he haftened to his Lord, and told 
him that Brilliardj full of Penitence for his paft 
Fault, and Grief for the ill Condition he heard 
he was in, was come to pay his humble Refpe<Sts 
to him, and gain his Pardon before he went to 
his Lord and Sylvia ; without which he had not, 
jior could have, any Peace of Mind, he being too 
fenfible of the Bafenefs of the Injury he had done 
him. At the Nanje of Philander and Sylvia^ 
O^avio fliewed fome Signs of liftening, but to 
];he reft no Regard 3 and ftarting from the Bed 

where 
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where he was laid : Ah ! what haft thou faii ? 
cried he. The Page then repeated the Meflage, 
and was commanded to bring him up ; who, 
accordingly, with all the Signs of Submiffion, 
caft himfelf at his Feet and Mercy ; and, though 
he were an Enemy, the very Thought that he be- 
longed to Sylvia made O^avio to carefs him as the 
deareft of Friends : He kept him with him two 
or three Days, and would not fufFer him to ftir 
from him ; but all their Difcourfe was of the 
faithlefs Sylvia ; of whom, the deceived Lover 
fpoke the fofteft, unheard, tender Things, that 
ever Pailion uttered : He made the amorous Br/7- 
liard weep a hundred Times a Day ; and ever 
when he would have foothed his Heart with 
Hopes of feeing her, and one Day enjoying her 
entirely to himfelf, he would with fo much Peace 
of Mind renounce her, as Brilliard no longer 
doubted but he would indeed no more truft her 
fickle Sex. At laft, the News arrived that Cefa-- 
rio was in Bruxeh^ and Brilliard was obliged the 
next Morning to take Horfe, and go to his Lord : 
And to make himfelf the more acceptable to 
Sylvia^ he humbly befought OSiavio to write 
fome Part of his Refentments to her, that he 
might oblige her to a Reafon for what fhe had 
fo inhumanly done : This flattered h/m a little, 
and he was not long before he wai, overcome 
by Brilliards Intreaties ; who, having Itis Ends 
in every Thing, believed this Letter might 
contain at leaft fomething to ailift in his De- 
fign, by giving hinr Authority over her by 
fo great a Secret : The next Morning, be- 
fore he took Horfe, he waited on Odfavio for 
his Letter, and promifed him an Anfwer at his 
Return, which would be in a few Days. This 

Letter 
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Letter was open; and OSfavio fuffered Brilliard 
to read it, making him an abfolute Confident 
in his Amour; which having done, he be- 
fought him to add one Thing more to it ; and 
that was, to beg her to forgive Brilliard, which 
for his Sake he knew (he would do : He told him, 
he was obliged as a good Chriftian, and a dying 
Man, one refolved for Heaven to do that good 
Office; and accordingly did. Brilliard taking 
Pofl immediately, arrived to Philander^ where he 
found every Thing as he wifhed, all out of Hu- 
mour, ftill on the Fret, and ever peevifh. He 
had not feen Sylvia, as I faid, fince fhe went from 
Hollandy and now . knew not which way to ap- 
proach her : Philander was abroad on fome of his 
ufual Gallantries when Brilliard arrived ; and 
having difcourfed a while of the Affairs of his 
Lord and Sylvia, he told Antonet he had a great 
Defire to fpeak with that diflatisfied fair One, 
afluring her, he believed his Vifit would be wel- 
come, from what he had to fay to her concern- 
ing OSfavio : She told him (with infinite Joy) 
that fhe did not doubt of his Pardon from her 
Lady, if he brought any News from that gallant 
injured Man ; and in all Hafte, though her Lady 
faw No-body, but refufed to rife from her Couch, 
Ihe ran to her, and befought her to fee Brilliard\ 
for he came with a MefTage from OSfavio, the 
Perfon, who was the Subject of their Difcourfe 
Night and Day, when alone. She immediately 
fent for Brilliard, who approached his Goddefs 
with a trembling Devotion ; he knelt before her, 
and humbly befought her Pardon for all that was 
paft : But fhe, who with the very Thought that' 
he had fomething to fay from O^avio, forgot all 
but that, haftily bid him rife, and take all he 

afked. 
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afked, and hope for what he wiflied: In this 
Tranfport flie embraced his Head, and kifled his 
Cheek, and took him up. That^ Madam^ faid 
BriUiard^ which your divine Bounty alone has given 
me, without any Merit in me, I durji not have had 
the Confidence to have hoted without my Credential 

from a nobler Hand Tihis, Madam, faid he 

And gave her a Letter from O^avio : The dear 
Hand fhe knew, and kiffed a Hundred Times as 
flie opened it ; and having intreated Brilliard to 
withdraw for a Moment, that he might not fee 
her Concern at the reading it, fhe fate her down, 
and found it thus. 



OcTAvio to Sylvia. 

T Confefs, oh faithlefs Sylvia ! that I fliall appear 
^ in writing to you, to ihew a Weaknefs even 
below that of your Infidelity; nor durft I have 
trufted myfelf to have fpoken fo many fad foft 
Things, as I fhall do in this Letter, had I not 
tried the Strength of my Heart, and found I 
could upbraid you without talking myfelf out of 

that Refolution I have taken but, becaufe I 

would die in perfeft Charity with Thee, as with 
all the World, I fhould be glad to know I could 
forgive thee ; for yet thy Sins appear too black 
for Mercy, Ah ! why, charming Ingrate, have 
you left me no one Excufe for all your Ills 
to me ? Why have you injured me to that De- 
gree, that I, with all the mighty Stock of Love 
I had hoarded up together in my Heart, muft die 
reproaching thee to my laft Gafp of Life ? which 
hadft thou been fo merciful to have ended, by 
all the Love that's breaking of my Heart, that 
yet, even yet, is foft and charming to me, I fwear 

with 
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with my laft Breath, I had blefled thee, Sylvia : 
But thus to ufe me y thus to leave my Love, dif- 
tradted, raving Love, and no one Hope or Pro- 
fpeft of Relief, either from Reafon, Time, or 
faithlefs Sylvia^ was but to ftretch the Wretch 
upon the Rack, and fcrew him up to all Degrees 
of Pain ; yet fuch, as do not end in kinder Death. 
Oh thou unhappy Ruiner of my Repofe ! Oh 
fair Unfortunate ! if yet my Agony would give 
me Leave to argue, I am fo miferably loft, to 
aflc thee yet this woful Satisfaftion ; to tell me 
why thou hatt undone me thus ? Why thou 
fliouldeft chufe me out from all the Croud of fond 
admiring Fools, to make the World's Reproach, 
and turn to Ridicule ? How couldeft thou ufe that 
fpft good Nature fo, that had not one ungrateful 
fullen Humour \ii it, for thy Revenge and Pride 
to work upon ? No Bafenefs in my Love, no dull 
Severity for Malice to be bufy with ; but all was 
gay and kind, all lavifh Fondnefs, and all that 
Woman, vain with Youth and Beauty, could 
wifli in her Adorer : What couldeft thou aflc, but 
Empire, which I gave not ? My Love, my Soul, 
my Life, my very Honour, all was refigned to 
thee 5 that Youth that might have gained me 
Fame abroad was dedicated to thy Service, laid 
at thy Feet, and idly paft in Love. Oh charming 
Maid, whom Heaven has formed for the Punifh- 
ment of all, whofe Flames are criminal ! Why 
couldeft not thou have made fome kind Diftinc- 
tion between thofe common Paffipns and my 
Flame ?, I gave thee ;ill my Vows, my honell 
Vows, before I afked a Recompence for Love. 
I made thee mine before the facred Powers, that 
witnefs every facred folemn Vow, and fix them 
in the eternal Book of Fate ; if thou hadft given 
thy Faith to any other, as, oh ! too fure thou 

hadft 
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hadft, what Fault was this in me, who knew it 
not? Why fhould I bear that Sin? I took thee to 
me as a Virgin Treafure, fent from the Gods to 
charm the Ills of Life, to make the tedious Jour- 
ney fhort and joyful 5 I came to make Atone- 
ment for thy Sin, and to redeem thy Fame ; not 
add to the detefted Number. I came to gild thy 
Stains of Honour over ; and fet fo high a Price 
upon thy Name, that all Reproaches for thy paft 
Offences Ihould have been loft in future Crouds 
of Glory : I came to lead thee from a World 
of Shame, approaching Ills and future Miferies ; 
from noify Flatterers that would facrifice thee, 
firft to dull Luft, and more unthinking Wit ; 
poflefs thee, then traduce thee. By Heaven, I 
fwear it was not for myfelf alone I took fuch 
Pains to gain thee, an^ fet thee free from all thofe 
Circumftances, that might perhaps debauch thy 
worthier Nature, and I believed it was with Pain 
you yielded to every buying Lover : No, it was 
for thy Sake, in pity to thy Youth, Heaven had 
infpired me with religious Flame 5 and when I 
aimed at Sylvia it was alone I might attain to 
Heaven the fureft Way, by fuch a pious Con- 
quefti Why haft thou ruined a Defign fo glo- 
rious, as faving both our Souls ? Perhaps thou 

vainly thinkeft that while I am pleading thus 

I am arguing ftill for Love ; or think this Way 
to move thee into Pity ; No, by my Hopes of 
Death to eafe my Pain, Love is a Paffion jiot to 
be compelled by any Force of Reafon's Argu- 
ments : It is an unthinking Motion of the Soid, 
that comes and goes as unaccountably as chang- 
ing Moons, or Ebbs and Flows of Rivers, only 
with far lefs Certainty. It is not that my Soul 
is all over Love, that can beget its Likenefs in 
your Heart : Had Heaven and Nature added to 

that 
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that Love all the Perfeftions that adorn our Sex, 
it had availed me Nothing in your Soul : There 
is a Chance in Love as well as Life, and often 
the moft unvi^orthy are preferred ; and from a 
Lottery I might ^N\n the Prize from all the 
venturing Throng w^ith as much Reafon, as 
think my Chance fliould favour me with Sylvia ; 
it might perhaps have been, but it was a won- 
derous Odds againft me. Beauty is more un- 
certain than the Dice ; and though I ventured 
like a forward Gamefter, I was not yet fo vain 
to hope to win, nor had I once complained upon 
my Fate, if I had never hoped : but when I had 
fairly won, to have it bafely fnatched from my 
PofTeiEon, and like a baffled Cully, fee it feized 
by a falfe Gamefter, and look tamely on, has 
given me fuch Ideas of the Fool, I fcorn to look 
into my eafy Heart, and loath the Figure you 
made me there. Oh Sylvia f what an Angel 
hadft thou been, hadft thou not foothed me thus 
to my Undoing ! Alas, it had been no Crime 
in thee to hate me; it was not thy Fault I was 
not amiable ; if thy foft Eyes could meet no 
Charms to pleafe them, thofe foft, thofe charm- 
ing Eyes were not in Fault ; nor that thy Senfe, 
too delicate and nice, could meet no proper Sub- 
je£l for thy Wit, thy Heart, thy tender Heart 
was not in Fault, becaufe it took not in my 
Tale of Love, and fent foft Wiflies back : Oh ! 
no, my Sylvia, this, though I had died, had 
caufed you no Reproach ; but firft to fan my 
Fire by all the Arts that ever fubtle Beauty could 
invent ; to give me Hope ; nay, to diflemble 
Love ; yes, and fo very well diflemble too, that 
not one tender Sigh was breathed in vain : All 
that my Love-fick Soul was panting for, the fub- 
tle Charmer gave j fo well, fo very well, (he 

could 
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could diiTemble ! Oh, what more Proofs could I 
expe£l from Love, what greater Earneft of eter- 
nal Vidory ? Oh ! thou hadft raifed me to the 
Height of Heaven, to make my Fall to Hell the 
more precipitate. Like a fallen Angel now I 
howl and roar, anr. curfe that Pride that taught 
me firft Ambitior , 11 is a poor Satisfaction now, 
to know (if th: : r .aldft yet tell Truth) what 
Motive firft fee. . :!.ce to my Ruin ? Had it 

been Intereft l,/ :. . aven, I would have bought 

my wanton Pleafur . .1 as high Rates as I would 
gratify my real Palh. 1.3 ; at Icaft when Sylvia fet 
a Price on Pleafure : nay, higher yet, for Love 
"wHhen it is repaid with equal Love, it faves the 
Chafferer a great Expciicc : Or were it Wanton- 
nefs of Youth in thee, alas, you might have made 
me underftood it, and I had met you with an 
equal Ardour, and never thought of loving, but 
quenched the fhort-lived Blaze as foon as kindled ; 
and hoping for no more, had never let my hafty 
Flame arrive any higher than that powerful Mi- 
nute's Cure. But oh ! in vain I feek for Rea- 
fons from theej perhaps thy own fantaftic fickle 
Humour cannot inform thee why thou haft be- 
trayed me \ but thou haft done it, Sylvia^ and 
may it never rife in Judgment on thee, nor fix 
a Brand upon thy Name for ever, greater than 
all thy other Guilts can load thee with : Live, 
fair Deceiver, live, and charm Philander to all 
the Heights of his beginning Flame ; mayft thou 
be gaining Power upon his Heart, and bring it 
Repentance for Inconftancy ; may all thy Beauty 
ftill maintain its Luftre, and all thy Charms of 
Wit be new and gay ; mayft thou be chafte and 
true J and fmce it was thy fate to be undone, let 
this at leaft excufe the haplefs Maid; it was Love 
alone betrayed her to that Ruin^ and it was Phi- 

lander 
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lander only had that Power. If thou haft finned 
with me, as Heaven is my Witnefs, after I had 
plighted thee my facred Vows, I do not think 
thou didft: may all the Powers above forgive 
thee, Sylvia \ and thofe thou haft committed 
fince thofe Vows, will need a World of Tears 
to wafli away : It is I will weep for both ; it is I 
will go and be a Sacrifice to atone for all our 
Sins : It is I will be the preffing Penitent, and 
watch, and pray, and weep, until Heaven have 
Mercy ; and may my Penance be accepted for 

thee ; Farewel 1 have but one Requeft to 

make thee, which is, that thou wilt, for OSfavicl*^ 
Sake, forgive the faithful Slave that brings thee 
this from thy 

OCTAVIO. 

Sylvia, whofe Abfence and ill Treatment of 
OSiavio, had but ferved to raife her Flame to a 
much greater Degree, had no fooner read this 
Letter, but Ihe fufFered herfelf to be diftraded 
with all the different PafKons that poflefs defpair- 
ing Lovers ; fometimes raving, and fometimes 
fighing and weeping : It was a good While fhe 
continued in thefe Diforders, ftill thinking on 
what Ihe had to do next that might redeem all : 
Being a little come to herfelf, fhe thought good 
to confult with Brilliard in this Affair, between 
whom aud OSfavio fhe found there was a very 
good Underftanding : And refolving abfolutely to 
quit Philander, (he no longer had any Scruples 
or Doubt what Courfe to take, nor cared fhe what 
Price fhe paid for a Reconciliation with OSfavio, 
if any Price would purchafe it : In order to this 
Refolve, fixed in her Heart, fhe fends for Bril- 
liard, whom fhe carefTes a-new, with all the 
Fondnefs and Familiarity of a Woman, who 

was 
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was refolved to make him her Confident, or ra- 
ther indeed her next Gallant. I have already 
faid he was very handfome, and* very well made, 
and you may believe he took all the Care he 
could in Dreffing, which he underftood very 
well : He had a good Deal of Wit, and was very 

well fafhioned and bred : With all thefe Ac- 

complifhments, and the Addition of Love and 
Youth, he could not be imagined to appear 
wholly indifferent in the Eyes of any Body, 
though hitherto he had in thofe of Syhia, whofe 
Heart was doting on Philander ; but now, that 
that Paffion was wholly extinguifhed, and that 
their eternal Quarrels had made almoft a perpe- 
tual Separation, flie being alone, without the 
Converfation of Men, which fhe loved, and was 
ufed to, and in her Inclination naturally addifl- 
ed to Love, {he found BriUiard more agreeable 
than he ufed to be 5 which, together with the 
Defigns flie had upon him, made her take fuch 
a Freedom with him, as wholly tranfported this 
almoft hopelefs Lover : She difcourfes with him 
concerning O^avio and his Condition, and he 
failed not to anfiver, fo as to pleafe her, right or 
wrong ; fhe tells him how uneafy (he was with 
Philander <i who every Day grew more and more 
infupportable to her; (he tells him fhe had a 
very great Inclination for O^avioj and more for 
his fortune that was able to fupport her, than 
his Perfon ; fhe knew fhe had a great Power 
over him, and however it might feem now to be 
diminifhed by her unlucky Flight with Philander^ 
fhe doubted not but to reduce him to all that 
Love he once profeffed to her, by telling him 
fhe was forced away, and without her Know- 
ledge, being carried only to take the Air was 
compelled to the fatal Place where fhe now was. 

BriUiard 



i68 Love-Letters. Part III • 

Srilliard (ooths and flatters her in all her Hope, 
and offers her his Service in her Flight, which 
he might eafily aflift, unknown to Philander, It 
was now about fix a Clock at Night, and fhe 
commanded a Supper to be provided, and brought 
to her Chamber, where Brilliard and flie fupped 
together, and talked of ^ nothing but the new 
Defign ; the Hope of eiFefling which put her 
into fo good a Humour, that me frankly drank 
her Bottle, and (hewed more Signs of Mirth 
than fhe had done in many Months before : In. 
this good Humour, Brilliard looked more amia- 
ble than ever j fhe fmiles upon- him, fhe carefles 
him with all the Affurance of Friendfhip imagin- 
able 'y fhe tells him fhe fhall behold him as her 
dearefl Friend, and fpeaks fo many kind Things, 
that he was emboldened, and approached her by 
Degrees more near; he makes Advances ; and 
the greatefl Incouragement was, the Secret he 
had of her intended Flight : He tells her, he 
hoped fhe would be pleafed to confider, that 
while he was ferving her in a new Amour, and 
affifling to render her into the Arms of another, 
he was wounding his own Heart, which lan- 
giiifhed for her ; that he fhould not have taken 
the Prefumption to have told her this, at fuch a 
Xime as he offered his Life to ferve her, but 
that it was already no Secret to her, and that a 
Man who loved at his Rate, and yet would con- 
trive to make his Miflrefs happy with another, 
ought in Juftice to receive fome Recompence of 
a Flame fo conflant and fubmiffive. While he 
fpake, he found he was not regarded with the 
Looks of Scorn or Difdain ; he knew her haugh- 
ty Temper, and finding it calm, he preffed on to 
new Submiflions ; he fell at her Feet, and plead- 
ed fo well, where no Oppofers were, that Sylvia 

no 
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no longer refifted, or if fhe did, it was vtrf 
feebly, and with a Sort of a Wifh that he would 
purfue his Boldnefs yet farther ; which at lalt her 
did, from one Degree of Softnefs and gently 
Force to another^ and made himfclf the happieft 
Man in the World ; though fhe was very much 
difordered at the Apprehenfion of what fhe had 
fufFered from a Man of his Character, as fhe ima«* 
gined, fo infinitely below her ; but he redoubled 
his Submiffion in lo cunning a Manner, that he 
foon brought her tocher good Humour ; and after 
that, he ufed the kind Authority of a Hufband 
whenever he had an Opportunity, and found her 
not difpleafed at his Services. She confidered 
he had a Secret from her, which, if revealed^ 
would not only prevent her Defign, but ruin her 
for ever ; fhe found too late fhe had difcOvered 
too much to him to keep him at the Diflance of 
a Servant, and that fhe had no other Way to a^ 
tach him eternally to her Intereft, but by this 
Means. He now every Day appeared more fine, 
and well d^refTed, and omitted nothing that might 
make him, if poffible, an abfolute Mafler of her 
Heart, which he vowed he would defend with his 
Life, from even Philander himfelf ; and that he 
would pretend to no other Empire over her, nor 
prefume, or pretend to ingrofs that fair and charm- 
ing Perfon, which ought to be univerfally ador- 
ed. In fine, he failed not to pleafe both her De« 
fire and her Vanity, and evejy Day fhe loved 
Philander lefs, who fometimes in two or three 
together came not to vifit her. At this Time it 
fo happened, he being in Love with the young 
Daughter of an Advocate, about a League from 
his own Lodgings, and he is always eager on the 
firfl Addrefs, till he has compleated the Conquefl; 
fo that fhe had not pnly Time to pleafb and re- 
Vol. II. H - venge 
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Vengc her with Brilliard^ but fully to refolve their 
Affairs, and to provide all Things againft their 
Flight, which they had abfolutely done before 
Phiiander^s Return 5 who, coming home, receiv- 
ed Brilliard very kindly, and the News which he 
brought, and which made him underftand he 
fliould not have any long Time to finifli his new 
Amour in ; but as he was very conquering both 
in Wit and Beauty, he left not the Village with- 
out fome Ruins behind of Beauty, which ever 
after bewailed his Charms ; and fince his Depar- 
ture Wis fo neceflary, and that in four or five 
• Days he was obliged to go, they deferred their 
Flight till he was gone ; which Time they had 
wholly to themfelves, and made as good tJfe of 
it as they could ; at leaft, fhe thought fo, and 
you may be fure, he alfo, whofe Love increafed 
with his PoiTeffion. But Syhia longs for Liberty, 
and thofe neceflSiry Gallantries, which every Day 
diminifhed ; (he loved rich Cloaths, gay Coaches, 
and to be lavifh ; and now ihe was ftinted to good 
Houfwifery, a Penury (he hated. 

The Time of Philandet^s Departure being 
come, he took a very carelefs Leave of Sylvia^ 
telling iier he would fee what Commands the 
Prince had for him, and return in Ten or Twelve 
Days. Brilliard pretended fome little Indifpofi- 
tion, and begged he might be permitted to follow 
him, which was granted ; aud the next Day, 
though Brilliard pleaded infinitely for a Conti- 
nuation of his Happinefs two or three Days 
more, fhe would not grant it, but obliged him, 
by a tkouiand kind Promifes of it for the future, 
to get Horfes ready for her Page, and Woman, 
and her Coach for herielf; which accordingly 
was done, and they left the Village, whofe Name 
I cannot now call to mind, taking with her what 

of 
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of Vialue fhe had left. They were three Days 
on their Journey : Brilliardy under Pretence of 
Care of her Health, the Weather being hot, and 
for fear of overtaking Philander by fome Acci- 
dent on the Road, delayed the Time as much 
as was poffible, to be as happy as he could all the 
While ; and indeed Sylvia was never feen in a 
Humour more gay. She found this Ihort Time 
of Hope and Pleafure had brought all herba- 
nifhed Beauties back, that Care, Sicknefs, and 
Grief, had extreamly tarnifhed ; only her Shape 
was a little more inclining to be fat, which did 
not at all however yet impair her Finenefs ; 
and {he was indeed too charming without, for 
the Deformity of her Indifcretion within j but 
fhe had broke the Bounds of Honour, and now 
ftuck at nothing that might carry on an Intereft, 
which fhe refolved fhould be the Bufinefs of her 
future Life. ^ 

She at laft arrived at Bruxelsy and cau&d a 
Xx)dgtng to be taken for her in the remoteft Part 
of the Town ; as foon as fhe came fhe obliged 
BriUiard to vifit Oclavio ; but going to his Aunts, 
to enquire for him, he was told that.he was no 
longer in the World ; he flood amazed a-:while, 
believing he had'Tjeen dead, when Madam the 
Aunt told him he was retired to the Monaftery 
of the Order of St. Bernard^ and would, in a Day 
or two, without the Probationary Year, take 
Holy Orders. This did not fo much furprize 
him as the other, knowing that he difcourfed to 
him, when he faw him lair, as if fome fuch Re- 
tirement he meant to refolve upon ; with this 
News, which he was not altogether difpleafed 
at, BriUiard retucnad to Syhia^ which foon 
changed all her good Humour to Tears and Me- 
lancholy : She inquired at what Place he was, 

H z and 
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s^nd believed (be. fhpuld have PoFwer to withdraw, 
him from a Refolution fo fatal to her, and fo 
contrs^dii^ve tq his Youth and Fortune ; and 
having confulted th^ Matter with Brilliard^ he 
had promif^d her tp gQ to him». and ufe all Means 
pof&ble to withdi*aw him. This refolved, (he 
iyri^ a moft infinuatjng Lretter to him, whereia 
(he excufed her Flight by a Surprize of Phtlan- 
der*s^ and urged her Condition, as it then was, 
for the Excufe qf her long Silence ; and that as 
f^n as her Health would give her Leave, (he 
came to put herf<^lf eternally into hjs Arms, ne* 
yer tq depart ipoife from thence. Thefe Argu- 
ments and Reaibns, accompanied with all the 
endearing Tendernefs her artful Fancy was capa- 
ble of framing, (he fqnt with a full AiTurance it 
would prevail to perfuade him to the World, 
and her fiiir Arn^9 again. While (he was pre- 
paring this to go, Philander^ who had heard at 
his Arrival, what made fo much Noife, that he 
bad been, the Occafion of the World's Lofs of 
two of the Aneft Perfons in it, the Sifter Calijta 
by debauching her, and the Brother by ravi(hing 
his Miftrefs from him, both which were entring, 
without all Poffibility of Prevention, intp Holy 
Orders > he tpok fo great a Melancholy at it, 
as made him keep his Chamber for two Days, 
maugre all the urgent Affairs that ought to have 
invited him from thence ; he was confulting by 
what Power to prevent the Misfortune 5 he now 
ran back to all the Obligations he had tq OSiavio^ 
and p^dons him all the Injuries he did him $ he; 
loves him more by loving Sylvia le6, and remenot- 
bered how that generous Friend, after he kne^w 
he had diihonoured his Siller, had notwithftgnd- 
ing fent him Letters of Credit to the Magiifa'ates 
of Cologn^ and BiU3 of Exchange, to fave him 

from 
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from the Murder of his Brother-iir-Lawj a^ he 
was Irkcly to have been. He now charges all his 
little Faults to thoie of Love, and hearing that 
old Clarinau.^^ dead of the Wound OSfavio had 
given him by Miftake, which incteafed in hirti 
new Hope of Califta^ could (he be retrieved from 
the Monaftery, he refolved, in order to this, to 
make OSfavio a Vifit, to beg his Pardon, and beg 
his Friendfhip, and his Continuation in the 
World. He came accordingly to the Monafte- 
ry, and was extreamly civilly received by OSiavio^ 
who yet had not the Habit on. Philander told 
him, he heard he was leaving the World, and 
could not fuffer him to do fo, without endeavour- 
ing to gain his Pardon of him, for all the Injuries 
he had done him ; that as to what related to his 
Sifter the Countefs, he protetted upon his Ho- 
nour, if he had but imagined (he had been fo, he 
would have fufrered Death fooner than his Paffion 
to have approached her indifcreetly ; and that for 
Sylvia^ if he were affured her Pofleflion would 
make him happy, and call him to the World a- 
gain, he afiured him he would quit her to him, 
were (he ten Times dearer to him than (he was.' 
This he confirmed with fo many Proteftations of 
Friend(hip, that OSfavio^ obliged to the laft De- 

free, believed and returned him this Anfwer. 5/r, 
mufl confefs you have found out the only^Way to dif 
arm me of my Refentment againji you, if I were not 
obliged by thofe Vowi I am going to take, to pardon 
and be at Peace with all the TVorld, However, thefe 
Vows cannot hinder me from conferving intirely that 
Friendjhip in my Heart, which your good ^alities 
and Beauties at firjl Sight ingaged there, and from 
ejleeming you more than perhaps I ought to do ; the 
Man whom I mujl yet o^n my Rival, and the Un^ 
doer of my Sifier*s Honour. But OA— — w more of 

H 3 that', 
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that ; a Friend is above a Sifter ^ er a Adiftrejs. At 

this he hung down his Eyes and fighed Phi" 

linder told him he was too much concerned' in 
him, not to be extreamlv afflicted at the Refb- 
lution he had taken*, ana befought him to quit a 
Defign fo injurious to his Youth, and the glo- 
rious Things that Heaven had deftined him to ; 
he urged all that could be faid to difliiade him, 
and, after all, could not believe he would quit 
the World at this Age, when it would be fufii- 
cient forty Years hence fo to do. OSfavio only 
anfwered with a Smile ; but, when he faw Phi- 
lander ftill perfift, he endeavoured to convince 
him by fpeaking ; and lifting up his Eyes to 
Heaven, he vowed, by all the Holy Powers there, 
he never would look down to Earth again ; nor 
more conflder fickle, faithlefs. Beauty : All the 
gay Vanities of Touth, faid he, for ever I renounce^ 
and leave them all to thofe that pnd a Pleafure^ or a 
Conftancy in them j for the fair ^ faithlefs Maidy that 
has undone me^ / leave to you the Empire of her 
Heart \ hut have a Care^ faid he (and fighing laid 
his Arms about hjs Neck) for even you^ with all 
that Stock ofCharmSy /he will at loft betray: I wijh 
her well — -^fo well^ as to repent of all her Wrongs to 

me // is ail I have to fay. What Philander 

could urge, being impoiEble to prevail with him : 
And begging his Pardon and Friendfhip (which 
was granted by O^avioy and implored on his Side 
from Philander) he took a Ring of great Value 
from his Finger, and prefented it to Philander^ 
and begged him to keep it for his Sake ; and to 
remember -him while he did fo : They kiiled, and 
fighing parted. 

Philander was no fooner gone, but BrilUard 
came to wait on OSfavloy whom he found at his 
Devotion, and begged his Pardon for difturbing 

him : 
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him : He received him with a very good Grace, 
and a chearful Countenance, embracing him; 
and after fome Difcourfe of the Condition he was 
going to reduce himfelf to, and his Admiration, 
that one fo young ihould think of devoting him- 
felf fo early to Heaven, and Things of that Na- 
ture, as the Time and Occafion required, he 
told him the extream Afflidiori Sylvia was ftized 
with, at the News of the Refolution he had taken, 
and delivered him a Letter, which he read with- 
out any Emotions in his Heart or Face, as at 
other Times ufed to be vifible at the very Men- 
tion of her Name, or Approach of her Letters. 
At the finifhing of which, he only fmiling cried : 
^lasy I pity her, and gave him back the Letter. 
Brilliard a£ked if he would not pleafe to write her 
fome Anfwer, or condefcend to fee her ; Noj re- 
plied O^avioy I have done with all the gilded Vani" 
ties of Life ^ now I Jhall think of Sylvia but as fome 
heavenly Things fit for diviner Contemplations^ but 
never with the youthful Hou^hts of Love. What 
he Jhould fend her nowj he faid, would have a dif- 
ferent Style to thofe Jhe ufed to receive from him; it 
would be pious Counfel^ grave Jdvice^ unfit for La- 
dies fo young and gay as Sylvia, and would fcarce 
find a Welcome: He wifl:ed be could convert her 
from the World-" — and fave her fpcm the Dangers 
that purfued her. To this Purpofe was all he 
faid of her, and all that could be got from hitn 
by the earneft Solicitor of Love, who perhaps 
was glad his Negotiation fucceeded no better, 
and took his Leave of. him, with a Promife to 
viiit him often ; which Qifavio befought him .to 
do, and told him he would take fome Care, that 
for the Good of Sylvia's better Part, (he fliould 
not be reduced by Want of Neceflaries for her 
Life, and little Equipage, to proftitute herfelf to 

H 4 vile 
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vile inconftant Man ; he yet had fo much Refped 

for her and befought Brilliard to come and 

take Care of it with him, and to intreat Sylvia 
to accept of it from him ; and if it contributed to 
her future Happinefs, he ihould be more pleafed 
than to have pofTeiTed her entirely. 

You may imagine how this News pleafed SyU 
via ; who, trembling with Fear every Moment, 
had expected Brilliard's coming, and found no 
other Benefit by his Negotiation, but (he mtift 
bear what (he cannot avoid; but it was rather 
with the Fury of a Bacchanal, than a Woman of 
common Senfe and Prudence; all about her 
pleaded fome Days in vain, and (he hated JBr/A> 
Hard for not doing Impoffibilities j and it was 
fome Time before he could bring her to permit 
him to fpeak to her, or vifit her. 

Philander having left OSfavio^ went immediate-^ 
ly to wait on Cefario^ who was extreamly pleafed 
to meet him there, and they exchanged their 
Souls to each other, and all the Secrets of them; 
After they had difcourfed of all that they had a 
Mind to hear and know on both fides. Cejario in- 
quired of him of Sylvid*s Health ; and Philander 
gave him an Account of the Uneafinefs of her 
Temper, and the Occafions of their Quarrels, 
in which OSfaVio had his Part, as being the Sub- 
jecft of Tome of them : From this he falb to give 
a Charafter of that Rival, and came to thisPart 
of it, where he had put himfelf into the Orders 
of the Bernardines^ refolving to leave the World, 
and all its Charms and Temptations. As they 
were fpeaking, fome Gentlemen, who came to 
make their Court to the Prince, finding them 
fpeak of OSfavioy told them that To-morrorw he 
was to be initiated, without the Year's Trial ; 
-the Prince would aeeds go and fee the Ceremo- 
ny, 
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ny, having heard {x^ much of the Man ; and ac- 
cordingly next Day, accompanied with die Go- 
vernor, Philander^ T^omafo^ and Abundance of 
Perfons of Quality and Officers, he went to 
the great Church ; where were prefent all the La- 
dies of the Court, and all that were in the Town. 
The Noife of it was fo great, that Syhia^ all 
languilhing, and ill as fhe was, would not be per- 
fuaded from going, but fo muffled in her Hoods, 
as ihe was not to be known by any. 

Never was any Thing fo magnificent as this 
Ceremony, the Church was on no Occafiou fo 
richly adorned j Sylvia chancQ4 to be feated near 
the rrince of Mechknhurgb^ who was then irv 
Bruxeh^ and at the Ceremony ^ fad as fhe was^ 
while the foft Mufick was playing, flie difcourfed 
to him, though Ihe knew him not, of the Bufi- 
nefs of the Day : He told her, {he was to fee a 
Sight, that ought to make her Sex lefs cruel ; a 
Man extreamly beautiful and young, whofe 
Fortune could command almoft all die Pl^a- 
fures of the World ; yet for the Love of the 
moft amiable Creature in the World, who has 
treated him with Rigour, he abandons this Youth 
and Beauty to all the Severity of rigid Devotion ; 
This Relation, with a great deal he faid of O£favio*^ 
Virtues and Bravery, had like to. have difcovered 
her by putting her into a Swoon ; and ihe had 
much ado to fupport herfelf in her Seat- I my- 
felf went among the reft to this Ceremony, hav- 
ing, in all the Time I lived in Fhmiers, never been 
fo curious to fee any fuch Thing. The Order of 
St. Bernard is one of the neateft of them, and 
there is a Monaftery of that Order, which are 
obliged to be all Noblemen's Sons ; of which I 
have feen fifteen hundred at a Time in one Houfe, 
all handfome, and moft of them young ; their 

H 5 Habit 



178 Love-Letters. Part III. 

Habit adds a Grace to their Peifon, for of all 
the Religious, that is the moft becoming : Long 
white Vefts of fine Cloth, tied about with white 
Silk Safhes, or a Cord of white Silk ; over this 
a long Cloak without a Cape, of the fame fine 
white broad Cloth ; their Hair of a pretty Length, 
as that of eur Perfons in England, and a white 
Beaver ; they have very fine Apartments, fit for 
their Quality, and above all, every one their 
Library ; they have Attendance and Equipage 
according to their Rank, and have nothing 
pf the Tnconveniencies and Slovenlinefs of fome 
of the Religious, but ferved in as good Order as ' 
can be, and they have nothing of the Monaftick, 

but the Name, the Vow of Chaftity, and 

the Opportunity of gaining Heaven, by the fweet- 
eft Retreat in the World, fine Houfe, excellent 
Air, and delicate Gardens, Grottoes and Groves. 
It was this Order that O^avio had chofen, as too 
delicate to undertake the Aufterity of any other 5 
and in my Opinion, it is here a Man may hope to 
become a Saint foonerthan in any other, more per- 
plexed with Want, Cold, and all the Neceffaries 
of Life, which takes the Thought too much 
from Heaven, and afflid^s it with the Cares of 
this World, with Pain, and too much Abftinence : 
And I rather think it is Neceflity than Choice, 
that makes a Man a Cordelier, that may be a %- 
fait J or a Bernardine, to the beft of the Holy Or^ 
ders. But, to return, it was upon a Thur/day this 
Ceremony began ; and, as I faid, there was ne- 
ver any Thing beheld fo fine as die Church that 
Day was, and all the Fathers that officiated at the 
High- Altar; behind which a moft magnificent 
Scene of Glory was opened, with Clouds moft 
rarely and artificially fet oflF, behind which ap- 
peared new Okies more bright and dazzling, till 

from 
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from one Degree to another, their Luflre was 
hardly able to be looked on ; and in which fate an 
hundred little Angels/o rarely drefled, fuch fhining 
Robes, fuch charming Faces, fuch flowing bright 
Hair, crowned with Rofes of White and Red, with 
fuch artificial Wings, as one would have faid they 
had borne the Body up in the fplendid Sky ; and 
thefe to foft Mufick, turned their foft Voices 
with fuch Sweetnefs of Harmony, that, for my 
Part, I confefs, I thought myfelf no longer on 
Earth ; and fure there is nothing gives an Idea 
of real Heaven, like a Church all adorned with, 
rare Pidures, and the other Ornaments of it^ 
with whatever can charm the Eyes j and Mufick, 
and Voices, to ravifli the Ear j both which infpire 
the Soul with unrefiftible Devotion ; and I can 
fwear for my own Part, in thofe Moments a 
thoufand times I have wifhed to die ; fo abfo- 
lutely had I forgot the World, and all its Vanities, 
and fixed my Thoughts on Heaven. While this 
Mufick continued, and the Anthems were fing- 
ing, fiftv Boys all in White, bearing Silver Cen- 
fers, caft Incenfe , all round, and perfumed the 
Place with the richeft and moft agreeable Smells, 
while two hundred filver Lamps were burning 
upon the Altar, to give a greater Glory to the 
opened Scene, whilft other Boys ftrewed Flowers 
upon the inlaid Pavement, where the gay Vidlim 
was to tread ; for no Crowd of Gazers nlled the 
empty Space, but thofe that were Speijators, 
were fo placed, as rather ferved to adorn, than 
diforder the awful Ceremony, where all were 
filent, and as ftill as Death ; a$^wful, as Mourn- 
erst hat attend the Hearfe of fome loved Monarch : 
While we were thus liftening, the foft Mufick 
' playing, and the Angels finging, the whole Fra-» 
ternity of the Order of St. Bernard came in, two 

. H 6 b/ 



1 8o D/oe-'Letters. Part III. 

by two, in a vcty graceful Order j and going up 
to the fliining Altar, whofe Furniture that Day ^ 
was embroidered with Diamonds, Pearls, and ' 
Stones of great Value, they bowed and retired to 
their Places, into little gilded Stalls, like our 
Knights of the Garter at Wtndfor: After them, 
jfifty Boys that fang approached in Order to the 
Altar, bowed, and divided on each Side ; they 
were drefled in white Cloth of Silver, with 
golden Wings and rofy Chaplets : After thefe 
the Biihop, in his pontifick Robes fet with Dia- 
monds of great Price, and his Mitre richly a- 
dorned, afcended the Altar, where, after a fhort 
Anthem,' he turned to receive the young Devotee, 
who was juft entered the Church, whUe all Eyes 
were fixed on him : He was led; or rather, on 
each Side attended with two young Noblemen, 
his Relations \ and I never faw any Thing "more 
rich in Drefs, but that of O^avto exceeded all 
Imagination, for the Gaiety and Finenefs of the 
Work : It was white Cloth of Silver embroidered 
with Gold, and Buttons of Diamonds \ lined 
with rich Cloth of Gold and filver Flowers, his 
Breeches of the Same, trimmed with a pale Pink 
Garniture -y rich Linen, and a white Plume in 
his white Hat : His Hair, which was long and 
black, was that Day in the fineft Order that 
could be imagined; but, for his Face and Eyes, 
I am not able to defcribe the Charms that a- 
domed y them ; no Fancy, no Imagination, can 
pain; the Beauties there : He looked indeed, as 
if he were made for Heaven ; no Mortal ever 
had fuch Grace : He looked, methought, as if 
the Gods of Love had met in Council to drefs 
him up that Day for everlafting Conc^efl ; for 
to his ufual Beauties, he feemed to have thi^ Addi- 

tipn of a thoufand more ; he bore new Luflrk in 

bis 
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his Face and Eyes, Smiles on his Cheeks, and 
Dimples on his Lips : He moved, he trode with 
nobler Motions, as if fome fupernatural Influence 
had took a peculiar Care of him : Ten thoufand 
Sighs, from all Sides, were fent him, as he 
paffed along, which, mixed with the foft Mu- 
fick, made fuch a Murmuring, as gentle Breezes 
moving yielding Boughs : I am aflured, he won 
that Day more Hearts, without Defign, than ever 
he had gained with all his Toils of Love and 
Youth before, when Induftry aflifted him to ^ori- 
<]uer. In his Approach to the Altar, he made 
three Bows j where, at the Foot of it on the lower 
Step, he kneeled, and then High-Mafs began ; 
in which were all Sorts of different Mufick, and 
that fo excellent, that wholly raviflied with what 
I faw and heard, I fanfied myfelf no longer . on 
Earth, but abfolutely afcended up to the Regions 
of the Sky. All I could fee around me, all I 
heard, was ravifliing and heavenly j the Scene 
of Glory, and the dazzling Altar; the noble 
Paintings, and the numerous Lamps ; the Aw- 
fulnefs, the Mufick, and the Order, made me 
conceive myfelf above the Stars, and I had no 
Part of mortal Thought about me. After the 
Holy Ceremony was performed, the Bifhop turn- 
ed and bleffed him ; and while an Anthem was 
linging, OSfavioy who was ftill kneeling, fub- 
mitted his Head to the Hands of a Father, who, 
with a Pair of Sciffars, cut off his delicate- Hair ; 
at which a foft Murmur of Pity and Grief filled 
the Place : Thofe fine Locks, with which Sylvia 
had a thoufand Times played, and wound the 
Curls about her fnowy Fingers, flie now had the 
dying Grief, for her Sake, . for her Infidelity, to* 
behold facrificed to her Cruelty, and diftributed 
among the Ladies, frho, at any Price, would' 

{urchafe 
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purchafe a Curl: After this they took ofF his 
Linen, and his Coat, under which he had a 
white fattin Waiftcoat, and under his Breeches 
Drawers of the fame. Then the Bifhop took his 
Robes, which lay confecrated on the Altar, and 
put them ^n, and invefted him with the Holy 
Kobe : The Singing continuing to the End of 
the Ceremony^ where, after an Anthem was 
fung (while he- proftrated himfelf before the Al- 
tar) he arofe, and inflead of the two Noblemen 
that attended him to the Altar, two Bernar dines 
approached, and conducted him from it, to the 
Seats of every one of the Order, whom he kiffed 
and embraced, as they came forth to welcome 
him to the Society. It was with Abundance of 
Tears that every one beheld this Transforma- 
tion 5 but Sylvia fwooned feveral Times during 
the Ceremony, yet would not fulFer hcrfelf to be 
carried out ; but Antonei and another young La- 
dy of the Houfe where (he lodged, that accom- 
panied her, did what they could to conceal her 
from the publick View. For my Part, I fwear 
I was never fo aflFefted in my Life with any 
Thing, as I was at this Ceremony, nor ever 
found my Heart fo opprefled with Tendernefs ; 
and was myfelf ready to fink where I fate, when 
he came near me, to be welcomed by a Father 
that fate next to me : After this, he was led by 
two of the eldeft Fathers to his Apartment, and 
left a thoufand fighing Hearts behind him. ^Had 
he died, there had not been half that Lamenta- 
tion 5 fo foolilh is the miftaken World to grieve 
at our happieft Fortune ; either when we go to 
Heaven, or retreat from this World, which has 
Nothing in it that can really charm, without a 
thoufand Fatigues to attend it : And in this Re- 
treat, I am fure, he himfelf was the only Perfon 

that 
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that was not infinitely concerned ; who quitted 
the World with fo modeft a Bravery, fo intire a 
Joy, as no young Conqueror ever performed his 
Triumphs with more. 

The Ceremony being ended, Antonet got Sylvia 
to her Chair, concerned even to Death \ and fhe 
vowed afterwards fhe had much ado to withhold 
herfelf from running and feizing him at the Altar, 
and preventing his Fortune and Defign, but that 
flie believed Philander would have refented it to 
the lafl Degree, and pof&bly have made it fatal 
to both herfelf and O^avio. It was a great 
While before fhe couid recover from the Indif- 
pofition to which this fatal and unexpe£led Acci- 
dent had reduced her : But, as I have faid, fhe 
was not of a Nature to die for Love; and 
charming and brave as O£favio was, it was per- 
haps her Interefl, and the Lofs of his confiderable 
Fortune that gave her the greatefl Caufe of 
Grief. Sometimes fhe vainly fanfied that yet her 
Power was fuch, that with the Expence of one 
Vifit, and fome of her ufual Arts, which rarely 
fail, fhe had Power to withdraw his Thoughts 
from Heaven, and fix them all on herfelf again, 
and to make him fly thofe Inclofures to her more 
agreeable Arms : But again fhe wifely confidered, 
though he might be retrieved, his r ortune was 
difpofed of to holy Ufes, and could never be fo. 
This lafl Thought more prevailed upon her, and 
had more convincing Reafon in it, than all that 
could befides oppofe her Flame ; for fhe had this 
wretched Prudence, even in the highefl Flights 
and Paffions of her Love, to have a wife Regard 
to Intereft ; infomuch, that it is mofl certain, fhe 
refufed to give herfelf up intirely even to Phi- 
lander ; him, whom one would have thought No- 
thing but perfeft Love, foft irrefiftible Love, 

could 
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could have compelled her to have tranfgrefled 
withal, when fo many Reafons contradided her 
Paffion : How much more then ought we to be* 
lievc, that Intereft was the greateft Motive of all 
her After-paflions ? However, this powerful Mo- 
tive failed not to beget in her all the Pains and 
Melancholies that the moft violent of PaiEons 
could do : But BriUiard^ who loved her to a 
greater Degree than ever, ftrove all he could to 
divert the Thoughts of a Grief, for which there 
was no Remedy ; and believed, if he could get 
her out of Eruxels^ retired to the little Town, or 
rather Village, where he was firtt made happy, 
and where Philander ftill beiieved her to be, he 
ihould again re-afllime that Power over her Heart 
he had before ; In this melancholy Fit of hers 
he propofed it, urging the Danger he fliould be 
in for obeying her, {hould Philander once come 
to know that flbte was in Bruxels ; and that pofS- 
bly fhe would not find fo civil a Treatment as 
he ought to pay her, if he fhould come to the 
Knowledge of it : Befides thefe Reafons, he faid, 
he had fome of greater Importance, which he 
muft not difcover till fhe were withdrawn from 
Bruxels : But there needed not much to perfuade 
her to retire, in the Humour (he then was ; 
and with no Oppofition on her Side, flie told 
him, (he was ready to go where he thought fit y 
and accordingly the next Day they departed the 
Town, and in three more arrived to the Village. 
In all this Journey Brilliard never approached 
her but with all the Refpeft imaginable, but with- 
al, with Abundance of filent Paffion : which Man- 
ner of Carriage obliged Sylvia very often to take 
Notice of it, with great Satisfaftion and Signs 
of Favour ; and as he faw her Melancholy a- 
bate, he increafed in Sighing and Lover's Bold- 

neflfes : 
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neiTes : Yet with all this, he could not oblige her 
to thofe Returns he wifhed : When, after ttn 
Day's Stay, Philander writ to him to inquire of 
his Health, and of Syhiay to whom he fent a 
very kind good-natured Letter, but no more of 
the Lover, than if there had never been fuch a 
Joy between them : He begged her to take Carfe 
of herfelf, and told her, he would be with her in 
ten or fifteen Days ; and defired her to fend him 
Brilliardj if he were not wholly neceflary to her 
Service -, for he had urgent Aflfairs to employ him 
in : So that BrilUardy not being able longer with 
any Colour to defend his Stay, writ him Word 
he would wait on him in two Days ; which 
fliort Time he wholly employed in the utmoft En- 
deavour to gain Sylvia's Favour ; but (he, whofe 
Thoughts were roving on new Defigns, which 
fhe thought fit to conceal from a Lover, ftill put 
him off with pretended Illnefe, and Thought- 
fiilnefs on the late melancholy Obje£l and Lofi 
of OSfavio : But afTured him, as foon as fhe was 
recovered of that Preflure, Ihe would receive him 
with the fame Joy fhe had before, and which 
his Perfon and his Services merited from her; It 
was thus fhe foothed the hoping Lover, who 
went away with all the SatisfaSion imaginable, 
bearing a Letter from Sylvia to Philander^ written 
with all the Art of Flattery. BrilUard was no 
fooner gone, but Sylvia ^ whofe Head ran on new 
Adventures, refolved to try her Chance ; and 
being, whenever fhe pleafed, of a Humour very 
gay, (he refolved upon a Defign, in which fhe 
could trufl no Body but her Page, who loved his 
Lady to the lafl Degree of Paffion, though he 
never durft fhew it even in his Looks or Sighs } 
and yet the cunning Sylvia had by Chance found 
his Flame, and would often take Delight to 

torture 
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torture the poor Youth, to laugh at him : She 
knew he would die to ferve her, and fhe durft 
truft him with the moft important Buiinefs of her 
Life : She therefore the next Morning fends for 
him to her Chamber, which (he often did, and 
told him herDefign ; which was, in Man's Cloaths 
to go back to Bruxfls, and fee if they could find 
any Adventures by the Way that might be worth 
the Journey, and divert them : She told him Ihc 
would truft him with all her Secrets ; and he 
vowed Fidelity. She bid him bring her a Suit 
of thofe Cloaths Ihe ufed to wear at her firft Ar- 
rival at Hollandy and he looked out one very fine, 
and which fhe had worn that Day fhe went to 
have been married to OSiavio^ when the States 
MefTengers took her up for a French Spy, a Suit 
Philander had never feen : She equips herfelf, and 
leaving in Charge with Jntonet what to fay in her 
Abfence, and telling her fhe was going upon a 
Frolick to divert herfdf a Day or two ; fhe, ac- 
companied by her Page only, took Horfe and 
made away towards Bruxels: You muft know, that 
the Half-way Stage is a very fmall Village, in 
which there is moft lamentable Accommodation) 
and may vie with any Part of Spain for bad Inns* 
Sylvia, not ufed much to riding as a Man^ wzb 
pretty well tired by that Time fhe got to one of 
thofe Hotels ; and, as foon as fhe alighted, fhe 
went to her Chamber to refrefh and cool herfelf j 
and while the Page was gone' to the Kitchen to 
fee what there was to eat, fhe was leaning out ' 
of the Window, and looking on the Pailengers 
that rode along, many of which took up in the 
fame Houfe. Among them that alighted, there 
was a very handfome young Gentleman, appear- 
ing of Quality, attended only by his Page. She 
confidered this Perfon a little more than the reft, 

and 
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and finding him fo unaccompanied, had a Curio- 
fity, natural to her, to know who he was : She 
ran to another Window that looked into the 
Yard, a Kind of Balcony, and faw him alight, 
and look at her 3 and faluted her in pafling into 
the Kitchen, feeing her look like a Youth of 
Quality : Coming in, he faw her Page, and afked 
if he belonged to that young Cavalier in the 
Oallery ; the Page told him he did : And being 
afked who he was, he told him he was a young 
Nobleman of France ; a Stranger to all thofc 
Parts, and had made an Efcape from his Tutors ; 
and faid he was of a Humour never to be out of 
his Way ; all Places being alike to him in thofe 
little Adventures. So leaving him (with yet a 
greater Curiofity) he ran to Sylvia^ and told her 
what had pafTed between the young Stranger and 
him : While (he, who was pofTefl with the fame 
inquifitive Humoiu*, bid him enquire who he 
was ; when the Mailer of the Hotel coming in 
the Interim up to ufher in her Supper, (he en- 
quired of him who that youne Stranger was ; he 
told her, one of the greatefl Perfbns in Flanders ; 
that he was Nephew to the Governor, and who 
had a very great Equipage at other Times ; but 
that now he was Incognito^ being on an Intrigue : 
This Intrigue gave Sylvia new Curiofity j and 
hoping the Mafler would tell him again, fhe fell 
into great Praifes of his Beauty and his Mein ; 
which for feveral Reafons pleafed the Man of the 
Inn, who departed with the good News, and 
told every Word of it to the young Cavalier : 
The good Man having,, befides the pleafing him 
with the grateful Compliments, a farther Defign 
in the Relation ; for his Houfe being very full of 
Perfons of all Sorts, he had no Lodgings for the 
Governor's Nephew> unlefs he could recommend 

him 
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to our young Cavalier. The Gay unknown, cx- 
tc^amly pleafed with the Charadter he had given 
him by fo beautiful a Gentleman, and one who 
appeared of fo much Quality, being alone, and 
knowing he was fo alfo, fent a Spant/h Page, that 
^oke very good French^ and had a handfome Ad- 
drefs, and quick Wit, to make his Compliment 
to the young Mmjiewr \ which was to beg to be ad- 
mitted to fup with him j who readily accepted the 
Honour, as (he called it; and the young Gover- 
nor, whom we mull call Almzo^ for a Reafon or 
two, immediately after entered her Chamber, 
with an admirable Addrefs, appearing much 
handfomer near, than at a Diftance, though even 
then he drew Syhia*s Eyes with Admiration on 
him : There were a thoufand young Graces in 
his Perfon, Sweetneffes in his F^ce, Love and 
Fire in his Eyes, and Wit on his Tongue : His 
Stature was neither tall nor low, very Well made 
and faihioned ; a li^t-brown Hair, hazle Eyes, 
and a veiy foft.and amorous Air; about twenty 
Years of Age : He fpoke very good French ; and 
after the firft Coinpliments on either Side were 
over, as on fuch Occafions are neceffary ; in 
which on both Sides were Nothing but great Ex- 
preffions of Efteem, Sylvia began fo very well to 
be pleafed with the fair Stranger, that Ihe had 
like to have forgot the Part fhe was to a6l, and 
have made Difcoveries of her Sex, by addrefSng 
herfelf with the Modefty and Bluflies of a Wo- 
man : But Alonzoy who had no fuch Apprehen- 
fion, though fhe appeared with much more Beau- 
ty than he fanfied ever to have feen in a Man, 
neverthelefs admired, without fufpefting, and took 
all thofe Signs of Effeminacy to unaffured Youth, 
and firft Addrefs ; and he was abfolutely deceived 
iu her. JIoht^'s Supper being brought up, which 

was 
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W2» thebeft the bad Inn afforded, they fate down, 
and ali the Supper Time falked of a thoufand 
pleafai^t Things, and moft of Love and Women, 
wh^e both expreiled Abundance of Gallantry for 
die fw Sex. Alonzo related many fliort and pleaf* 
/ant Accidents and Amours he had had with Wo^ 
men* 

Tho' the Stranger were by Birth a Spaniard i 
yet, while they difcourfed the Glafs was not idle, 
but went as brifkly about, as if Sylvia had been 
an abfolute good Fellow. Alonza drinks his and 
his Miftreifes Health, and Syhuia returned the Ci- 
vility, and fo on, till three Bottles were facrificed 
to Love and good Humour ; while flie, at the 
Cxpence of a little Modeiiy, declared herfelf fo 
much of the Opinion of Dm Alonxo^ for gay 
Inconftancy, and the Bleffing of Variety, that he 
was wholly charmed with a Converfation fo agree- 
able to his own. I have heard her Page fay, from 
whom I have had a great Part of the Truths of 
her Life, that he never faw Sylvia in fo pleafant a 
Humour all his Life before, nor feemed fo well 
pleafed, which gave him, her Lover, a Jealoufy 
that perplexed him above any Thing he had ever 
felt from Love ; though he durft not own it. 
But Ahnzp finding his young Companion altoge- 
ther fp charming (and in his own Way too) could 
not forbear very often from falling upon his, Neck, 
and kiffing the Fair difguifed, with as hearty an 
Ardour, as ever he did one of the other Sex : He 
told her he adored her; fhe was diredHy of his 
Principle, all gay, inconftant, galliard and rov- 
ing, and with fuch a Gufto, he commended the 
Joys of fickle Youth, that Sylvia would often fay, 
{be was then jealous of him, and envious of thofe 
who pofiblTed him, though fhe knew not whom. 
The more ihe looked on him, and heard him 
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fpeak, the more fhe fanfied him : and Wine 
that warmed her Head, made her give him a 
thoufand Demonftrations of Love, that warmed 
her Heart } which he miftook for Friendfhip, hav- 
ing miftaken her Sex. In this Fit of beginning 
Love (which is always the beft) and Jealoufy, (he 
bethought her to a(k him on what Adventure he 
had now been ; for he being without his Equi- 
page, fhe believed, (he faid, he was upon fome 
Affair of Love : He told her there was a Lady, 
within an Hour's Riding ef that Place, of Qua- 
lity, and handfome, very much courted : Amongft 
thofe that were of the Number of her Adorers, 
he faid, was a young Man of Quality of France^ 
who called himfelf Philander : This Philander had 
been about eight Days very happy in her Favour, 
and had happened to boaft his good Fortune the 
next Night at the Governor's Table, where he 
dined with the Prince Cefario. I told him, con- 
tinued Jlonzo^ that the rerfon he fo boafted of, 
had fo foon granted him the Favour, that I be- 
lieved flie was of a Humour to fuffer none to die 
at her Feet : But this, faid he. Philander thought 
an Indignity to his good Parts, and told me, he 
believed he was the only Man happy in her Fa- 
vour, and that could be fo : On this I ventured 
a Wager, at which he coloured extremely, and 
the Company laughed, which incenfed him more ; 
the Prince urged the Wager, which was a Pair 
of Spanijh Horfes, the beft in the Court, on my 
Side, againft a Difcretion on his : This Odds of- 
fered by me incenfed him yet more ; but urged to 
lay, we ended the Difpute with the Wager, the 
beft Conclufion of all Controverfies. He would 
have Rnown what Meafures I would take ; I re- 
fufed to fatisfy him in that ; I only fwore him 
upon Honour, that he fliould not diicover the 
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Wager, or the Difpute to the Lady. The next 
Day I went to pay her a Vifit, from my Aunt, 
the Governor's Lady, arid flie received me with 
all the Civility in the world. I feemed furprized at 
her Beauty, and could talk of nothing but the 
Adoration I had for her, and found her extreme- 
ly pleafed, and vain ; of which feeble Reflftance 
I made (o good Advantage, that -before we parted, 
being all alone, I received from her all the Free- 
doms, that I could with any good Manners be 
allowed the firft Time ; fhe hring me with Kiil^s, 
and fuffering my clofeft Embraces. Having prof- 
pered fo well, 1 left her for that Time, and two 
Days after I made my Vifit again ; fhe was a 
married Lady, and her Hufband was a Dutch 
Count, and gone to a little Government he held 
under my Uncle, fo that again I found a free Ad- 
mittance ; I told her, it was my Aunt's Compli* 
ment I brought before, but that now it was my 
own I brought, which was that of an impatient 
Heart, that burnt with a World of Fire and 
Flame, and Nonfenfe. In fine, fo eager I was, 
and fo prefling for fomething more than dull Kif- 
fing, that fhe began to retire as faft as fhe ad- 
vanced before, and told me, after Abundance of 
preiling her to it, that fhe had fet a Price upon 
her Beauty, and unlefs I underflood how to pur- 
chafe her, it was not her Fault if I were not hap- 
py. At firfl I fo little expefted it had been Mo- 
ney, that I reiterated my Vows, and fanfied it 
was the AfTurance of my Heart fhe meant ; but 
Ihe very frankly replied, S/V, you may fpure your 
Pains J and five hundred Pijioles will eafe you of a 
great deal of Trouble^ and be the bejl Argument of 
your Love. This generous confcientious Humour 
of hers, of fuffering none to die that had five hun- 
dred Piftoles to prefent for a Cure, was very good 
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News to me, and I found I was not at all obliged 
to my Youth or Beauty, but that a Man with 
half a Nofe, or a iingle Eye, or that flunk like 
an old Spaniard that had dined on rotten Cheefe 
and Garlick, fhould have been equally as wel- 
come for the aforefaid Sum, to this charming In- 
fenfible. I mufl confefs, I do not love to chaffer 
for my Pleafure, it takes off the beft Part of it ; 
and were I left to my own Judgment of its Worth, 
I fliould hardly have offered fo fneaking a Sum ^ 
but that fort of Bargaining was her Humour, and 
to enjoy her mine, tho' me had ftrangely palled 
me by this Management of the Matter : All I had 
now to do, was ijp appoint my Night, and bring 
my Money ; now was a very proper Time for it» 
her Hufband being abfent : I took my Leave of 
her, infinitely well pleafed to have gained my 
Point on any Terms, with a Promife to deliver 
myfelf there the next Night : But flie told me> 
, fhe had a Brother to come To-morrow, whom 
fhe would not have fee me, and for that Reafon 
(being however not willing to delay the receiving 
her Piftoles) Ihe defired I would wait at this very 
Houfe 'till a Footman fhould give me Notice 
when to come ; accordingly I came, and fent her 
a Billet, that I waited prepared at all Points ; and 
fhe returned me a Billet to this Purpofe ; That 
her Brother^ with fome Relations^ being arrived^ as 
Jhe expe£ied^ Jhe begged for her Honour* s Sake^ that I 
would wait till Jhe lent ^ which Jhould be as foon as 
they were gone to their Chambers ; and they^ having 
rid a long Journey^ would early retire ; that Jhe was 
impatient of the BleJJing^ and Jhould be as well pre-- 
pared as himfelf and that Jhe would leave her Wo^ 
man Letitia to give me Jdmittanee.^^-^^This fatif- 
fy'd me very well 5 and as L attended her, fome of 
my Ac<DLiaintance chanced to arrive -, with whom 

I fupped^ 



I, 



Part III. LoW'-Letteru 193 

I fupped, and took fo many Glares to her Health 
as it pafled down, that I W4S arrived at a very^ 
handfome Pitch, ' and to fay Truth, was as fiiU 
of Bacchus as of Venus. However, as foon as her 
Footman arrived, I ftole away, and took Horfe^ 
and by that Time it wa$ quite dark arrived at her 
Houfe, where I was led in hy a young Maid, 
whofe Habit was very neat and Cleaa^ ^nd ihe 
herfelf appeared to my Eyes, then da^&zling with 
Wine, the moft beautiful young Ci:eature I had 
ever feen, as in Truth (he was ; (be feemed aU 
. Modefty, and blufhing Innpcence; fo that conr 
du£ting me into a low Parlour, while ihe went 
to tell her Lady I was come, who lay i7eady-*dre£- 
fed in all the Magnificences of Night-*dreis to re<^ 
ceive me, I fate contemplaung on this fair young 
Maid, and no more thought of her Lady than <^ 
Bethlibem Gater, The Maid foon returned, and 
curtfying, told :me, with Bluflies on her Face, 
that her Lady expe^ed me ; the Houfe was ftiH 
as Sleep, and no Noife heard, but the little Windfl' 
that rufhed among the J^ffamin that gre'w at the 
Window; now whether at that Moment, the 
fajfe Light in the Rooni) or the true Wine de- 
ceived me, I know not ; but I beheld (his Maid 
as an Angel for Beauty, and indeed I think (he 
had all the Temptations of Nature. I began to 
kifs her, and (he to tremble and bluifli ; yet not 
fo much out of Fear, as Surprize and Shame at 
my Addrefs. I found her pleafed with my Vows, 
and melting at my Kifles ; I fighed in her Bofom, 
which panted me a Welcome there ; that Bofom 
whiter than Snow, fweeter than the Nofegay ihe 
had planted there* She urged ifie faintly to go 
to her Lady, who expelled me, and I fwore it 
was for her Sake I came (whom I never faw) and 
that I fcorned all other :Bjeauties : She kindled at 
VoL.JL I this, 
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^his, and her Cheeks glowed with Love. I pref- 
^ed her to all I wiflied ; but (he replied, flie was 
a Maid, and (hould be undone. I told her, I 
would marry her, and fwore it with a thoufand 
Oaths ; (he believed, and grew prettily fond— 
In fine, at laft {he yielded to all I alked of her, 
which we had fcarcc recovered when her Lady 
rung. I could not ftir, but (he who feared a Sur- 
prize ran to her, and told her, I was gone into 
the Garden, and would come immediately ^ fhe 
haftens down again to me, fires me anew, and 
pleafed me anew ; it was thus I taught a longing 
Maid the firft Leflbn of Sin, at the Price of fifty 
Piftoles, which I prefented her ; nor could I yet 
part from this young Charmer, but ftayed fo long, 
that her Lady rung a Silver Bell again ; but my 
new Prize was fo wholly taken up with the Plea- 
fure of this new Amour, and the^ good Fortune 
arrived to her, fhe heard not the Befi, fo that the 
fair Deceived put on her Night-gown and Slip- 
pers, and came foftly down Stairs, and found my 
new Love and I clofely embracing, with all the 
Paf&on and Fondnefs imaginable. I know not 
what ihe faw in me in that kind Moment to her 
Woman, or whether the Difappointment gave 
her a greater Defire, but it ia moft certain (he fell 
moft defperately in Love with me, and fcorning 
lo take Notice of the Indignity I put upon her, 
fhe unfeen ftole to her Chamber ; where, after a 
,moft afflifting Night, fhe next Morning called 
her Woman to her (whom I left towards Morn- 
ing, better pleafed with my fifty Piftoles worth of 
Beauty, than I fhould have been with that of 
five Hundred :) The Maid, whofe Guilt made 
her very much unafiured; approached her Lady 
with fuch Tremblings, as fhe no longer doubted 
but fhe w<^" guUty, but durit not examine fier z- 
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bout it, left flie, who had her Honour in keep- 
ing, fhould, by the Difcovery £he found (he had 
made of her Levity, expofe that of her Lady. She 
therefore difTembled as well as £he could, and ex- 
amined her about my Stay ; to which the Maid 
anfwered, I had fallen afleep, and it was impof- 
fible to awake me 'till Day appeared ; when for 
fear of Difcovery, I pofted away. This, though 
the Lady knew was falfe, fhe was forced to take 
for current Excufe ; and more raging with Love 
than ever, fhe immediately difpatched away her 
Footman with a Letter to me, upbraiding md ex- 
treamly; but, at the fame Time, inviting me 
with all the Paffion imaginable ; and, becaufe I 
fhould not again fee my young Miftrefs, who 
was dying in Love with me, fhe appointed me to 
meet her at a, little Houfe (he had, a Bow-fhot 
fron; her own, where was a fine Decoy, and a 
great Number of Wild-fowl kept, which her 
Hufband took great Delight in ; there I wa^ to 
to wait her Coming ; where lived only a Man and 
his old Wife, her Servants : I was very glad of 
this Invitation, and went^ fhe came adorned 
with all her Charms. 

' I confidered her a new Woman, and one 
whom I bad a Wager to win upon, the Con- 
queft of one I bad Inclination to, till by the 
Difcovery of the Jilt in her, I began to aefpife 
the Beauty ; however, as I faid, me was new, 
and now perhaps eafy to be brought to any 
Terms, as indeed it happened ; (he careffed me 
with all imaginable Fondnefs* ; was ready to eat 
my Lips inttead of kiffing them, and much more 
forward than I wifhed, who do not love an over- 
cafy Conqueft j however fhe pleafed me for three 
Days together, in all which Time fhe detained 
me there, coming to me early, and flaying the 
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lateft Hour ; and I have no Reafon to repent my 
Time ; for befides that I have pafled it very 
well, Ihe at my Coming away prefented tne this 
Jewel in my Hat, and this Ring on niv Finger, 
and I have faved my five hundred Piftbfcs, my 
Heart, and my Credit in the Encounter, and am 
going to Bruxels to triumph over the haughty 
conceited Philafiiery who fet fo great a Value on 
his own Beauty, and yet, for all his fine Peribn, has 
paid the Piftoles, before he could purchafe the 
Bleffing, as fhe fwore to me, who have made a 
Convert of her, and reduced her to the Thing 
flie never yet was, a Lover; infomuch, that Ihe 
has prpmifed me to renounce Philamler : I have 
promiled to vifit her again ; but if I do it will be 
more for the Vanity to pleafe, than to be pleafed ; 
for I never repeat any Thing with Pleafure. All 
the While he fpoke, Sylvia fixed her eyes, and 
all her foft Defires upon him ; ihe envies the 
happy Cbuntefs, but much more the happy Maid, 
with whom his perfeft Liking made him happy j 
ihe faniies him in her Arms, and Vviihes him 
there ; ihe is ready a thoufand Times to tell him 
ihe is a Woman, but, when {he reflefls on his 
inconflancy, ihe fears. When he had end6d his 
Story, ihe cried, fighing, And you are jujt comi 
from this fair Lady ? He anfwered her he was, 
Sound ana Heart whole: She replied, // is very 
ti/ell you arefoy hut all the Toung do not thus efcape 
from Beautyy and you may^ fome Time or othh^^ be 
entrapped, Oh^ cried he, / defy the Power of One^ 
while Heaven has diflributed Variety to AIL IVere 
you never in Love? replied Sylvia. Never ^ faid 
he, that they call Love : I have burnt and raved an 
Hour or two, or Jo ; purfued, and gazedj and laid 
Sieges y till I had overcome \ but,, what is this to 
Love ? Did I e^er make a fecmdViftt, unlefs upon 
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Necejftt^^ or Gratitude? And yet and there he 

Aghed ; andyetj faid be, I faw a Beauty once upon 
the Tour J that has ever Jtnce given me Torment. At 
Bruxels f faid Sylvia, There^ replied he ; Jhe was 
fhe frirefi Creature Heaven ever made^ fuch White 
and Red by Nature j fuch Hair^ fuch Eyes^ and fuch 

a Mouth ! All Youth and ravifhing Sweeinefs ; 

»- 1 purfued her to her Lodgings j and all I could 

get^ was^ that fhe belonged to a young. Nobleman^ 
who fince has taken Orders. From the Night I faw 
ieTy I never left her Window^ but had Spies cf all 
Sarts^ who brought me Intelligence^ and a little after ^ 
I found fhe had quitted the Place with a new Lover ^ 
iMJtch made me hvey and rave ten Times more^ when 

I knew affitredJy fhe was a Whore and how fine 

a one I had miffed : This called all the Blood to 
Syhia^s Face, and fo confounded her (he could 
not anfwer; fhe knew it was herfelf of whom 
he fpoke j and that eoarfe Word, though inno- 
cently fpoken, or rather gaily exprefled, put her 
quite out of Countenance ; however, (he recoi- 
vered again^ when (he confidered they were not 
meant as Rudenefies to her. She loved him, and 
was cafy to pardon : With fuch Difcourfe they 
pafled the Evening till towards Bed-Time, and 
' the young Spaniard^ who had taken little Reft in 
three Nights before, wanted fome Repofe ; and 
calling for his Chamber, the Hoft befought him, 
fince they had the Happinefs (the young French 
Gentleman and himfelf ) to be fo good Friends, 
that they would fliare a Bed together : For in 
Truths feid he, Sir^ you mufi fit up all Night elfe ; 
he replied, with all his Soul, it was the moft 
grateful Propofal had been ever made him ; and 
addreiSng himfelf to Sylvia^ aflced himT if he 
would allow him that Bleffing : She blufhed ex-* 
ircamly at the Qutftion, and hung down her Eyes. 
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*nd he laughed to fee it : S/r, faid Sylvia^ I will 
iiv€ you my Bed ; for it is all me to me to lie on a 
Bedy or on the Chairs, Why^ Sir^ (aid Alon%Oy I 
am too pajfionate an Adorer of the Female Sex^ to in- 
commode any of my own with Addrejfes ; nor am I fo 
nice^ hut 1, can fuffer a Man to lie by me^ efpecially 
fo dear a Youth as yourfelf\ at which he embrac- 
ed her in his Arms, which did but the more raife 
Sylvia's Bluflies, who wifhed for what (he dread* 
ed : ff^th you^ 5/r, faid fhe, / could methinks be 
content to do what I donot ufe to do ; and, fearing to 
betray her Sex, forced a Confent ; for either One 
or the Other fhe was compelled to do ; and with 
the Affurance that he thought her what flie Teem- 
ed, fhe chofe to give her Confent, and they Both 
went to Bed together : To add to- her Deceit 
(fhe being forced in her Sicknefs to cut ofF her 
Hair) when fhe put off her Perriwig fhe difcover- 
ed nothing of the Woman j nor i^ared fhe any 
Thing but her Breafts,, which were the roundeft 
and the whitefl in the World ; but flie was long 
in undreffing, which, to colour the Matter, fhe 
fuffered her Page to do ; who, poor Lad, was 
never in fo trembling a Condition, as in that 
Manner to be obliged to ferve her, where fhe 
tlifcovered fo many Charms he never before had 
feen, but all fuch as might be.feen with Modefty : 
By that Time fhe came to Bed, Alonzo was fafl 
alleep, being fo long kept waking, and ifever fq 
much as dreamt he had a Woman with him ; but 
fhe, whofe Fears kept her waking, had a thoufand 
A^tations and Wifhes ; fo natural it is, wh^n 
Virtue has broke the Bounds of Modefly, to 
plunge in pafl all Retreat \ and, I believe there 
are very few who retire after the firft Sin. She 
confiders her Condition in a ttrange Country, her 
Splendor declining, her Love for Philander quite 
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reduced to Friendfliip, or hardl v that ; (he was 
young, and eat and drank well ; had a World 
of Vanity, that Food of Defire, that Fuel to 
Vice : She faw this the beautifulleft Youth fhe 
imagined ever to have feen, of Quality and For- 
tune able to ferve her; all thefe made her rave 
with a Defire to gain him for a Lover, and (lie 
imagined, as all the Vain and Young do, that 
though no Charms had yet been able to hold 
him, fhe alone had thofe that would ; her G\'a[s 
had a thoufand Times told her fo j fhe compares 
him to O^avio^ and finds him, in her Opinion, 
handfomer ; fhe was pofleft with fome Love for 
Philander^ when he firfl addrefTed to hen, and 
O^avio ihared at befl but half a Heart ; but 
now, that fhe had lofl all for Philander and O^a- 
vioj and had a Heart to caft away, or give a new 
Lover ; it was like her Money, fhe hated to 
keep it, and lavifhed it on any Trifle, rather than 
hoard it,' or let it lie by : It was a Lofs of Time 
her Youth could not fpare -, flie, after RefleAion, 
refolved, and when fhe had refolved, fhe believed 
it done. By a Candle fhe, had by her, to read a 
little Novel fhe had brought, fhe furveyed him 
qfitnj as curioufly as Pfycbe did her Cupid^ and 
though he flept like a mere Mortal, he appear- 
ed as charming to her Eyes as the winged God 
himfelf ; and it is believed fhe wifhed he would 
awake and find, by her Curiofity, her Sex : For 
this I know, fhe durfl no longer truft herfelf a- 
bed with him, but got up, and all the lafl Part 
of the Night walked about the Room ; her Page 
lav in the Room with her, by her Order, on the 
Table, with a little Vallice under his Head, 
which he carried Sylvia's Linen in ; fhe awoke 
him, and told him all her Fears, in a pleafant 
Manner. In the Morning Jlonzo awakes, and 
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wonders to find hfer up fo foon, and reproached 
her for the Unkindnefs j new Proteft^cions^ on 
both Sides paffing of eternal Friendfliip, they 
both refolved for Bruxels \ but, left (he fhould 
encounter Philander on the Way, who poffibly 
might be on vifiting his Dutch Countefs, (Re de- 
iired him to ride on before, and to fiifFer her to 
lofe the Happinefs of his Company, till they met 
in Bruxels: With much ado he confents, and 
taking the Ring the Countefs gave him, from 
off his Finger 5 5/V, faid he, be pleafed to wear 
ihisy and if ever you need my Fortune^ or my Sword^ 
fend ity and in what Part of the JVorU foever I 
am^ I will fly to your Service^ Sylvia returned 
him a little Ring fet round with Diamonds, that 
Philander in his wooing Time had given her, a- 
mongft a Thoufand of finer Value : His Name and 
hers were ingraven inftead of a Pofie in it ; which 
Avas only Philander and Sylvia^ and which he took 
no Notice of, and pslrted from each other in the 
tendereft Manner, that two young Gentlemen 
could poffibly be imagined to do, though it were 
more than fo on her Side ; for fhe was madly ih 
Love with him. 

As foon as Sylvia came to Sruxelsy (he knt 
in the Evening to fearch out Brilliardy for fhe 
had difcovered, if he Chould come to the Know- 
lege of her being in Town, and flie fhould not 
fend to him, he would take it fo very ill, that he 
might prevent all her Defigns and Rambles, the 
now Joy of her Heart ; fhe knew fhe could 
make him her Slave, her Pimp, her any Thing, 
for Love, and the Hope of her Favour, and his 
Intereft might defend her ; and fhe fhould know 
all Philander*s Motions, whom now, though fhe 
loved no mdre, fhe feared. She found him, and 
he took her Lodgings, infinitely pleafed at the 

Truft 
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Truft flie repofcd in him, the only Means by 
'which he could arrive to Happinefs. • She conti- 
nues her Man's Habit, and he fupplied the Place 
of Vedet^ drefled her and undrefled her, fhifted 
"her JLrinen every Day j nor did he take all thefe 
'Freedoms, without advancing a little farther 
iipon Occafion and Opportunity, which was the 
Hire fhe gave him, to ferve her in more lucky 
Amours ; the 'Fine fee paid to live free, and at 
Eafe. She tells him her Adventure, which, 
though it were Daggers to his Heart, was, how- 
ever, the only Way to keep her his own 5 for he: 
knew her Spirit was too violent to be reftrained 
by any Means. At laft, fee told him her Defign 
upon a certain young Man of Quality, who fee 
told him, was the fame fee encountered. She 
afllired hini it was not Love or Liking, but per- 
fectly Intereft that made her Defign upon him, 
and th^t if he would affift her, fee would be very 
kind to him, as a Man that had gained very 
greatly upon her Heart. This Flattery fee urged 
vwith infinite Fondnefs and: Art, and he, over- 
joyed, believed every Word as Gofpel ; fo that 
iie promifed her the next Day to carry a Billet to 
the young Don : In the mean Time, fee caufed 
him to-fup with her, purpoftly to give him ai^ 
Account of Philander^ Cefarto and Hermione^ 
whom fee heard was come to Bruxels^ and lived 
'publickly with the Prince. He told her, it was 
very true, and that he faw them every Day, nay, 
every Moment together ; for he verily believed 
they could not live afutider ; that PhUander was 
every -Evening caballing there, where all the 
Mdecontents of the Reformed Religion had 
taken Sandluary, and where the Grand Council 
was every Night held ; for fome great Things 
were in Agitation, and debating v how-to trouble 

I 5 the 
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the Repoie of all France again with new Broils ; 
he told her, that all the .World made their Court 
to Hermione^ that if any Body had any Petitions, 
or Addreffes to make to the Prince, it was by 
her fole Intereft ; {he fate in their clofeft Coun- 
cils, and heard their graveft Debates; and {he 
was the Oracle of the Board : The Prince pay- 
ing her perfe£l Adoration, while {he, whoTe 
Charms of Youth were ended, being turned of 
thirty, fortified her Decays with all the Art her 
Wit and Sex were capable of, and kept her illuf- 
trious I^over as perfe£Uy her Slave, as if {he had 
engaged him by all thofe Ties that fetter the mo{l 
^ircumfpeft, and totally fubdued him to her 
Will, who was, without Exception, he mofl 
lovely Perfbn upon Earth ; and though. Madam, 
you know him fo perfe6Uy well, yet I muft tell 
you my Opinion of him : He is all the fofter 
Sex can wiih, and Ours admire j he is formed for 
Love and War ; and as he is the moit amorous 
and wanton in Courts, he is alfo the moft fierce 
and brave in Field ; his Birth tbe moft elevated, 
bis Age arrived to full blown Man, adorned with 
all the fprea4ing Glories that charm the Fair, 
and engage the World ; and I have often heard 
fome of our Party fay, his Perfon gained him more 
Numbers to his Side, than his Caufe or Quality ; 
for he underflood all the ufeful Arts of Popularity, 
the gracious Smile and Bow, and all thofe cheap 
Favours that fo gain upon Hearts ; arid without 
the Expence of any Thing but Ceremony, has 
made the Nation mad for his Intereft, who never 
otherwife obliged them j and fure Nothing is more 
neceflary in the Great, than Affability ; oior {hews 
greater Marks of Grandeur, or {hall more eter- 
nize them, than bowing to the Croud. As the 
Maiden Queen, I have read of in England, who 

made 



Part III. Love^Letters. 203 

made herfelf idolized by that fole Piece of polir 
tick Cunning, undcrftanding well the ftubborn, 
yet good Nature of the People ; and gained more 
upon them by thofe little Arts, than if (he had 
parted with all the Prerogatives of her Crown. 
Ah ! Madam, you cannot imagine what little 
Slights govern the whole Univerfe, and how cafy 
it is for Mbnarchs to oblige. This Cefario was 
made to know, and ther^ \^ no One \o poor an 
Objeft, who may not have Accefs to him, and 
whom he does not fend away well pleafed, 
though he do npt grant what they afk. He dif- 
patches quickly, which is a grateful Virtue in 
great Men ; and none ever efpoufed his Intereft, 
that did not find a Reward and a Proteftion : It is 
true, thefe are all the Tools he is to work with, 
and he flops at nothing that leads to his Ambi- 
tion ; nor has he done all that lies in the Power 
of Man only, to fet all France yet in a Flame, 
but he calls up the very Devils from Hell to his 
Aid, and there is no Man famed for Necroman- 
cy, to whom he does not apply himfclf; which, 
indeed, is done by the Advice of Hnmioney who 
is very much afFedled with thofe Sort of People, 
and puts a great Truft and Confidence in them. 
She fent, at great Expence, for a German Con- 
jurer, who arrived the other Day, and who is 
perpetually confulting with Another of the fame 
Sort^ a Scot by Birth, called Fergufano, He was 
6nce in^Holy Orders, and ftill is fo, but all his 
Pradlice is the Black Art ; and excellent in it he 
is reported to be. Hermione undertakes nothing 
without his Advice ; and as he is abfolutely her 
Creature, fo his Art governs her, and fhe the 
Prince : She holds her Midnight Conferences 
with him ; and as {he is very fiiperftitious, fo fhe 
is very learned, «nd ftudies this Art, taught by 

16 thia 
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this great Mafter Pergufano ; and fo far is this 
glorious Hero bewitched with thefe Sorcerers, 
that he puts his whole Truft in thefe Conjura- 
tions and Charms ; and fo far they have impofed 
on hith, thSit, ^ith an inchanted Ointment, 
which they had prepared for him, he (hall be 
invulnerable, though he fliould face the Mouth of 
ia Cannon : They have, at the earneft Requeft oF 
Hermimey calculated his Nativity, and find him 
torn to be a King ; and, that before twenty 
Moons e^cpire, he fliall be crowned in France: 
And flattering his Eafy Youth with all the Vani- 
ties of Atnbition, they have made themfelves ab- 
folutely ufefid to him. This Srt?/, being a moft 
inveterate Enemy to France^ lets the Prince reft 
tieither Night nor Day, but is ftill infpiring him 
with new Hopes of a Crown, and laying him 
tlown all the falfe Arguments imaginable, to fpur - 
the adlive Spirit : My Lord is not of the Opinion, 
yet feems to comply with them in Council ; he 
laughs at all the Fopperies of Charms and Incan- 
tations 5 infomuch, that he many Times angers 
the Prince, and is in eternal little Feuds with 
^Hermione. The German would often in thefe 
Dlfputes fay, he found by his Art, that the Stop 
to the Prince's Gloiy would be his Love. This 
fo inCenfed Hermione^ and confequently the 
Prince, that they had Jike to have broke with 
him, but durft not for Fear ; he knowing tooL., 
much to be difbbliged : On the other Side, Fer* 
gufam is moft wonderfully charmed with the Wit 
and mafculine Spirit of Hermime^ her Courage, 
and Ae Manlinefs of her Mind ; and underftand- 
ing which Wsay flie would be ferved, rdfolved to 
obey her, finding (he had an abfolute Afcendancy 
over the Prince, whom, by this Means, he knew 
iie ihould get into his fole Management. Her^ 

mhne^ 
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mione^ though fhe feemed to be poflefled fo intire* 
ly of Cefario^ Heart, found fhe had great and 
poweiful Oppofers, who believed the Prince lay 
idling in her Arms, •iand that poffibly Ihc migta 
eclipfe his Fame, by living at that Rate with a 
*Woman he had no other Pretenfions to but 
Love ; and many other Motives were urged daily 
to him by the Admirers of his great Adlions : 
And (he feared, with Reafon, that fome Time or 
other. Ambition might get the Afcendancy of 
Love: She, therefore, in her Midnight Confe- 
rences with Fergufano^ often urged him to {hew 
her that Piece of his Art, to make a Phrltre to 
retain fleeting Love ; and not only keep a Paf- 
fion alive, but even revive it from the Dead. She 
tells him of her Contracft with him ; fhe urges 
his forced Marriage, as fhe was pleafed to call it, 
in his Youth ; and that he being fo young, fhe 
believed he might find it lawful to marry himfelf a 
fecond time ; that poffibly his Princefs was for the 
Intereflof the Kingj and Men of his elevated 
'Fortune ought not to be tied to thofe StriftnefTes 
of common Men, but for the good of the Public, 
fometimes aft beyond the mu^y Rules df Law and 
Equity, thofe politick Bands to confine thz Mobile, 
At this unreafonable Rate fhe pleads her Right 
to Cefario^ and he hearkens w^ith all Attention, 
and approves fo well all fhe fays, that he refolves, 
not only to attach the Printe to her by all the 
Force of the Black Art, but that of neccflTary 
Marriage alfo : This pleafed her to the lafl: De- 
gree ; and fhe left him, after he had promifed 
her to bring her the Philtre by the Morning : for 
jt was that fhe mofl urged, the other requiring 
Time to argue with him, and work him by De- 
grees to it. Accordingly, the next Morning he 
brings her a Tooth-pick-Cafe of Gold, of rare 

inferxial 
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infernal Workmanfliip, wrought with a thoufand 
Charms, of that Force, that every Time the 
Prince fliould touch it, and while he but wore it 
about hiqi, his Fondnefs fliould not only conti- 
nue, but increafe, and he fhould hate all Wo- 
mankind befides, at leaft in the Way of Love, 
and have no Power to poflefs anothet* Woman, 
though flie had all the Attraftions of Nature. 
He tells hef, the Prince could never fu(pe£l fo 
familiar a Prefent, and, for the Finenefe of the 
Work, it was a Prefent for a Prince j For^ faid 
he, no human Art could frame fo rare a Piece of 
Workmanfhip ; that nine Nights the mofl delicate of 
the Infernah were mixing the Metal with the moji 
powerful of Charms^ and watched the critical Mi- 
nuter of the Starsy in which to form the my/iick Ft- 
gures^ every one being a Spell upon the Hearty of that 
unerring Magick^ no Mortal Power could ever dif- 
folvey undoy or conquer. The only Art now was 
in giving it, fo as to oblige him never to part 
with it ; and flie, who had all the Cunning of 
her Sex, undertook for that Part ; fhe difmifled 
her infernal Confident, and went to her Toilet to 
drefs her,, knowing well, that the Prince would 
not be long before that he came to her : She laid 
the Tooth-pick-Cafe down, fo as he could not 
avoid feeing it : The Prince came immediately 
after in, as he ever ufed to do Night and Morn- 
ing, to fee her drefs her ; he faw this gay Thing 
on her Table, and took it in his Hand, admir- 
ing the Work of it, as he was the moft curious 
Perfon in the World : She told him, therie was 
not a finer wrought Thing in the World, and 
that fhe had a- very great Elteem for it, it being 
made by the Sybils ; and bid him mind the An* 
tiquenefs of the Work : The more flie commend- 
ed it, the more he liked it, and told her, flie 

muft 
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muft let him call it his : She told him, be would 
give it away to the next Commender : He Vowed 
he would not : She told him then he fliould not 
only call it his, but it fliould in reality be fo j 
and he vowed it fliould be the laft Thing he 
.-would part with in the World. 

From that Time forward flie found, or thought 
flie found, a more impatient Fondnefs in him 
than flie had feen before : However it was, flie 
ruled and governed him as flie pleafedj and in-^ 
deed never was fo great a Slave' to Beauty, as, 
in my Opinion, he was to npne at all ; for flie 
is far from having any natural Charms ; yet it 
was not long fince it was abfolutely believed by 
all, that he had been refolved to give himfelf 
wholly up to her Arms -, to have fought no other 
Glory, than to have retired to a Corner of the 
World with her, and changed all his Crown of 
Laurel for thofe of Rofes : But fome ftirring Spi- 
rits have roufed him a-new, and awakened Am- 
bition in him, and they are on great Defigns, 
which pofTibly ere long may make all France to 
tremble 5 yet ftill Hermione is opprefled with Love, 
and the Efteds of daily increafing Paflion. He 
has perpetual Correfpondence with the Party in 
Parisy and Advice of all Things that pafs ; they 
let him know they are ready to receive him when- 
ever he can bring a Force into France ; nor needs 
he any confiderable Number, he having already^ 
there, in every Place through which he fliall pafs, 
all, or the moft Part of the Hearts and Hands at 
his Devotion ; and they want but Arms, and 
they fiiall gather as they go ; They defire he will 
land himfelf in fome Part of the Kingdom, and 
it would be Encouragement enough to all the 
joyful People, who will from all Parts flock toge- 
ther. 
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ther. > In fine, he is ofFcred all Affiftance and 
Money ; and left all the Forces of France ihoul4 
be bent againft him, he has Friends, of great 
Quality and Intereft, that are refolved to rife in 
feveral Places of the Kingdom, in Langueioc and 
Guienny^ whither the King muft be obliged to 
fend his Forces, or a great Part of them ; fo 
that all this Side of France will be left defence- 
lefe. I myfelf. Madam, have feme Share in this 
great Defign, and poffibly you will one Day fee 
me a Perfon of a Quality fufficient to merit thofe 
Favours I am now blefled with. Pray^ replied 
Syhia^^ fmiling with a littk Scorn, what Part are 
you to play to arrive at this good Fortune f I am^ 
faid he, trujied to provide all the Ammunition and 
jirmSy and to hire a VeJJel to tranfport them to fome 
Sea-port Town in France, which the Council Jhatl 
think moji proper to receive us. Sylvia laughed, and - 
faid, ftie prophefied another End of this high De- 
fign than they imagined j but defperate Fortunes 
muft take their Chance, What^ continued fhe, 
does not Hermione^^^i of me^ and enquire of me ? 
YeSj replied Brilliard ; hut in fuch a Way^ as if 
Jhe looked on you as a lojl Creature^ and one of fuch a 
'Reputation^ Jhe would not receive 41 Vijit from for all 
the World, At this Sylvia laughed extremely, and 
cried, Hermione would he very well content to be 
fo mean a Sinner as myfelf^ to he fo young and fo . 
handfome a one. However^ faid (he, to be Jerious^ 
1 would be glad to know what real Probability there 
is in advancing and fucceeding in this Dejign^ for I 
would take my Meafures accordingly^ anA keep Phi- 
lander, whop waverings or rather lojl Fortune^ is 
the greate/i Motive of my Refolves to part with him^ 
and that have made me fa wieafy to hinu ' Brilliard 
told me, he was very confident of the Defign, 
and that it was almoft impoiEble to mifcarry in 

the 
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the Difcontcnt all France was in at this Junfturc; 
and they feared nothing but the Prince's Relapf- 
ing, who, now, moft certainly preferred Love 
to Glory. He farther told her, that as they were 
in Council, one deputed from the Parifians ar- 
rived with new Offers, and to know the laft Re- 
fult of the Prince, whether he would efpoufe their 
Intereft or not, as they were with Life and For- 
tune ready to efpoufe his Glory. They fent hinj 
Word, it was from him they expefted Liberty^ 
and him whom they looked upon as their tutelar 
Deity. Old Fergufano was then in Council, that 
Highland Wizard that manages all, and who is 
ever at Hand to awaken Mifchipf, alarmed the 
Prince to new Glories, reproaching his Scanda- 
lous Life, withal telling him, there were Mea* 
fures to be taken to reconcile Love and Fame ; 
and which he was to difcourfe to him about in 
his Clofet only ; but as Things were, he bid him 
look into the Story of Artnida and Renaldoy and 
compare his own with it, and he doubted not, 
but he would return blufliinff at his Remiffnefi 
and Sloth : Not that he would exempt his Youth 
from the Pleafures of Love, but he Would not 
have Love hinder his Glory : This bold Speech 
before Hermione had like to have begot an ill Un- 
derftanding ; but fhe was as much for the Prince's 
Glory zsFergupmoy and ' therefore could not be 
angry, when me confidered the Elevation of the 
Prince would be her own alfo : At this necef- 
fary Reproach the Prince blulhed ; the Board fe- 
conding the Wizard, had this good Effeft to draw 
this Annrance from him, That they flioulid fee 
he was not fo attached to Love, but he could for 
fome Time give a Ceffation to his Heart, and 
that the Envoy fron> . the Parifians - might return 
alTured, that he would, as j(bon as he could put 
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his AfFairs in good Order, come to their Relief, 
and bring Arms for thofe that had none, with 
fuch Friends as be could get together ; he could 
not promife Numbers, lelt by leading fo many 
here, their Defign (hould take -Air, but would 
wholly truft to Fortune, and their good Refolu- 
tions : He demanded a Sum of Money of them 
for the buying thefe Arms, and they have promif- 
ed him all Aids. This is the laft Refulc of Coun- 
cil, which broke immediately up f and the Prince 
retired to his Clofet, where he was no fooner 
come, . but reflefting on the Neceffity of leaving 
Hermionej he fell into the moft profound Melan- 
choly and mufmg that could feize a Man ; while 
he fate thus, H&mione (who had fchooled Fergus- 
fano for his rough Speech in Council, and defired 
he would now take the Opportunity to repair that 
want of Rcfpe<ft, while the Prince was to be 
fpoken to alone) fent him into the Clofet to him ; 
where he found him walking with his Arms a- 
crofs, not minding the Bard who ftood gazing on 
him, and at laft called to him ; and nndin^ no 
Reply, he advanced, and pulling him gently by 
the Arm, cried, — * Awake, Royal young Man, 
' awake ! and look up to coming Greatnefs — I 

* was refle£ling, replied Cefarioy on all the vari- 

* ous Fortunes I have paffed, from the Time of 
« my Birth to this prefent haplefs Day, and woixld 

* be glad to know if any fupematural Means can 

* tell me what future Events will befal me ? If I. 

* believed I (hould not gain a Crown by this 
•great Enterprize I am undertaking, here I 

* would lay me down in filent Eafe, give up my 

* Toils and reftlefs Soul to Love, and never think 

* on vain Ambition more : Eafe thou my troubled 

* Mind, if thou haft any Friend among the In- 

* fernals, and they dare utter Truth. My gra- 

* cious 
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cioiis Prince, replied the fawning Wizard^ thft 
Night, if you dare loofe yourfelf from Love, 
and come unattended to my Apartment, I will 
undertake to (hew you all the future Fortune 
you arc to run, the Hazards, Dangers, and 
Efcapes, that attend your mi^ty Race of Life ; 
I will lay the Adamantine Book before you, 
where all the Deftinies of Princes are hiero- 
glyphick'd. I will fhew y6u more, if Hell can 
furnifii Objefts, and you dare Hand untrem- 
bling at the Terror of them. Enough, replied 
Cefario^ name me the Hour. Betwixt Twelve 
and One, faid he ; for that is the facred difnxal 
Time of Night for Fiends to come. Tombs to 
open and let loofe their Dead. — We fhall have 
life of both — No more, replied Cefario^ I will 
attend them :' The Prince was going out, 
when Fergufano recalled him, and cried, * One 
• Thing, Sir, I muft caution you. That from 
this Minute to that, wherein I fhall {hew you 
your Deftiny, you commit nothing unlawful 
with Women-kind.* ' Away, replied the Prince^ 
fmiling^ and leave your Canting.' The tVizard, 
putting on a more grave Countenance, replied— 
By all the Infernals, Sir, if you commit unlaw- 
ful Things I cannot ferve you.' < If your De- 
vils, replied the Prince laughing^ be fo nice, I 
doubt 1 (hall find them too honeft for my Pur- 
pofe'. * Sir, faid the fuhtle old Fiend^ fuch con- 
fcientious Devils your Highnefe is to converfe , 
with To-night ; and if you difcover the Se- 
cret, it will not prove fo lucky. Since they are 
fo humordus, cried Cefarioy I will give them 
Way for once :' And going out of the Room, 
hef went dire<SUy to Hermioni% Apartment ; where, 
it being late, me is preparing for Bed, and with 
a thoufand Kiiles, and hanging on his Neck, (he 

afked 
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aOced him why he is fo flow, and why he fuf&rs 
not hlmfelf to be undrefied ? He feigns athouland 
Excufes, at which ifae £eems extreamly amazed ; 

file complains, reproaches, and commands 

He teHs her, he was to wait on the Governor 
about his mofl urgent Affairs^ and was (late ati 
it was) ta confult with him : She aflced him what 
Aflairs he was to negotiate, of which (he was 
not to bear hor Part ? He refufes to tell her, .and 
file replied ihe had Senfe and Courage for any 
Xnteiprize, and (houid refent it very ill, ifflie 
were not made acquinted with it : But he fwore 
to her ihe fhould know all the Trudi, as foon as 
he returned. 

This pacified her in fome Meafure, and at die 
Hour appointed (he fufFered him to go ; and in 
a Chair was carried to a little Hqufe Fergufano 
had taken without die Town, to which belonged 
a large Garden, at the farther End of which was 
a rf'hicket of unordered Ttees, that furrounded 
the Grotto, which pafibd a good Way under the 
Ground. It had had fome Rarides of Water-work 
formerly belonging to it, hat now diey were de- 
cayed ; only here and there a broken Rock let 
out a litde iStream, that murmured and dafhed 
upon the Earth below, and ran away in a little 
Rivulet, which ferved to add a Melancholy to 
the -difmal Place : Into this die Prince was con- 
dueled by the old German.^ who ailifted in the 
Charin 5 they had only one Torch to light die 
Way, 5vhich at the Entmnce of the Cave they 
put out,^and within was only one glimmering 
Lamp, that rather ferved to add to the Horror of 
the Vault, difcovering its Hollownefs and Ruins. 
At his £n trance, he w^s faluted with a Noife like 
the Rufhing of Wind, which whizzed and whif» 
tied in the mighty Concave. > -Anon a more filent 

Whif. 



Whiffierihg forrounded him, *wi^th6ut being able 
to behold afijr Creature fave the old Gemum. A* 
non citme in <Ad Fefgufkno^ who rolling a great 
Stone, that lay ^t one Corner of the Cave, he de- 
fired the Prince to place himTelf on it, and not 
be furprixed at any Thing he ihould behold, nor 
to ftir from that inchanted Ground ; he, nod- 
ding, iaflented to obey, while Fergufano and the 
German^ with each a Wand in thair Hands^ 
ftruck againft the unformed Rocks that finifhed 
the End of the Gave, muttering a thoufand In- 
cantations, with Voices dread^l, and Motions 
antick ; and, after a mighty Stroke of Thunder 
that ihook the Earth, the rude Rock divided, 
and opened a Space that difcovered a moft mag- 
nificent Apartment; in which was prefented a 
young Hero, attended with military Officers^J 
his Pages dreffing him for the Field all in gilded 
Armour. The Prince began to doubt himfelf, 
and to fwear in his Thought, that the Appari- 
tion was himfelf, fo very like he was to himfelf, 
as if he had feen his proper Figure in a Glafs. 
After this, feveral Perfons feemed to addrefe to 
thb great Man, of all Sorts and Conditions, 
from the Prince to the Peafant, with whom he 
feemed to difcourfe with great Confidenc^fe and 
Affability ; they offered him the League, which 
he took and ftgned, and gave them back ; they 
attend him to the Door with great Joy and Re- 
{pt£k ; but as foon as he was gone, they laughed 
and pointed at him ; at which the Prince infi- 
nitely incenfed rofe, and cried out. What means 
all this ; 5* deaths am 1 become the Scorn and Mockery 
of the Croud ? Fergufano befought him to fit and 
nave Patience, and he obeyed, and checked him- 
felf. The Scene of the Apartment being chang- 
ed to an Arbour of Flowers, and the Profped of 

a noble 
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a noble and ravifliing Garden, the. Hero is pre- 
fented armed as he was, only without his Plume 
Head-piece, kneeling, at the Feet of a fair Wo- 
man, in loofe .Robes and Hair, and attended 
with Abundance of little Loves, who difarm him 
by Degrees of thofe Ornaments of War. While 
me carefles him with all the Signs of Love, the 
Cupids made Garlands of Flowers, and wreath 
round his Arms and Neck, crowning his Head, 
and fettering him all over in thefe fweet fofb 
Chains. They curl his Hair, and adorn him 
^ with all Effeminacy while he lies fmi)ing and 

pleafed, the wanton Boys difpofmg of his In- 

ftruments of War as they think fit, putting them 
to ridiculous Ufes,'and laughing at them. While 
thus he lay, there enter to him a great many 
States-men, and Politicians ; grave Men in Furs 
and Chains, attended by the common Croud ; 
^nd opening a Scene farther off in Profpe6l, fhew 
him Crowns, Scepters, Globes, Enfigns, Arms, 
and Trophies, promifcuoufly fhuiHed together, 
with Heaps of Gold, Jewels, Parchments, Re- 
cords,. Charters and Seals ; at which Sight, he 
ftarts from the Arms of the fair Medea^ and flrove 
to have approached thofe who waited for him ; 
but {he held him faft, and with Abundance of 
Tears and Sighs of moving Flattery, brought 
him back to her Arms again, and all diffatisned 
the promifcuous Croud depart, fome looking back 
with Scorn, pthers with Signs of Rage : and all 
the Scene of Glory, of Arms and Crowns, dif- 
appeared with the Croud. Cefario wholly for- 
getting, cried out again. Ha! loft^ all for a 
trtfltJig Woman ! Loft all thofe Trophies of thy Con- 
quejl for a Mijirefs ! By tieaven I will Jhake the 
Charmer from my Soul, if both I cannot have. . When 

Fergufano advancing to him, cried See^ Sir^ 

how 
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hovj fupinely the young Herd's laid upon her dewny 
Brea/i^ and fmiled as he fpoke ; which angered 
the Prince, who replied with Scorn, Now^ by my 
Lifey a Plot upon my Love ; but they protefted it 
was notfo, and begged he would beialent. While 
thus the Hero lay, regardlefs of his Glory, all 
decked with Flowers and Bracelets, the Drums 
beat, and the Trumpets were heard, or Teemed to 
be heard to found, and a vaft opening Space was 
filled with armed Warriors, who offer him their 
Swords, and iCem to point at Crowns that were 
borne behind them 5 a while they plead in vain, 
and point to Crowns in vain, at which he only 
cafts a fcornfiil Smile, and lays him down in the 
foft Arms of Love. They urge again, but with 
one amorous Look the Ciree more prevails than 
all their Reafonings. At laft, by Force they di- 
vefted him of his rofy Garlands, in which there 
lay a Charm, and he affumes new Life, while 
others bore the Inchantrefs out of his Sight ; and 
then he fuffered himfelf to be conduced where 
they pleafed, who led him forth, (hewing him all 
the Way a Profped of Crowns. At this Cefario 
iighed, and the Ceremony continued. 

The Scene changed, difcovering a Sea-fhore, 
where the Hero is reprefcnted landed, but with a 
very melancholy Air, attended with ievcral Offi- 
cers arid Gentlemen; the Earth feems to ring 
with Joy and loud Acclamations at his Approach; 
vaft Multitudes thronging to beholS him, and 
ilriving who firft fhould kifs his Hand \ and 
tearing him aloft in the^Air, carry him out of 
Sight with Peals of Welcome and Joy. 

He is reprefeiited next in Council and deep 
Debate, and fo difappears : Then foft Mufick is 
heard, and he enters in the Royal Robe, with a 
Crown prefented him on the Knee, which he re- 
ceives 
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ceives> and bows to all the Rabble and the Num* 
hereto give them Thanks : He having in his Hand 
bkie Garters^ with the Order of St. Efprity which 
he diftributes to feveral Perfons on either Hand^ 
throwing Ducal Crowns and Coronets^among the 
Rabble, who fcuffle and ftrive to catch at them : 
After a great Shout of Joy, Thunder and Light* 
ning again fliook the Earth ; at which they feem* 
ed sdl amazed, when a thick black Qoud descend- 
ed, and covered the whole Scene, and the Rock 
clofed again, and Ftrgufano let fall his Wand. 

The Prince, feeing the Ceremony end here, 
rifes in a Rage, and cries out, / charge you to go 
OH'-'-'-rmov^ the Feily. ami let the Sun appear \ ad* 
vance your myflick Wand^ and Jhew xxAat foJhws 
next. Icannoif &'r, replied the trembling Wizard, 
the Fates have clofed the everlajiing Bo/fifjorbidding 
farther Search. Then damn your fcantedJrty repdied 
the Prince, a petty Juggler could have done as much. 
Is it not enoughy re{^cd the German Rabbi, that 
we have Jhewed you crowned^ and crowned in France 
itfelf? I find the Infernals themfelves are bounded 
here, and can declare no more. Oh^ they are petty 
Powers that can be boundedy replied the Prince with 
Scorn. They ftrove with all their Art to. recon- 
cile him, laying the Fault on f6me Miftake of 
theirs, in the Ingredients of the Charm, which 
at another Time they would ftrive to prevent : 
They footh him with all the Hof>e. in the Worid, 
tiiat what was left unrevealed muit needs be as 
glorious and fortunate to him, as what he had 
feen already, which was abfolutely to be depend- 
ed on : Thus they brought him to the open Gar- 
den again, where th^y continued^ their Inftruc- 
tions to him, telling him, that now was theTime 
to arrive at all the Glories he had ktn ; they pre- 
iented to him the.JState of Affairs . in Franeey and 

how 
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how much a greater Int^eft be had tn the Heait9 
of the People than their proper Monarch, argumg 
a tfaoitfand Fallacies to the delitd^ Hero, wh# 
Mind And mad with his Dreams of Glorjr, his ^\^ 
fions and Profpedb, liftened with Reverence ali4 
Attention to jadl their falfePerfliafions. I call tbem 
fal&. Madam, for I never had Faith in thofe Sort 
of People, and am fbny fo many great Meh ahi 
Ladies of ourTimes are fo bewitdied to their P^* 
phecies. They there prefenCed him With a Lift of 
all the confiderable of the Rdbrmed Religion in 
Paris^ who had afiured him Aids of ]mn aUd 
Money in this Expedition, Merchants, rich 
Tradefmen, Magiftcates and Gownmen of die 
Reformed Church and the Law. Next fo thisf 
anodier of the Contribution of pious Ladies 5 all 
which Sums being named, amounted to a confi-' 
derable- Supply; fo that they aflured him Hell it- 
felf could not with thefe Aids obflxufl his Glory, 
but on the contrary, ihculd be compelled to ren- 
der him Affiftance, by the Help of Charms^ to 
make him invincible ; fo that wholly overcome 
by them, he has given Order that all Prepara- 
tions be forthwith made for the moft fecret and 
jpee^ly Conveyance of himfelf and Friends to 
fome Sea-port in France \ he has ordered Abun^ 
dance of Letters to be writ to rfiofe of the HugO'- 
not Party in all Parts of Frances all which will 
be ready to aiGft him at his Landing. Ftrgufano 
undertakes for the Man^ement of the whole Af-' 
fair, to write, tofpeak, andtoperfuade; and you 
know. Madam, he is the moft fubtle and infihu- 
ating of all his Non-conforming Race, and the 
moft malignant of all our Party, and fainted by 
them for the moft pious and induftrious Labourer 
in the Caufe \ all that he fays is Oracle to the 
Croud, and all he fays authendck \ and it is he 
Vol. n. K alone 
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alone is that great Engine that fets the great 
Work a turning. * Yes, replied Syhia, and 
makes the giddy World mad with his damnable 
Notions. Pernicious as he is,' replied BrilUardy 
he has the fole Management of Affairs under 
Hermioney he has Power to treat,. to advife^ to 
raife Money, to' make and name Officers, and 
laftly, to draw out a Scene of fair Pretences for 
Cefario to the Crown of France^ and the Law- 
fulness of his Claim ; for let the Conqueft be 
never fo fure, the People require it, and the 
Conquerpr is obliged to give fome better Rea- 
fon, than that of the Strength of his Sword, for 
his Dominion over them. This Pretenfion is a 
Declaration, or rather a moft fcandalous, per- 
nicious and tfeaibnable Libel, if I may fay ioy 
who have fo great* an Intereft in it, penned 
with all the Malice Envy can invent ; the moft 
unbred, rude Piece of StufF, as makes it appa- 
rent the Author had neither Wit nor common 
good Manners ; befides the hellifh Principles he 
has made evident there. .My Lord would have 
no Hand in the Approbation of this grofs Piece 
of villainous Scandal, which has more unfaflen- 
ed him from their Intereft, than any other De- 
figns, and from which he daily more and more 
declines, or feems difgufted with, though he 
does not wholly intend to quit the Intereft; 
having no other probable Means to make good 
that Fortune, which has beeii fo evidently and 
wholly deftroyed by it. I am extream glad, 
faid Sylvia^ that Philander*s Sentiments are fo 
generous, and am at nothing fo much amazed, 
as to hear the Prince could fuffer fo grofs a 
Thing to pafs in his Name. I muft, faid BriU 
Hardy do the Prince Right in this Point, to af- 
fure you when the Thing was firft in the rough 

' Draught 
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Draught (hewed him, he told Fergufanoy that 
thofe Accufations of a Crowned Head, were 
too villainous for the Thpughts of a Gentle- 
man; and giving it him again — cried — No 

let it never be faid, that the Royal Blood that 
runs in my Veins, could didate to me no more 
noble Ways for its Defence and Pretenfions, 
than the mean Cowardice of Lies ; and that to 
attain to Empire, I {hould have Recourfe to the 
moft deteftable of 'all Shifts. No, no, my too 
zealous Friend, continued he, I will, with on- 
Iv my Sword in my Hand, at the Head of my 
Army proclaim my Right, and demand a 
Crown, which if I win is mine 5 if not, it is 
his whofe Sword is better or luckier; and 
though the future World may call this unjuft, 
at leaft they will fay it was brave. At this the 
• Wizard fmiled, and replied, Alas, Sir, had we 
hitherto a£ted by Rules of Generofity only, v/q 
had not brought fo great Advantages to our In- 
tereft. You tell me. Sir, of a Speech. you will 
make, with your Sword in your Hand, that will 
do very well at the Head of an Army, and a 
handfome Declaration would be proper for Men 
of Senfe ; but this is not to the Wife, but to the 
Fools, on whom nothing will pafs, but what is 
penned to their Capacity, and who will not be 
able to hear the Speeches you (ball make to an 
Army : This is to rouze them, and find them 
wherever they are, how far remote foeyer from 
you, that at once they may be incited to affift 
you, and efpoufe your In^ereft : . This is the Sort ^ 
of Gofpel they believe ; all other is too fine : 
Believe me. Sir, it is by thefe grofs Devices you 
are to perfuade thofe $ons of Earth, whofe Spi- 
rits never mounted above the Dunghil, whence 
they grew like over-ripe Pompkins. Lies are 
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< llie iSpif it tkat infpires them, they are the veiy 

* Brandy that-makes them valiam ; and you may 
^ as foon beat Senfeinto their Brains, as the^ery 

* Appearance of TruA.^ it is the very Language 

* <rf'tke Scarkt Beaft to them* They underfland 

* no other ^ran ^dtetr own,and he that does^knows 

< to what Ends we aim. No matter. Sir, what 
« Tools you work withal, (o the finiflied Piece 

* be fine at laft. Look forward to the Goal, a 

* Crown attends it ! and never mind the dirty 
5 Road that leads to it/ 

With fuch falfe Arguments as thefe, he wrought 
upon the «afy Nature of the Prince, who ordered 
fomc Thoufands of them to be printed ready for 
Aeif being ^fperfed all over France^ as foon as 
ikiCf fliould be landed : Efpecially among the Por 
rijSanSj too apt to take any ImpreiBons that bore 
the Stamp and Pretence of Religion and Liberty. 

While thefe and all other Things neceffary 
were preparing, Cejarioy wholly given over to 
Love, being urged by Hemuone to know the Oc- 
cafion of his iaft Night's Abfence, unravels all 
the Secret, and told my Lord and her, one Night 
at Supper, the whole Scene of the Gratto ; fo that 
Hermiom^ more than ever being puffed up with 
ambitious Thoughts, haftened to have the Prince 
preiled to marry her ; and' confulting with the 
C^unfellor of her dofeft Secrets, fets him a-new 
to work i fwearing violently, that if he did not 
bring that Defign about, (he fhould be able, by 
her Afcendancy over Cefario^ to ruin all thofe they 
had undertaken, and yet turn the Prince from the 
Enterprize ; and that it was more to fatisfy her 
Ambition (to which they were obliged for all the 
Prince had promifed) that he had undertaken to 
head an Army, and put himfelf again into the 
Hands of the Hugomts^ and forfake all the foft 

Repofe 
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Repofe of Love and Life, than Ibr an; Indiiu** 
tion or Ambition of his own ; and that flie who 
had Power to animate him one Way, he migh( 
be affiired had the fame Power another. Tki$ 
flie ended in very high Language, with a Look 
too fierce and fiery ta leave him aay Doubt of ; 
and he prooxiiied all Things fliould be done as 
ihe dcfired, and diat he woidd overcome the 
Prince, and bring hlm^abfolutely under her Power, 

* Not, faid Jki^ mth a. fcornful Looky that I need 

* your Aid in this Affair, or' Want of Power of 
^ my own to command it ;, but I will not have 

* him look upon it as my A£i alone^ or a Thing 

* of my fedcing, but by youa: Advice fhall be 
^ made to underftand it i& foi* the Good of the 

* Publick; that havii^to do with, a Sort of Peo->* 

< pie of the Reformed Religion, whofe Pretences 

< were more nice than wife, more feemingly 
^ aealous than reafonable or juft, they plight 

* look upon the Life fiie led the Prince as fcan« 

* dalous, that was not juftified by Form, though 

* ncYfr fo unlawful/ A . thculind Thinss £i 

itirged to him, who needed no Infl:ru6tion how to 
msdce that appear authentick and juft, however 
contrary to Religion and Senfe : But, j(b infonri- 
«d, he parted from her, and told her the Event 
i&ottid declare his Zeal for her Service, and fo it 
did; to he no (boner fpoke of it to the Prince, 
but he took the Hint as a divine Voice : his very 
Soul flufhed in his lovely Cheeks, and all the 
Fir6 of Love was dancing in his Eves : Yet, as 
if he had feared what he wiihed could not hand-, 
(bmely and lawfully be broi^ht to pais, he afked. 
a thoufand Queflions concerning it, all which the 
fitbtle Wizard fo well refelved, slit leaft in his 
Judgment, who eafily was convinced of what he 
wiihed, that he no longer deferx»drhi9 Happinefs,. 
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but that very Nirfit, in the Vifit he made Her^ 
mione^ fell at her Feet, and implored her Confent 
of what he told her Fergufano had fully convinc- 
ed him was neceflary for his Intereft and-Gloiy, 
neither of which he could enjoy or regard, if flie 
was not the Partner of them ; and that when 
he ihould go to France^ and put himf^lf in the 
Field to dethand a Crown, he fhould do it with 
aKiblute Vigour and Refolution, if fliewere to be 
feated as Queen on the fame Throne with him, 
without whom a Cottage would be more plea- 
fant ; and he could relifh no Joys that were not 
as intirely and immediately hers as his own : He 
pleaded impatiently for what fte longed, and 
would have made her Petition for, and sdl the 
while (he makes a thoufand Doubts and Scruples 
only to be convinced and confirmed by him ; and 
after feeming fiillv fatisfied, he led her into a 
Chamber (where /Vr^tt/&»^ waited, and only her 
Woman, and his faithful Confident Tomofo) and 
married her : Since which, fhe has wholly ma- 
naged him with greater Power than before j 
takes Abundance of State ; is extreamly elevated, 
I will not fay infolent ; and though, they do not . 
make a publick Declaration of this, yet flie owns 
it to all her Intimates ; and is ever reproaching my 
Lord with his lewd Courfe of Life, wholly for- , 
getting her own \ crying out upon infamous Wo- 
men, as if fhe had been » all the Courfe of her 
Life an Innocent. 

By this Time Dinner was ended, and Sylvia 
-urged Brilliard to depart with her Letter ; but he 
was extreamly furprizedto find it to be to theGo- 
'vernor's Nephew Den Jhnzc^ who was his Lord's 
Friend, and who would doubtlefs give him an 
Account of all, if he did not fliew him the Billet : 
All thefe Reafons could not difTuade this fickle 

Wanderer, 
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Wanderer, whofe Heart was at that Time fet on 
this youhg Inconftant, at leaft her Inclinations : 
H^ tells her that her Life would be really in 
Danger, if Philander comes to the Knowledge of 
fuch an IntHgue, which could not pofiibly b6 
carried on in that Town without Noife ; She 
tells hinv fhe is refolved to quit that falfe Injurer 
of her Fame and Beauty ; , who had bafely aban- 
doned her for other Women of lei's Merit, even 
fince fhe had pardoned him' the Crimes of Love 
he committed at Cologne ; that while he was in 
the Country with her during the Time of her 
Lying-in, he had given himfelf to all that would 
receive. him there ; that, fince he came away, he 
had left, no Beauty unatteoipted ; and could 
he poffibly imagine her of a Spirit to bow 
beneath fuch Injuries ? No, fhe would on to all 
file Revenges her Youth and BeauQr were capa- 
ble of taidng^ and ftidc at nothing that led to 
that Intereft ; and that if he did not join with her 
\n her noble Defign flie would abandon him, and 
put herfelf wholly out of his Proteftion : This 
ihe {poke with a Fiercenefs that made th^ Lover 
tremble with P^ear of lofing her : He therefore 
told hef fhe had Reafon ; and that fince (he was 
refolved, he . would confefs to her that Philan^ 
was the moft perfidious Creature in the World j 
and that Herrmone^ the haughty Hermonej who 
hated naughty Women, invited and treated all 
the handfome Ladies of the Court to Balls, and 
to the Baflet-Table, and made very great Enter- 
tainments, only to draw to her Intereft all the 
brave and the young Men; and that £he daily 
gained Abundance by thefe Arts. to Cefario, and 
above^ all ftrove by thefe Amufements to engage 
Philander, whom fhe perceived to grow cold in 
the great Concern ; daily treating him with Va- 
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fietv of Beauty; lib that there was no Gaiety, no 
Gallantry, or Play, but at Hirmisne^^^ whither 
all the Youth of both Qualities repaired \ and it 
was there the Governor's Nephew was every 
Evening to be found* Poffiblyj Madam^ I had 
tmt toldym this^ if the Prinus Bounty bad not taken 
me totally off from Philander ; fi that I have no »* 
tber Dependanee on hiniy but that of my RefieS and 
Duty^ out ofperfe^ Gratitude, After this, to gain 
Brilliard intirely, ihe afiuied him if his Fortune 
were fuitable to her Quality, and her Way of 
Life, &e believed (he fliotild devote herielf to 
htm ; and though what (he faid were the leaft of 
her Thoughts, it failed not to flatter him agreea^ 
Uy, and he fighed with Grief that he coukl noc 
engage her ; all he could get was little enough 
to fupport him ^ne, which he was always as any 
Perfon of Quality at Court, and appeared as 
graceful, and might have had fome hisippy Mi^ 
nutes With very fine Ladies, who thou^t well of 
him. To falve this Defeft of Want_of Fortune^ 

he tt)ia ncr nc nau rwciVcu a ^oftimaml fvtrtt 
OSfavio to come to him about fettling of a vcrf 
cohfidcrablt Penfion upon her, and that he ha<f 
at his invefting put Money into his Aunt's Hands^, 
^ho was a Woman of confiderkble Quality, tts 
be difpofed of to that charitable Ufe ; and that 
if fBcpkafed to maintam her refl of Fame, anrf 
five without receiving Love-Vifits from Men, fiie 
might now command that, which would- be z 
ftiuch better and nobler Support than that from a: 
Lover, which would be tranfitory, and laft but 
as long as her Beauty, or a lefe Time, his Love. 
To diis (he knew not what to anfwer, but 
Ready Money being the Joy of her Heart, and 
die Support of her v anity, fhe feems to yield to 
&is, having fatd fo much before ; and ihe con^' 
^ fidered 
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fidered flie wanted a thoufand Things to adorn' 
her Beauty, being very expenfive ; Sife was itor 
patient till this was performed, and deferred ihP 
fending to Dm JlonsHOj though her Thought^ 
were perpetually on him. She^ by the Advic^ 
of BrtlUardy writes a Letted to O^avio *, wfak^ 
wzs not like thofe ihe had befbr'e written, but a^ 
an humble Penitent would write t6 a Ghoffily 
Father, treating him with all At Refpe£l tha^. 
was poffible ; and if ever fhe nfientioned Love* 
it was as if her Heart had violently^ and a^inft 
her Will, burft out into Softnefs, as ftilT flfc 
retained there ; and then fhe would take up a-^ . 
gain, and afk Pardon for that TrangrefBon ; fhe' 
told him it was a Paffion, which, though fhe- 
could never extinguifh for hini, yet that it fhould 
never warm her for another, but fhe would leave 
Philander to the World, and retire where fhe was 
not known, and try to make up her broken For- 
tunes ) with Abundance of Things to this Pur- 
pofe, whicli he carried to O^avh : He faid he 
could have wifhed fhe would have retired to a ' 
Monaflery^ as all theiirfl Part of her Letter had* 
given him Hope ; and refblved^ and retired as he 
was, he could not -read this without extream' 
Confuiion and Change of Countenance. He 
aflsed Brilliari a thoufand Time* whether he bo-* 
lieved he might truft her, or if fhe would aban- 
don thofe Ways of. Shame, that at lafl loft atl : 
He anfwered, he verily believed fhe woidd. Haw-^ 
every faSd OSiavio^ it is not my Bnjinefs to capitu^- 
latej hut to believe and a^ all Things^ fir the Jk-^- 
tereft and Satis fi€fton of her whom I yet adore \ and* 
without further Delay, writ to Ms Aunt, ta 
prefent Byhoia with diofe Sums h6 had left for 
her ; and which had been fufHcient to have made" 
her happy sU the Reft of her Ltfe^ if her Sins of 
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Love had not obitni£ted it. However, ihe no 
Iboner found herfelf Miftrefs of fo con&lerable 
a Sum, but in Lieu of retiring, and ordering her 
Affairs fo as to render it for ever ferviceable to 
her, the firft Thing ihe does, is to furnifh her- 
felf with new Coach and Equipage, and to la- 
vifli out in Cloaths and Jewels a great Part of 
it immediately ; and was impatient to be feen on 
the Toure^ and in all pub^ck Places ; nor could 
BriUiard perfuade the. contrary, but againft all 
good Manners and Reafon, flie flew into moft 
violent Paffions with him, till he had refolved to 

Sivc her Way ; it happened that the firft Day^ 
ie fhewed on the Toure^ neither Philander^ Ce^ 
farto nor Htrmione chanced to be there ; fo that 
at Supper it was all the News, how glorious a 
young Creature was feen only with one Lady, 
which was Antonet^ very well dreffed, in the 
Goach with her ^ Every Body that made their 
Court that Night to Hermione fpoke of this new 
Vifion, as the moft extraordinary Charmer that 
bad ever been feen j aU were that Day undone 
whh Love, and none could learn who this fair 
Deftroyer was j for all the Time of S%Ivid*s being 
at Bruxek before, her being big with Chijd had 
kept her from appearing in all publick Places ^ 
fo that fhe was wholly a new Face to all that 
faw her; and it is eafy to be imagined what 
Charms that delicate Perfon appeared with to all, 
when drefied to fuch Advantage, who naturally 
was the moft beautiful Creature in the World, 
with all the Bloom of Youth that could ^d to 
Beauty, Among the reft thab Day that loft their 
Hearts, was the Governor's Nephew, who came 
into the Prefence that Ni^t wholly tranfported,and 
told Hermone he died for the lovely Charmer he 
had that Day feen; fo that (he^ who was the 
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moft curious togainall the Beauties to her Side, 
that the Men might be fo too, endeavoured all 
fhe could to find out where this Beauty dwelt, 
Phikhder^ now grown the moft amorous and gal- 
lant in M the World, grew paffionately in Love 
with Aevery Defcription of her, not imagining 
it; had. been Sylvia^ becaufe of her Equipatge : 
Hr-knew fhe lov«l him, at leaft he thought fhe 
loved him too well to conceal herfclf from him,- 
or be. in Bruxels^ and not let Jiim know it ; fd 
tliat wholly ravifh^ with the Defcription of the 
imagined > new fair One, he burnt with De- 
fire of feeing her ; and all this Night was pafT^' 
in Difcourfe of this Sttariger alone; the next 
Day her Livery being defcribed to Hermione^ fhe 
fent two Pages all about the Tctwn, fo fe^ if 
irhey could difcover a Livery fo 'rei6arkatble ; and 
that if they did, they fhould enquire of them who 
they belonged to, and where that Perfon's Lodg- 
ing was. Tbi$ was not a very difEcult Matter 
to perform : Bruxels is. not a large Place, and it 
was foon - furveyed from one End to the other : 
At laft they met with two of her Footmen, whom 
they faluted,' and taking Notice of their Livery," 
afked them who they belonged to ? Thefe Lads 
were. Strangers to the Lady they ferved, and 
newly taken ; and Sylvia at firft Coming, re- 
folvedto change her Nanie, and was called Ma- 
dam .4f^ .; — F-, a Name, very confiderable in France^ 
whicl]i they told the Pages, and that fhe lived in* 
fuck' a' Place : This News Hermione no- fooner 
heard, but fhe fends a Gentleman in the Nanfe 
of 'the Prince and herielf to compliment her, and 
tcH her fhe had the Honour to know fome' great 
Pcrfons of that Name iA France^ and. did ftot 
doubt.but fhe was related to them y* She therefore 
fthtto criffer her. her Friendfhipj vvhich pofTibly 
«- - ' - IL 6 iai 
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i;i a ftnuige Place might not be unferviceable to 
ber, and that (he (hould be extreaoi gUd to fee 
her at Court, that is, at Cefario^s Palace* The 
Gentleman who delivered this MefTage, being 
fuiprized at the dazzling Beau^ of the fair Strang 
ger^ waa almoft unsfured in his Addreis, and 
the IV^anner of it furprized Syhia no left, to be 
invited as a ftrange Lady by one that hated her ^ 
ihe could not tell whether it were real, or a Plot 
upon her; however (he made Anfwer, and bid 
\mL telL Madam the Princeft, which Title (he 
gave her, that (he received her Compliment as 
the greateft Honour that could arrive to her, and 
that (be would wait upon her Highneft, and let 
. her know from her own Mouth the jSenfe (he 
had of the Obligation. The Gentleman return- 
ed and delivered his Meflage to Hermiont-y but (cy 
altered in his Look, fo fad and unufual, that (he 
took Notice of it, and a(ked him how he liked 
the new Beauty : He blu(hed and bowed, and' 
told her (he was a Wonder— '- — This made 
Hermiom's Colour rife, it being fpoke befoie O- 
fario} for thou^ (he was afiuredof die Hero'a 
Heart, (he hated he (hould believe there was a 
greater Beauty in the World, and one univerfally 
adored. She knew not how fo great a Miracle 
might work upon him, and beg^n to repe^it (he 
had invited her to Court. 

In the mean Time Syhiay after debating what 
to do in this Affair, whether to vifit JHkrmhne 
and difcover herfelf, or to remove from Brwaby 
refolved rather upon the laft ; but (he had fixed 
her Defigi ics to Dm Jlmzoj and would not de* 
part the Town. To her former banning Flame 
for him was added more Fuel ; (he had feen him 
the Day beforo^on the Toure ; (be had fesn him 
gaze at her with all the Impatience ^ iMre^. with^ 

Madiie(« 
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Madnefs of Paffioa in his Eyes, ready t6 fling 
himfelf ..out of the Coach every Time fhe paflcd- 
by : And if he appeared besutiful before, when' 
in his riding Drefs, and harafled for four Night»: 
together with Love and want of Sleep ; what did 
he now appear to her amorous Eyes and Heart t 
She had wholly forgot O^hvio^ IfhiUmder and ally 
and made a Sacrifice of both to this new young' 
Lover : She (aw him with all the Advantages oft 
Dreis, magnificent as Youth and Fortune could 
invent \ and above all, his Beauty and his Qua-, 
lity warmed her Heart »-new ; and what advance 
ed her Flame yet farther, was- a Vanity flie had 
of fixing the dear Wanderer, and |naking hinv- 
find there was a Beauty yet in the World, that 
could put an End to his Inconftancy, and make 
him languish at her Feet as long as (he pleafed. 
Refolved on this new , Defign, me defers it no 
longer ; but as ibon as the Perfbns of Quality, 
who ufed to walk every Evening in the Parky 
were got together, fhe accompanifd with Jntonet^ 
and three or four ffarange Pages and Footmen^ 
went into the Park, and drefied in perfedl Glory. 
She had not walked long there before flie faw X>on 
jfhnAOy richer .than ever in his Habit, and more 
beautiful to her Eyes than any Thing fhe had 
ever feea ; he wa& gotten among the Young and; 
Fur., careffing, laughing, playing, and a^ing^ 
2XL die little Wantonneffes of Youth. Syhia's 
Blood grew difbrdered at this, and fhe found fhe 
loved by her Jealoufy, and lonjQ;s more than ever* 
to have the Gloffy of vanquiihing that Heart^v 
that fo boafled of never having yet been con^; 
queced. She therefore ufes all her Art to get' 
him to lo<^ at her ; fhe pajQied by him often, and 
as often as fhe did fa he viewed her with Plea-* 
ihrej her Shape, hec Air> her Mei»»: had fame-* 

thing 
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thing fo charming, as, wittput tlfe AAftance of 
her Face, fhe gained that Evening a thoufand 
Conq'ufts 5 but thofe were not the Trophies (he 
aimed at, it was AUmzo was the marked-out 
Vidim, that (he deftined for the Sacrifice of 
Love, She found him fo engaged with Women 
of great Quality, (he almoft defpaired to get to 
fpeak to him ; her Equipage, "Which ftood at the 
Entrance of the Park, not being by her, iie did 
riot imagine this fine Lady to be her he faW on. 
the l^oufi laft Night 5" yet he lodked at her fo 
much, as gave Occafion to thofe he was with to 
rally him extremely, and tell him he was in Love 
with what he had not feen, and who might, 
nptwithftanding all that delicate Appearance, be 
ugly .when her Mafk was off. Sylvia^ however, 
iUll paft on with Abundance of fighing Levers 
after her, fome daring to fpeak, others only lan^ 
guifhing ; to all fhe would vouchfefe no Word, 
but made Sigiis, as if fhe were a Stranger, and 
underflood them not 5 at h& Alottzo^ wholly im- 
patient, breaks from^thcfe Ralliers, and gets into 
the Croud that purfued this lovely Unknown : 
Her Heart leaped when he approached her, and 
the firfl. Thing fho did was to pull off her Glove, 
and not only fhew the fairefl Hand that ever Na- 
tiu*c made, but that Ring on her Finger AlawzA 
gave her whejL they parted ^t the yillage. The. 
Hand alone was enough to invite alhEyes with. 
PJeafiire to look that Way \ but Alonxo had a 
double Motive; *he faw* the rHand with Lore,. 
and Jthe iRiftg, with Jealoufy and Surp^ize^ and. 
as it is. natural in fuch Caies, the very firfl. 
Thought that ^o&& him wias, that.tlie young 
BtlluTorre (for 6^ Salvia luid called, herfelf* at the-. 
Village) was a^Lover of this Lady,: and had pre-. 
fented hec tUisi Ring*. And aft^r bis Sighings.and. 

little 
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little Pantings, that feized him at this Thought^ 
would give him leave, he bowing and bluihing 
xrried — Madam^ the whde Piece \muji he excellent^ 
when the Pattern isfo very fine. And humbly beg-» 
ging th« Favour of a nearer View, he took her 
Hand and kified it with a paffionate Eagernefs^ 
which poflibly did not fo well pleafc Sylvia^ be- 
caufe {he did not think he took jier for the fame 
Perfon, to whom fhe (hewed fuch Signs of Love 
laft Night. In taking her Hand he furveyed the 
Ring, and cried,- -*' Madam, would to Hea- 
ven I ccmid lay fo good a Claim to this fair 
Hand,, as I think I once could to this Ring, 
which this Hand adorns -and honours.' ' H0W5 
Sir, replied Sylvia, I hope you will not charge 
me with Felony ?' ' I am afraid I fiball, replied 
he fighing^ for you have attacked ' me on the 
King's High- way, and have robbed^ me of a 
Heart :' ' 1 could never have robbed a Per- 
fon, faid Sylvia y who could more eafily have 
parted with that Trifle ; the next fair Objedi 
will redeem- it, and it will be very little the 
worfe for my Ufing.' '- Ah Madam, replied^ 
he fighing^ that will be according as you wil^ 
treat it ; for I find already you have done it 
more Damage, than it ever fuuained in ^11 the 
Rencounters it has had with Love and Beauty.' 
You complain too foon, replied Sylvia Jmilingf 
and you ought to make a Trial 0/ my good' 
Nature, before you, reproach me with harming* 
you.' ' I know not, replied Alonxo fighing^ 
what I may venture to hope from that ; but I 
am afraid,., from your Licclinations, I ought to 
hope for Nothing,- fmee a tboufand reafonable 
Jealoufies already poffefe me, from the Sight of 
that Ring 5 and I more than doubt I have a 
powerful Rival» ^ Youth of, the moft diyine 

• Form, 
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Fonti) I ever met with of bis Sex ; if from him 
you received it, I guefi my Fate/ ^ I perceive. 
Stranger, find Sylvia, you begin to b^ incon^ 
ftant already, and find Excuies to complain 
on* your Fate before you have tried your For- 
tune. I perfuade myielf that fine Perfon you 
fpeak of, and to whom you gave this Ring, 
has fo great a Value for you, that to leave 
you nc^ Excufe, I afiure you, he will not be 
difpleafed to find you a Rival, provided you 
prove a very conftant Lover.' * I confefs, fatd 
Alonzo^ Conftancy is an hnpofition I never 
yet had the Confidence and lU Nature to im- 
*pofeon the Fair; and indeed I never found 
that Woman yet, of Youth and Beauty, that 
ever fet-fo fmall a Value on her own Charms, 
to be much in Love with that dull Virtue, and 
require it of my Heart ; but, upon Occafibn, 
Madam, if fuch an unreafonable fair One^be 
found*——' I am extreamly forry {inierrupttd 
Sylvia) to find you have no better Way of re- 
commending yourfelf ; this will be no great 
Encouragement to a Perfon of my Humour to 
receive your Addrefs.' ' Madam, I do not 
tell you that I am not in my Nature wondrous- 
conftant, rtpUed he ; I tell you only what has 
hitherto happened to me, not what will ; that 
I have yet never lieen fo, is no Fault of mine, 
but Power or Truth in thofe Beauties, to whom 
I have giveo my Heart ; rather believe thtey* . 
wanted Charms to hold me, thaii that I, ^ where 
Wit and Beauty^ngaged me) fhould prove, fo 
falfe to my own Pleafure. I am veryiBucJi a- 
fraid. Madam, if I find my Eyes as agreeabiy 
entertained when I ihall have the Honour to 
fee. youf Face, as my Ears are with your ex^ 
cellent Wit^ I iliall be reduced to diat very 

• whining> 
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M^xinijig, %hing Coxcojnb^ you like ib well 
in a LiM^er, and be ever dying at your F^et* 
I have but one Hope left tx> preferve myfelf 
from tbis wretched Thing you Women love 5 
that is, that I fhall not find you fo all ovec 
charming, as what I have hitherto found Pre- 
fentsi itfelf to be. You Jhave already created 
Love enough in me for any reafonable Woman^ 
but I find you are not to be approached with 
the common Devotions we pay your Sex *, but^ 
like your Beauty, the Paffioa too mufl be great, 
and you are not content unlefa you fee your 
Lovers . die i, this is that fatal Proof alone that 
can fatisfy you of their Paffion* And thought 
you laugh tD fee a Sir Courtly NUtj a^ Fop in, 
Fafhion a£ted on tbs Stage \ ia your Hearts^ 
that foolifh Thing, that fine neat Pafqui^ isi 

Join: Dariin^ your fine Gentleman, your'Well-^ 
redPerfon. 

Thu^ fometimeff in Jeift» aad ibmetimes. in £a^-. 
T^i^y ^k9J; reconuBendoid tbeo^elves iq t^h otbe i;^ 

Mdtbfo ^nsatz Degre^y titat k wad impoffibte fisi^ 
tJMm to- be move cbarnied oh ettbev Side^ wfa«^ 
lacOed 'till ii ^as Tinie tcr depart^ bat he bdfeugte 
ker not tor do fo, till fhe had informed hitti when^ 
be might wait on? ber, aad mofl paffioftatetyfolidty 
what fhe as petioniatfcly defu'ed : ToteUypu Trutb^ 
faid fhe, / cmtmt firmifymthatPreedtmt without yoU 
a/i ito/Bdhitnere, He replied, Nfxt to waiting 
am her J befimddhothemjl oveirjoyed in the Wcfrld^- 
toptiy his Rffpe^fs to that young Gentleman. How- 
eirer, to name him,- gave him a thoufaifd Fears ^ 
which when He would haveui^ed, fhe bid him cnlfl; 
to the Generofity of that Man, who was of Qjiah 
Uty, and loved him ^ fhe then told him his Lodg^ 
iligs (which were her own :} AtonzCy infiilitely c^ 
verjoyed^ refblved t^loie no Time, but promifed- 

that 
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that Evening to vifit him : And at their Parriilg^ 
he treated her with fo much paffionate Refped^ 
that flie was vexed to fee it paid to one he yet 
knew not. However, Ihe verily believed her 
Conqueft was certain : He having feen her three 
Times, and all thofe Times for a feveral Perfon, 
and yet was ftill in Love with her; and flie doubt- 
ed not, when all three were jointd in one, he 
would be much more in Love than yet he had 
been ; with this Affurance they parted. 

Syhia was no fooner got home, but (he refolv- 
cd to receive Ahnzo^ whi) fhe was aflured .would 
come : She hailed to drefs herfdf in a very rich' 
Suit of Man's Cloathsj to receive him as the 
young French Gentleman. She believed Bril^ 
Hard would not come *till late, as was his Ufe/ 
now being at play at Herfnhne*s. She looked ex- 
tream pretty when (he was dreft^ and had all the 
Charms that Heaven could adorn a Face and 
Shape withal;' Her Apartment was very magnifi- 
eent,. and all looked very great. She. was na 
feoner dreft, but the voung Lover .came. Syhaa 
received him on the dtair-cafe With open Anas^ 
and ajll the Signs of Joy that could be expreft, 
and led him to a rich Drawing-ro(»n, where fhe 
began to entertain him with that haippy Night's 
Adventure; when they both lay together at the 
Village ; while Ahnzo makes imperfed Replies,, 
wholly charmed with the Look of the young Ca- 
valier, which fo refembled what he had feen the 
Day before in another Garb on the Tourg. He is 
wholly raviflied with bis Voice, it being abfo- 
hitely the fame, that had charmed him that Day 
in the Park ; the more he gazed and liftened, 
the more he was confirmed in hi$ Opinion, that 
he was the fame, and he had the Mufick of that 
dear Accent ilii] in his Sacs, and could not be 

deceived. 
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deceived. A thoufand Times he is about W 
kneel before her, and afk her Pardon, but ftiU 
is checked by Doubt : He fees, he hears, this i^ 
the fame lovely Youth, who lay in Bed with 
him at the Village Cabaret ; and then no longer 
thinks her Wotoan : He hears and fees it is the 
fame Face, and Voice, and Hands he faw on 
the Ttoure^ and in the Park, and then believes her 
Woman : While he is in thefe Perplexities, 
Sylvia^ who with Vanity and Pride perceived his 
I)iforder, taking him in her Arms, cried, Come^ 
my Alonzo, that you Jhall no longer doubt but I am 
perfeAly your Friend^ I will ft)ew you a Sifter of 
tnine^ whom yon will fay is a Beauty^ or I am too 
partidly and I will havi your yudgment of her. 
With that (he called to Antonet to beg her Lady 
would permit her to bring a young Stranger td 
kifs her Hand. The Maid, inftrudled, retires, 
and Alonzo ftood gazing on Sylvia as one con- 
founded and amazed, not knowing yet how to 
determine ; he now begins to think himfelf mif- 
takcn in the fair Youth, and is ready to a(k his 
Pardonfor a Fault but imagined, fufFering by 
his Silence the little Prattler to difcourfe and 
laugh at him at his Pleafurc. Comey fsLid Sylvia 
finiling, Ifnd the Naming a Beauty to you has madS 
you melancholy ; pojfthly when you fee her jhe will not 
appear fo to you \ we do not always agrte in one Ob^^ 
yeif. Tour Judgment ^ replied Alonzo^ is too good to 
leave me any Hope of Liberty at the Sight of a fine 
Woman ; if ft.e be like yeurfelf I read my Dejliny 
in your charming Face. Sylvia anfwcred only with 

a Smile, and calling again for Antonety (he 

^ed if her Sifter were in a Condition of being 

^ feen ; (he told her flie was not, but jdl undrelt 

and in her Night-cloaths > Nay then^ faid SyMai 

I mujl^ ufe my Anthority with her : And leaving 

Alonzo 
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jflonzo trembling with ExpeAation, (he ran to 
her Dreffing-room, where all Things were ready, 
and flipping off her Coat put on a rich Night* 
gown, and inftead of her Peruke, fine Night* 
cloatbs, and came forth to the charmed Jlmz^f 
who was not able to approach her, (he lotJkf^ 
with fuch a Majefty, and &> much dazzling 
Beauty ; he knew her to be the fame he had feen 
in the Tiur^. She, (feeing he only gazed without 
Life or Motion) approaching him^ gave him her 

Hand, and cried 5/r, pqffihfy this is a more old 

Acquaintance of purs than my Face* At which he 
bluihed and bowed,, but could not fpeak : At lafl 

Sylvia^ laughing oujt-right> cried Hn^ An- 

tonet, bring ms again my^ Peruh^ for I find^ 1 
JhaU neuer be^ acquainted with Doa Alonzo m Pet^ 
ticoats. At this he blufhed a thoufand Times, 
more than before, and no longer doubted but 
this Charmer, and the lovelv Youth were one j. 
he fell at ber Feet, and told her he was undone, 
for|(he had made him give her fb indifputable. 

rroolS' 01 nis Dusiieis, ne euuiil ;;CVCr hcp: ibs 
ihouid allow him capaUe of eternally adoring 
}ier. ^ Riie, rr/ft/ SyiviaySmA'/ij", and believe youf 

* have not committed fo great an Error, as- yotf 
^ imagine; the Miflake has been often made, 
^ and Perfbns of a great. Deal of Wit have been 

* deceived.'. ^ You may fay what you pleafe, 
^ replied Alonzo, to put me in Countenance ^ 

* but I fhall never forgive myfelf the Stupidity 

* of that happy Night, that laid me by the moft 

* glorious Beauty of the World, and yet afFord- 
^ ei me no kind Inflin6b to inform my Soul how 

* GEKich I was blefl : Oh pity a Wretchednefi^ 
^ Divine Maid, that has no other Excufe but 
< that of Infatuation ^ a thoufand Times my 

* greedy ravifhed Eyes wandered over the daz- 

• zling 
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xling Brightnds of yonrs ; a thouiand Times 
I wimed Siat Heaven had made you Woman ! 
and ^99ben I looked, I burnt; but^ when I 
kifled thofe foft, thofe lovely Lips, I durft not 
tnift my Heart ; for every Touch begot wild 
Thoupits about it ; which yet the Courfe of all 
my fiery Youth, through all the wild Debauches 
I had wandered, had never yet betrayed me to ; 
and going to Bed with all this Love and Fear 
about me, I made a folemn Oath not to ap- 
proach you, left fo much Beauty had overcome 
my Virtue. But by this new Difcovery, you 
have given me a Flame, I have no Power nor 
Virtue to pppofe : It is juft, it is natural to a- 
dore you ; and not to do it, were a greater 
than my Sin of Dulneis ; and (ince you have 
made melofe a charming Friend, it is but juft 
I find a Miftrefs ; give me but your Permiffion 
to love, and I will give you all my Life in 
Service, and wait the Refl : I will watch and 
pray for coming Happinefs ; which I will buy 
at any Price of Life or Fortune/ * Well, Sir, 
replied our eafy fair One -y if you believe me 
worth a Conqueft over you, convince me you 
can love ; for I am no common Beauty to be 
won with petty fudden Services ; ana could 
you lay an Empire at my Feet, I fhould de- 
fpife it where the Heart were wanting.* You 
may believe the amorous Youth left no Argu- 
ment to convince her in that Point unfaid 3 and 
it is moft certain they came to fo good an Un- 
derftanding, that he was not feen in Bruxels for 
eight Days and Nights after, nor this rare Beau- 
ty, for fo long a Time, feen on the Toure or any 
publick Place. Brilliard came every Day to vi- 
iit her, and receive her Commands, as he ufed 
to do, but was anfwered ftill that Sylvia was ill, 

and 
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and kept her Chamber, not fuffering even her 
Domellics to approach her : This did not fo 
well fatisfy the jealous Lover, but he foon ima- 
gined the Caufe, and was very much difpleafed 
at the ill Treatment i if fuch a Defign had been 
carried on, he defired to have the management 
of it, and was angry that Sylvia had not only 
deceived him in the rromife he had made for her 
to O^avto^ but had done her own Bufinefs with- 
out him : He fpoke fome hard Words j fo that 
to undeceive him (he was forced to oblige Alonzn 
to appear at Court again; which (he had much ado 
to incline him to, fo abfolutely flie had charmed 
him ; however he went, and {he fufferecj Bril- 
Hard to vifit her, perfuading that eafy Lover (as 
all Lovers are eafy) that it was only Indifpofi- 
tion, that hindered her of the Happinefs of feeing 
him ; and after having perfeftly reconciled her- 
felf to him, (be afked him the News at Hermi- 
onehy to whom, I had forgot to tell you, fliefent 
every Day a Page with a Compliment, and tp 
let her know {he was ill, or flie {hould have 
waited on her : She every Day received the Com- 
pliment from her again, as an unknown Lady. 
Brilliard told her that all Things were now pre- 
pared, and in a very (hort Time they (hould go 
for France ; but that whatever the Matter was. 
Philander almoft publickly difowned the Prince's 
Intereft, and to fome very confiderable of the 
Party has given out, he does not like the Pro- 
ceedings, and that he yerily believed they would 
find thcmfelves all miftaken ; and that inftead of 
a Throne the Prince would meet a JS.cafFold ; fo 
bold and open he has been. Something of it 
has arrived to the Prince's Ear, who was fo far 
from believing it, that he could hardly be per- 
fuaded to fpeak of it to him j and when he did, 

it. 
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it was with an Afiurance before-hand, that he 
did not credit fuch Reports. So that he gives 
him not the Pain to deny them For my Part I 
am infinitely afraid he wiii (iii3uMo;e the Prince 
one Day; for iaft Night, when i le Prince de- 
fired him to get his Equipage ready, and to make 
fuch Provifion for you as was nev-Qary, he cold- 
ly told -him he had a Mind to , o to Vienna^ 
which at that Time was befien;ed \ ^qlyman the' 
.Magnfficent, and that he had no i lination of 
returning to Frana^ This furprizea 'ind nnier- 
cd the Prince; but they parte j pr^o frA\u\s at 
laft, and he has promifed hin. :u\ Yi.Ir.^o : So 
that I am very well aflured he v 'M ior« J me ^vbere 
he fuppofes you ftill are; and l.cw nail vv: ma- 
nage that Affair? 

Sylvia., who had more Cunnin< itiid i . . r.efs 
than all the reft of her Sex, thought it b <. o fee 
Philander., and part with him on as goo J. "Vrms 
as (he could, and that it was better he iliould 
think he yet had the abfolute PofleHion of her, 
than that he fhould return* to France v/ith an ill 
Opinion of her Virtue ; as yet he had known no 
Guilt of that kind, nor did he ever more than 
fear it with OSiavto ; fo that it would he eafy for 
her to cajole him yet a little longer, and when he 
was gone, (he ihould have the World, to range 
in, and poffefs this new Lover, to whom {he had 
promifed all Things, and received from him all 
Affurances imaginable of inviolable Love : In 
order to this then flie confulted with Brilliard ; 
and they refolved fhe fhould for a few Days leave 
AnUnet with her Equipage, at that Houfe -where 
(he was, and retire herfelf to the Village where 
Philander had left her, and where he ftill imagin- 
ed (he was : She defired Brilliard to give her a 
Day's Time for this Preparation, and it ihould 

be 
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be b* He kft her, and going to Harmime^ 
meets Pbihmdery who immediately gave him Or« 
der to g»^o Sylvia die next Morning, and let 
her know how all Things went, and teO her, he 
wouki be with her in two Days, la the mean 
Time Sylvia lent for JUonzo^ who was but that 
Evening gone from her. He flies on ^e Wings 
of Love, and fhe tells him, (he is obliged to go 
to a Place fix or feven-Days Journey off, whither 
he' could not condud her, for Reafons &t would 
tell him at her Return : Whatever he could plead . 
with all the Force of Love to the contrary, (he 
'get& his Confent, with a Promife wholly to de- 
VQte herfeif to him at her Return, and pleafed 
file fent him from her, when BrilUard Veturning 
told her the Commands he had ; anci it was con* 
eluded they fhould both depart next Mornings 
accompanied only by her Page. I am well af* 
fured flic was veiy kind to Briliiard jsdl that Joxur- 
ncy, and which was but too vifible to the amo- 
rous. Youth who attended them ; fo ahiblutely 
had £he depraved her Reafon, from one Degree 
of Sin and. Shame to another ; and he was happy 
above any Imagination, while even her Heart was 
given to another, and when (he could propofe no 
other Ihtereft in this Looienefs, but Security, that 
Philander fliould not know how ill {he had treated 
him. In four Days Philander came, and finding 
Syhia.morc /air than ever, wa& a-nejv pleafed ; 
for ftic pretended to receive him with all the Joy 
imaginable, and the d'ecfqived Lover believed, and 
expreft abundance 'of- Grief at tfie ^eing obliged 
to part from her ; a great many Vows and Tears 
were loft 6n both Sides, and both believed true : 
But the Giief'of Brillidrd was not to be cori- 
'ceived ; he could not perfuade himfelf he could 
live, when abient from her ; Some Bills Philander . 

left 
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left her, and was fo plain with h«r, and open* 
hearted, he told her that he went indeecl with 
Cefario^ but it was in order to ferve the King ; 
that he was weary of their Adiohs, and forefaw 
/nothing but Ruin would attend 'them j^ that he 
never repented Hitti of any Thing fo. much, as 
his being drawn in tathat Faction f in which he 
found himfelf fo greatly involved, he could not 
retire with any Credit 5 but fince Sclf-Preferva- 
tion was the firft Principle of Nature, he had re-* 
iblved to mat^e that his Aim, and rather prove 
falfe to a Party, who had no Juftice and Ho^nour 
on'tiieir Side, than to a King,^ whom' all the 
Laws of Heaven and Earth obliged him to feiye ;• 
however, he was fo far jn the Power *of thefe 
People, that he could not difengage himfelf with«- 
out utter Ruin to himfelf; but that as foon as he 
was got into France^ he would abandon their In* 
tereft, let the cenfuring World fay what it would, 
who never had right Notions erf" Things, or ever 
made tM^e Judgments of Mens Actions. 

He lived five or fix Days with ^^'^ there; 
in which Time {he failed not to afTure him of 
her conftant Fidelity a thcuifand Ways, elpeci - 
ally by Vows that left no Doubt upon his Heait ; 
and it was how thaf they both indeed found 
there was a very great Friendfliip ftill remaiining 
at the Bottom of their Hearts for each other, nor 
did • they {5art without manifold Proofs of it» 
Brilliard took a 'fad and melancholy Le^ve of her, 
and had not the Freedom to tell her aloud, but 
obliged to depart with his Lord, they left Sylvia^ 
and pofted to Bruxeis^ where they found the 
Prince ready to depart, paving hft 0ermione to 
her Women more than. half dead. I have heard 
there never was fo fad a Parting between two Lo- 
vers;* a hundred Times they fwooned with the 
• . Vol, IL - ' ' L Appre- 
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Apprehenfion of the Separation in each other*^ 
Arms, and at laft the Prince was forced from her 
while he left her dead, and was.Utde better him* 
felf : He would have returned, but the Officers 

: and People about him,, who had efpoufed his 
Quarrel, would by no Means fuffer him : And 
he has a thoufand Times told a Perfon very near 
him, that b< had rather have forfeited all his 
hoped-for Glory, than have left that Charmer of 
his Soul. After he had taken all Care imaginary 
ble for Hermioney for that Name fo dear to him 
was fcarce ever out of his Mouth, he fufFered 
himfelf with a heavy Heart and Pace to be con- 
dudied to the Vefiel : And I have heard he was 
hardly feen to finile all the little Voyage, or bis 
whole Life after, or do any Thing but figh, and 
Sometimes weep, which was a very great Dif«> 
couragement to all that followed him ; they were 
a great while at Sea, toft to and fro by Strefs of 
Weather, and often driven back to the Shore 
where they firft took Shipping ; and not being 
able to land where they iirft defigned, they got 
aihore in a little Harbour, where no Ship of any 
Bigneis Could anchor ; fo that with much ado, 
getting all their Arms and Men on Shore, they 
funk the Ship, both to fecure any from flying, 
and that it might not fall into the Hands of the 
French. Cefaric was no fooner on the FrenA 
Shore, but Numbers came to him of the Hugmot 
Party, for whom he had Arms, and who wanted 
them he furnifhed as far a^^^e could, and imme- 
dia^ly proclaimed himfelf King of France and 
Navarrcj while the djirty Crowd rang him Peals 
of Joy. But though the under World came in 
great Crouds to his Aid, he wanted ftill the main 
Supporters of his Caufe, the Men of fubftantial 

. Quality : If t;he Ladies could have compofed an 

Army, 
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Army, he would not have wanted one, for hi^ 
Beauty had got them all on his Side, and he 
charmed the Fair wherefoever he rode. 

He marched from Town to Town without 
any Oppofition, proclaiaiing himfelf King in all 
the Places he came to \ ftill gathering as he 
marched) till he had compofed a very formidable 

Army. He made QiRccrs of the Kingdom 

Fergufano was to have .been a Cardinal, and fe- 
vjeral Lords and Dukes were nominated ; and he 
found no Oppofltion in all his profperous Courfe. 
—^ — In the mean Time, the Royal Army was 
not idle. Which was compofed of Men very well 
difciplined, and condu£ted by feveral Prince^ and 
Men of great Quality and. Conduct. But as k 
is not the Buiineis of this little Hiftory to treat 
<rf War, but altogether Love ; leaving thofe 
rougher Relations to the Chronicles and Hifto- 
.riographers of thofe Times, I will only hint on 
fuch Things in this Enterprize, as are moft pro- 
per for my Purpofe, and tell you that Cefari9 
omitted Nothing for the carrying on his great 
Defign ; he difperfed his Scandals all over France^ 
though they met with an Obftrudion at Parisj 
and were immediately fupprefled, it being pro- 
claimed Death for any Peribn to keep one in their 
Houfes ; and if any fhould by Chance come to 
their Hands, they were on this Penalty to carry 
them to the Secretary of State ; and after the Pu- 
nifhment had pafTed on two or three Offenders, 
it deterred the Reft from meddling with thofe edge 
Tools : I muft tell you alfo, that the Title of. 
King, which Cefario had taken fo early upon him, 
was . much agamft his Inclinations ; and he de- 
fired to fee himfelf at the Head of a more fatif- 
fiable Army, before he would take on him a 
Title be found (in tl^ie Condition he 'wa^ in) he 
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fliould not defend ; but thc^e alx>ut him infinu- 
ated to him, that it was the Title that would 
not only make him more venerable, but would 
make his Caufe appear more juft and awful ; ^d 
beget him a perfe£t Adoration with thofe People 
who lived remote from Courts, and had never 
feen that glorious Tiling called a King» So that 
believing it would give Nerves to the Caufe, he 
unhappily took upon him that which ruined btm^ 
for he had often fworn to the greateft Part of 
thofe of any Quality, of his Intereft, that his 
Defign was Liberty only, and that his End was 
the publick Good, (o infinitely above his own 
private Intereft, that he defired only the Honour 
of being the Champion fet the opprefled Parifiam^ 
and People of France ; that if tijey would allow 
him to lead their Armies, taf^t and fpend his 
deareft Blood for them, it was all the Glory he 
aimed at: It was this pretended Humility m a 
Perfon of his high Hank that cajoled the MoHkj 
who looked on him as their God, theif Deliverer, 
and all that vras facred and dear to th^oi; but 
the wifer Sort regarded him only ^ Ono thi^ 
had mofl Power and P^etenfion to turn the whole 
Affairs of France^ which they difliking, wer© 
willing at any Price, to reduce to dieir own Con- 
ditions, and to what they defired ; not imagia- 
ing he would have laid a Claim to the Crown, 
which many of them fanfied themfelves as ca- 
pable of as himfelf, rather that he would perhaps 
have fet up the King of Navarre. This Cefario 
knew ; and underftanding their Sentin^ents, was 
unwilling to hinder their joining with him, by 
fuch a Declaration, which he knew would be a 
Means to turn Abundance of Hearts againfthim, 
as indeed it fell out ; and he found himfelf 
Mafter of fome fiew Towns, only with an Ar- 
my 
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my of fifteen or iixteen thoufand Peafants, ill 
arm^d, unufed to War, Watchings, and very ill 
Lodging in the Field, very badly vi£luaUed, and 
worfc paid. For, from Paris no Aids of any 
Kind could be brought him ; the Roads all along 
being (b well guarded and fecured by the Royal 
Forces, and wanting fome great Perfons to ef- 
poufe his Quarrel, made him not only defpair of 
Succefs, but highly refent it of thofe, who had 

fiven him fo large Promifes of Aid. Many, as 
faid, and moft were difgufted with his Title of 
King ; but fome waited the Succeis of his firft 
Battle ; which was every Day expected, though 
Cefario kept himfelf as clear of the Royal Army 
as he could a long Time, marching away as foon 
as they drew near, hoping by thefe Means, not 
only to tire them Qut, and watch an Advantage 
__when to engage, but gather ftill more Numbers, 
So that the greateft; Mifchief he did was teazing 
the Royal Army, who could never tell where to 
, have him, fo dexterous he was in marching off. 
They often came fo near, as to have Sldrmiflies 
with one another by fmall Parties, where fome 
few Men would fall on both Sides : And to fay 
Truth, Cefario in this Expedition (hewed much 
more of a Soldier than the Politician : His Skill 
was great, his Condufl: good, expert in Advan- 
tages, and indefatigable in Toils. And I have 
heard it from the Mouth of a Gentleman, who • 
in all that Undertaking never was from him, 
that in feveii or eight Weeks that he was in 
Arms, lie never abfolutely undrefl himfelf, and 
hardly flept an Hour in the four and twenty; 
and that fometimes he was on his Horfe's Back, 
in a Chariot, or on the Ground, fufFering even 
with the meaneft of his Soldiers all the Fatigues 
of thQ Enterprize : This Gentleman told me he 

K 3 would. 
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would, in thofe Hours he fhould fleep, and 
wherein he was not taking Meafures and Coun- 
cils, (which were always held in the Night) 
that he would be eternally fpeaking to him of 
H^mtene ; and that with the fofteft Concern, it 
was poffible for Love and tendereft Paffion to ex~ 
prefs. That he being the only Friend he could 
repofe fo great a Weaknefs in, and who foothed 
him to the Degree, he wifhed, the Prince was fo 
well pieafed with him, as to eftabliih him a Co^ 
lonel of Horfe, for no other Merit than that of 
having once ferved Hermione^ and now would, 
flatter his Difeafe agreeably : And though he did 
{o^ he proteiled he was afhamed to hear how 
this poor fond Concern rendered this great Man, 
and he has often pitied what (hould have been 
elfe admired; but who can tell the^orce of 
Love, backed by Charms fupcrnatunil ? And 
who is it that will not figh, at the Fate of fo 
illuflrious a Young Man, whom Love had ren- 
dered the moil miferable of all thofe Numbers 
he led ? 

But now the Royal Army, as if they had pur* 
pofwly fuiFered him to take his Tour about the 
Country, to enfnare him with the more Facility, 
had at laft, by new Forces that came to their 
Affiftance daily, fo encompailed him, that it was 
impoffible for him to avoid any longer giving 
them Battle ; however he had the Benefit of 
poding himfelf the moft advantageoufly that he 
could wifli ; he had the rifing Grounds to place 
his Cannon, and all Things concurred to give 
him Succeis ; his Numbers exceeding thofe of 
ihe Royal Army : Not but he would have avoid- 
ed a fet Battle, if it had been poffible, till he had 
made himfelf Mafter of fome Places of ftronger 
Hold ', for yet, as I iaid, he had only fabdued 
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fame inconfiderable Places, which were not able 
to make Defence; and which, as foon as he 
-was marched out, furrendered again to their 
Lawful Prince; and pulling down his Procla- 
mation, put up thofe of the King: But he was 
on all Sides fo embarrafled, he could not come 
even to parly with any Town of Note ; fo that, 
as I faid, at laft, being as it were blocked up^ 
though the Royal Army did not offer him Bat- 
tle : Three Nights they lay thus in View of each 
other ; the firft Night the Prince fent out his 
Scouts, who brought him Intelligence, that the 
Enemy was not fo well prepared for Battle, as 
they feared they might be, if they imagined the 
Prince would engage them, but he had fo often 
given them the Slip, that they believed he had 
no Mind to put the Fortune of the Day to the 
Pufli ; ^nd they were glad of thefe Delays, that 
new Forces might advance. When the Scouts 
retulrned with this News, the Prince was impa- 
tient to fall upon the Enemy, but Fergufam, who 
Was continually taking Counfel of his Charms, 
and looking into his black Book of Fate, for 
every Sally and Step they made, perfuaded his 
Highnefs to have a little Patience ; pofitively 
affuring him his Fortune depended on a Critical 
Minute, which was not yet come ; and that if 
he offered to give Battle before the Change of 
the Moon, he was inevitably- loft, and that the 
Attendance of that fortunate Moment would be , 
the Beginning of thofe of his whole Life : With 
fuch like pofitive Perfuafions he gained upon the 
Prince, and overcame his Impatience of en- 
gaging for that Night, all which he paft in ^ 
Council, without being perfuaded to take any 
Rett, often blaming the Nicety, of their Art, 
and his Stars ^ and often afking, if they lott 
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that Opportunity that Fortuae had now given 
them, whether all their Arts, or Stars, or De^ 
vils, could retrieve it ? And Nothing would that 
Night appeafe him, or difpoflefs the Sorcerers of 
this Opinion. 

The next Day they received certain Intelli- 
gence, that a confiderable Supply would rein- 
force the Royal Army under the Conduit, of a 
Prince of the Blood ; \i^hich were every Moment 
expected : This News made the Prince rave, and 
he broke out into all the Rage imaginable a- 
gainft the Wizards, who defended themfelvcs 
with all the Reafons of their Art, but it was all 
in vain, and he vowed he would that Night en- 
gage the Enemy, if he found but one faithful 
Friend to fecond him, though he died in the 
Attempt ; that. he was Worne' out-with the Toils 
he had undergone; harrailed almoft to Deaths 
and would wait no longer the Approach of his 
lazy Fate, but boldly advancing, meet it, what 
Face fo ever it bore. They befought him oti 
their Knees, he would not overthrow the Glo- 
rious Defign, fo long in bringing to Perfeftron, 
juft in the very Minute of happy Projection ; but 
to wait thofe certain Fates, diat would bring 
him Glory and Honour on their, Wings ; and 
who, if flighted, would abandon him to DeftniC"* 
tion ) it was but fomelew Hours more, and then 
they were his own, to be cc»n!manded by him ; 
It was thus they drilled and delayed him on till 
Night ; when again he fent out his Scouts to 
difcover the Pofuu-e of the Enemy ; and hirafelf 
in the mean Time went to Council. Philander 
failed not to be fent for thither, who iometimes 
feigned Excufes to.keep away, and when be did 
pome, he fate unconcerned, neither giving or re-* 
ceiving any Advice. This was taken Notice of by 

* all 
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all, but 'Cifario^ who looked upon It as being 
overwatched, and fatigued with the Toils of the 
Day J His SuUenncfs did not pafs fo in the Opi- 
nion of the Reft ; they faw,, or at leaft thought 
they faw, fome other Marks of Difcontent in his 
fine Ijyes, which Love fo much better became* 
Qne of the Prince's Officers, and Captain of hjs 
Guanl, who was an old Hereditary Rogue, and 
whofc Father had fufFered in Rebellion before, a . 
Fellow rough and daring, comes boldly to the 
Prince when the Council rofe, and alked him, 
if he were refolved to engage ? He told him he 
was. Then^ faid he, give me Leave to Jhoot Phi- 
lander in the Head. This blunt Propofition given, 
without any Manner of Reafon or Circumftance, 
made the Prince ftart back a Step or two, and alk 
him his Meaning of what he faid. * Sir, replied the 

* Captaia, if you will be fafe. Philander muft die ; 

• for however it appear to your Highnefs, to all 

* the Camp he (hows the Traitor, and it is more 

* than doubted, he and the King of France^ un- 

* derftand one another but too well : Therefore, 

* if you would be Viflor, let. him be difpatched, 

* and I myfelf will undertake it.' * Hold, faid 

• the Prince^ if I could believe what you fay to 

• be true, I fliould not take fo bafe a Revenge ; 

• I would fight like a Soldier, and he fhould be 

• treated like a Man of Honour :* * Sir,/7/W Va- 

* neur, for that was the Captain's Name ; do not, 

• in the Circumftances we are now in, talk of 

* treating (with thofe that would betray us) like 

• Men of Honour; we cannot ftand upon De- 

• cency in killing, who have fo many to dif- 
' patch ; we came not into France to fight Duels, 

• and ftand on nice Punftilios : I fay, we muft 

* make quick Work, and I have a good Piftol, 

♦ charged with two handfome Bullets, that (hall, 
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* as foon as he appears amongft us on Horfe- 
' back, do his Bufinefs as genteely as can be, 

* and rid you of one of the moft powerful of 

* your Enemies.' To this the Prince would by 
no Means agree ; not believing one Syllable of 
the Accufation. Vaneur fwore then that he 
would not draw a Sword for his Service, while 
Philander was fuffered to live; and he was as 
good ^^. his Word. He faid, in going out, that 
he would obey the Prince, but he begged his Par- 
<)on^ ifhedid not lift a Hand on his Side; and 
in an Hour after fent him his Commiffion, and 
waited on him, and was with him almoft till 
the laft, in all the Danger, but would not fight, 
having made a folemn Vow. Several others were 
of Vaneur^s Opinion, but the Prince believed 
Nothing of it ; Philander being indeed, as he 
faid, weaiy of the Defign and Party, and regard* 
ed them as his Ruiners, who with fair Pretences 
drew him into a ba4 Caufe j which his Youth 
had not then confidered, and from which he 
could not untangle himfelf. 

By this Time, the Scout was come back, who 
informed the Prince that now was the beft Time 
in the World to attack the Enemy^ who all lay 
fupinely in their Tents, and did not expeft a 
Surprize : that the very Out-guards were flender, 
and that it would hot be hard to put them to a 
great Deal of Confufion. The Prince, who was 
enough impatient before, now was all Fire and 
Spirit, and it was not in the Power of Magick 
' to with-hold him ; but, bailing immediately to 
Horfe, with as much Speed as^ poffible, he got at 
the Head of his Men ; and marching on dire£Uy 
to the Enemy, put them into fo great a Sur- 
prize, that it may be admired how they got 
themfelves into a Condition of Defence > and, 

to 
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to make fhort of a BuHnefs that was not long 
in ading, I may avow. Nothing but the imme- 
• diate Hand of the Almighty, (who favours the 
jufter Side, and is always ready for the Support 
of thofe, who approach fo near his own Divini^ 
ty ; facred and anointed Heads) could have turn- 
ed the Fortune of the Battle to the Royal Side : 
It was prodigious to confider the. unequal Num- 
bers, and the Advantage all on the Prince*s.Part; 
it was miraculous to behold the Order on his 
Si<Je, and Surprize on the other, which of itfelf 
had been fufiicient to have confounded them ; 
yet notwithftanding all this Unpreparednefs on 
this Side, and the Watchfdnefs and Care on the 
other ; fo well the General and Officers of the 
Royal Army managed their fcanted Time, fo 
bravely difciplined and experienced the Soldiers 
were, fo refolute and brave, and all fo well 
mounted and armed, that, as I faid, to a Mira- 
cle they fought, and it was a Miracle they won 
the Field : Though that fatal Night Cefario did 
in his own Perfon Wonders; and when hi$ 
Horfe was killed under him, he took a Partizan, 
and as a common Soldier, at the Head of his 
Foot, adted the Hero with as much Courage and 
Bravery, as tytv Cafar himfelf could boaft ; yet 
all this availed him Nothing : He faw himfelf 
abandoned on all Sides, and then under the Co- 
vert of the Night, he retired from the Battle, - 
with his Sword in his Hand, with only one Page, 
who fought by his Ade : A thoufand Times he. 
was about to fall on his own Sword^ and like 
Brutus have finifhed a Life he could no longer 
fuftain with Glory : But llove, that Coward of 
the Mind, and the Image of Divine Hermioni^ 
^ he efteemed her, ftill gave him Love to Life ; 
and while he could remember flie yet lived to 

L 6 charm 



252 Low^Letters. Fart III. 

charm him, he could even look with Contempt 
on the Lofs of all his Glory; at which, if he re- " 
pined, it was for her Sake, who expelled to be- 
hold him return covered over with Laurels. In 
thefe fad Thoughts he wandered as long as his 
wearied Legs would bear him, into a low Foreft, 
far from the Camp ; where, over-preft with Toil, 
all over Pain, and a Royal Heart even breaking 
with Anxiety, he laid him down under the Shelter 
of a Tree, and found but his Length of Earth 
left to fupport him now, who, not many Hours 
before, beheld himfelf the greateft Monarch, as 
he imagined, in the World. Oh who, that had 
feen him thus ; which of hSts moft mortal Ene- 
mies, that had viewed the Royal Youth, adorned 
with all the Charms of Beauty, Heaven ever dif- 
tributed to Man ; born Great, and but now a- 
dored by all the crouding World with Hat and 
Knee ; now abandoned by all, but one kind 
trembling Boy weeping by his Side, while the 
JUuftrious Mero lay gazing with melancholy 
weepiiig Eyes, at thofe Stars that had lately been 
fo cruel to him ; fighing out his grpat Soul to the 
Winds, that whiftled round his uncovered Head ; 
breathing his Griefs as filently as the fad fatal 
Night paft away,; where Nothing in Nature 
feemed to pity him, but the poor wretched 
Youth that kneeled by him, and the fighing 
Air : I fay, who that beheld thisj would not 
have fcorned the World, and all its fickle 
Worfliippers ? Have curft the Flatteries of vain 
Ambition, and prized a Cottage far above a 
Throne ? A G^arland wreathed by fome fair 
innocent Hand, before the reftlels Glories of a 
Crown ? 

Some Authors, in the {lelation of this Battle, 
a6trm> that Philander c[uitted bis Pott as foon as , 

the 
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the Charge^was given, and iheered oiF from that 
Wing be commanded ;. but all Hiftorians agree 
in this Pointy that if he did, it was not for Want 
of Courage; for in a thoufand Encounters be 
•has given fufficient Proofs of as much Bravery as 
a Man can be capable of: But he difliked the 
^Caufe, difapproved of all their Pretenfions, and 
jooke^ up<vi the whole Affair and Proceeding to 
be mofl: unjuft and ungenerous ; and all the 
Tault his greateft Enemies could charge him with 
was, that he did not deal fb gratefully with a 
Priucp that loved him apd trufted him ; and that 
he ,0Ught frankly to have told him, he would not 
fecve hinx in this Defign ; and that it had been 
more gallant to have quitted him that Way, than 
this ; bat there are fo many Reafbns to be given 
for this more politick and fafe Deceit, than are 
needful in this Place, and it is moft certain, as 
jit is the moft juftifiable tp Heaven and Man, to 
one born a Subjeft of France^ and having fwom 
Allegiance to his proper King, to abandon any 
other Intereft ; fo let the Enemies of this great 
Man fay what they pleafe, if a Man be objiged 
to be fa^fe to this or that Intereft, I think no 
Body of common Honefty, Senfe and Honour, 
.will difpiite which he ought to abandon j and 
this is moft certain, that he did not forfake him 
becaufe Fortune' did {o^ as this one Inftance may 
jnake appear. Wheii Cejario was firft proclaimed 
King, and had all *he Keafon in the World to 
believe that Fortune would have been wholly 
partial to him, he offered Philander, his Choice 
jof any Principality and Government In France^ 
and to have made him of the Order of Saint 
Efprit \ all which he refufed, though he knev^ 
his greajt Fortune was loft, and already diftributed 
to favourites at Court, and bipfelf profcribed and 
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convi£led as a Traitor to France. Yet all thefe 
Refufals did not open the Eyes of this credulous 
great vouiig Man, who dill believed it the Sul* 
lennefs and Generofity of his Temper. 

No fooner did the Day difcover to the World 
the horrid Bufinefs of the preceding Night, but 
a diligent Search was made among the infinite 
Number of Dead, that covered the Face of the 
Earth, for the Body of the Prince, or new King^ 
as they called him : But when they could not find 
him among the Dead, they fent out Parties all 
Ways to fearch the Woods, the Forefts and the 
Plains ; nor Was it long they fought in vain 5 for 
he who had laid himfelf, as I faid, under the 
Shelter of a Tree, had not for any Confideration 
removed him; but finding himfelf feized by a 
common Hand, fuiFered himfelf, without Refift- 
ance, to be detained by one fingle Man till more 
advanced, when he could as eafily have killed 
the Ruftick as fpeak or move \ an Adion {o be- 
low the Character of this truly brave Man, that 
there is no Reafon to be given to excufe his eafy 
Submifiion but this, that he was fhipified with 
long Watching, Grief, and the Fatigues of his 
daily Toll for fo many Weeks before : For it is 
not to be imagined it was Carelefihefs, or little 
Regard for Life ; for if it had been fo, he would 
doubtlefs have loft it nobly 'with the Vifiory; 
and never have retreated while there had beeii 
one Sword left advanced againft him ; or if he 
had difdained the Enemy (hould have had the Ad- 
vantage and Glory of to great a Conqueft, at 
leift wh^n his Sword had been yet left him, he 
jQiould have died like a Roman^ and have {corned 
to have added to the Triumph of the Enemy. 
But Love had unmanned his great Soul; and 
Hsrmom pleaded within for Lite at any Price» 

cvea 
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even that of all his Glory j the Thought of her 
alone blackened this laft Scene of his Life, and 
for which all his paft Triumphs could never atone 
nor excufe. 

Thus taken, he fufFered himfelf to be led away 
tamely by common Hands without Refinance : 
A Viftim now even fallen to the Pity of the 
Mobile as he pafled, and fo little imagined by th^ 
better Sort who faw him not, they would not 
give a Credit to it, every one affirming and lay- 
ing Wagers he would die like a Hero, and ne- 
ver furrender with Life to the Conqueror. But 
this Submiilion was but too true for the Repofe 
of all his Abettors j nor was his mean Surren- 
der all, but he {hewed a Dejedtion all the Way 
they were bringing him to Paris^ fo extremely 
unworthy of his Chara&er, that it is hardly to 
be credited fo great a Change could have been 
poffible. And to (hew that he had loft all hi^ 
Spirit and Courage with the Viftory, and that 
the great Strings of his Heart were broke, the 
Captain who had the Charge of him, and com- 
manded that little Squadron that conducted him 
to Paris^ related to me this remarkable Paffage 
in the Journey; he faid. That they lodged in 
an Inn, where he believed both the Matter, and 
a great many Strangers who that night lodged 
there, were Hugonots^ and great Lovers of the 
Prince, which the Captain did not know, tiH 
after the Lodgings were taken : However, he 
ordered a File of Mufqueteers to guard the 
Door ; and himfelf only remaining in the Cham- 
ber with the Prince, while Supper was getting 
ready : The Captain, being extremely weary with 
Watching andToiling for a long Time together, 
laid himfelf down on a Bench behind a great 
long Table> that wa^ fattened to the Floor, and 

bad 
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had unadvifedly laid his Piftols on the Table ; 
and though he durft not fleep, he thought there 
to ftretch himfelf into a little Eafe, who had not 
quitted his Horfeback in a great while : The 
Prince, who was walking with his Arms a-crofs 
about die Room, muling in a very dejedted Pof- 
ture, often calling his £yes to the Door, at laft 
advances to the Table, and takes up the Cap- 
tain's Piftols i the while he who faw him ad- 
vance, feared in that Moment, what the Prince 
was going to do ^ he thought, if he (hould rile 
and fn^tch at the Piftols, and mils of them, it 
would exprcfs fo great a Diftruft of the Prince, 
h might provoke him to do, what by his gene- 
rous Submitting of them, might make him efcape ; 
and therefore, lince it was too late, he fuffered 
the Prince to arm himfelf with two Piftols, who 
before was difarmcd of even his little Pen-knife. 
He was, he faid, a thoufand Times about to call 
out to the Guards ; but then he thought before 
they could enter to his Relief, he was fure to be 
(hot dead, and it was poffible the Prince might 
make his Party good, with four or five common 
Soldiers, who perhaps loved the Prince as well as 
any, and might rather aflift than hinder his 
Flight ; all this he thought in an Inftant, and at 
the fame Time, feeing the Prince ftand ftill, in a 
kind of Confideration what to do, looking, turn- 
ing, and viewing of the Piftols, he doubted not 
but his Thoughts would determine with his Life, 
and though be had been in the Heat of all the 
Battle, and had looked Death in the Face, when 
it appeared moft horrid, he protefted he knew 
not how to fear till this Moment, and that now 
he trembled with the Apprehenfion of unavoid- 
able Ruin ; he curft a thoufand Times his Un- 
advifednefs,- now it was too latej he faw the 

Prince, 
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Prince, after he had viewed and reviewed th« 
Pjftols, walk in a great ThoMghtfuInefs again 
about the Chaoiber, and, a,t laft, as if he had 
determined what to do, came back and laid them 
again on the Table ; at which the Captain 
ihatched them up, refolving never to commit fo 
great an Over-fight more. He did not doubt, 
he faid, but the Prince, in taking tliem up, had 
fome Defign of making his Efcape ; and moil 
certain]/, if he had but had Co\irage to have 
attempted it, it had not been hard to have been 
accomplilhed : At worft, he could but have died : 
But there is a Fate, that over-rules the moft 
lucky Minutes of the greateft Men in the World, 
and turns even all Advantages offered to Misfor- 
tunesi when it defigns their Ruin. 

While they were on their Way to Paris^ \it 
gave fome more Signs, that the Misfortunes m 
had fuifered, had leifened his Heart and Courage: 
He. writ feveral the moft fubmiffive Letters in 
the World, to the JCing, and to the Queen-Mo- 
ther of France j wherein he ftrove to mitigate his 
^reafon, with the pooreft Arguments imagine 
able, and, as if his good Senfe had declined with 
his Fortune, his Stile was altered, and debafed 
to that of a common Man, or rather a School** 
Boy, filled with Tautologies and Stuff of no Co* 
herence; in. which he neither fliewedtheMa* 
jefty of a Prince, nor Senfe of a Gentlemaa ; 
. as I could make appear by expofingthofe Copies, 
which I leave to Hiftory ; all which muft be 
imputed to the Diforder his Head and Heart were 
in, for- Want of that natural Refl, he never 
after found* When he came to Parisy he fell at 
the Feet of His Majefty, to whom they brought 
him, and with a Shower of Tears tedewing his 
Shoeft .a«.bft lay proftcalej^ beibtight his Pardon, * 
i and 
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and afked his Life ;' perhaps one of bis greateft 
JVcaknefles, to imagine 'he could hope for Mer- 
cy, after ip many Pardons for the fame Faulf ; 
and which, if he had had but one Grain of that 
Bravery left him, he was wont to be Matter of, 
he could not have expe^ed, nor have had the 
Confidence to have implored ; and he was a poof 
Spe<Slacle of Pity to all that once adored him, to 
fee how he petitioned in vain fof Life j wliich 
if it had been granted, had been of no other 
Ufe to him, but to have paft in fome Corner of 
the Earth, with Hermhn^j defpifed by all the 
Reft : And, though he fetched Tears of Pity 
from the Eyes of the beft and moft merciful of 
Kings, he could not gain on his firft Refolution ^ 
which was never to forgive him that fcurrilons 
Declaration he had difperfed at his firft Landing 
in France I that he took upon him the Title of 
King, he could forgive ; that he had been the 
Caufe of ft) much Bloodft>ed, he could forgive 5 
but never that unworthy Scandal on his unfpot- 
ted Fame, of w4iich he was much more nice, 
than of his Crown or Life ; and left him (as 
he told him this) proftrate on the Earth, when 
the Guards took him up, and conveyed him to 
the Baftile : As he came out of the Lowvr^y it is 
faid, he looked with his wonted Grace, only a 
Languiihment fate there in greater Beauty, than 
poffibly all his gayer Looks ever put on, at leaft. 
in his Cirtlumftances all that beheld him ima«» 
gined fo ; all the ^ P^jr/^»x were crouded in 
vaA Numbers' to fee him : And oh, fee what 
Fortune is ! Thofc that had vowed him Allegi- 
ance in their Hearts, and were upon all Occa* 
fions ready to rife in Mutiny for his leaft In-^ 
tereft, now faw him, and fuffered him to be 
carried to the BaftiU with a fmall Company of 

Guards^ 
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Guards, and never offered to rcfcue the Royal 
Unfortunate from the Hands of Juftice, while 
he viewed them all around with fcorning, dying 
Eyes. 

While he remained in the Bajtite^ he was vi- 
fited by feveral of the Minifters of State, and 
Cardinals, and Men of the Church, who urged 
him to fome Difcoverles, but could not prevail 
with him : He fpoke, he thought, he dreamed 
of Nothing but Hermion^ ; and when they talk- 
ed of Heaven, he ran on fome Difcourfe of that 
Beauty, fomething of her Praife ; and fo con- 
. tinued to his laft Moment, even on the Scaffold, 
where, when he was urged to excufe, as a good 
Chriftian ought, his InvafiOni his Bloodshed, 
and his unatural War, he fet himfelf to juftify 
his Paflion to Hermione^ endeavouring to render 
the Life he had led with her, innocent and 
blamelefs in the Sight of Heaven 5 and all the 
Churchmen could perfuade, could make hint 
fpeak of very little elfe* Juft before he laid 
himfelf doWn on the Block, he called to one 
of the Gentlemen 6f his Chamber, and taking 
out the Inchanted Tooth-pick Cafe, he whif- 
pered him in the Ear, and commanded him to 
bear it from him to Hermione 5 and laying him-* 
felfdown, fuffered the Juftice of the Law, and 
died more, pitied than lamented ; fo that it be- 
came a Proverb, If I have an Enemy, I wifh 

he may live like , and die like Cefario : 

So ended the Race of this Glorious Youth, 
who was in his Time the greateft Man of a Sub- 
jeft in the World, and the greateft Favourite of 
his Prince, happy indeed above a Monarch, 
if Ambition and the Infpiration of Knaves and 
Fools, had not led hini to Deftru^Ucn, and 

from 
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from a glorious Life, brought him to a ihame- 
ful Death, 

This deplorable News was not long in com- 
ing to Hermionej who muft receive this Due, 
That when ihe heard her Hero was dead, (and 
with him all her dearer Greatnefs gone) flie 
betook herfelf to her Bed, and made a Vow , fhe 
would never rife nor eat more ; and flie was as 

irood as her Word, Ihe lay in that melancho- 
y Eftate about ten Days, making the moft 
piteous Moan for her dead Lover that ever was 
heard, drowning her Pillow in Tears, and figh- 
ing out her Soul. She called on him in vain 
as long as (he could fpeak^ at laft ihe fell 
into a Lethargy, and dreamed of him, till fhe 
could dream no more ; an . everlafting Sleep 
clofed her fair Eyes, and the laft Word flic 
(ighed was Cefario. 

BrilJiard hwi the good Fortune the Night of 
the Battle, to get away, under the Covert of the 
Night, and pofted to Flanders^ where he found 
Syhia in the Anns of the young Spaniardy and 
of whom they made ib confiderable Advantages, 
that in a fliort Time they ruined the Fortune 
of thatyoung Nobleman, and became the Talk 
of the Town ; infomuch that the Governor not 
permitting her Stay there, Ihe was forced to re- 
move for new Prey, and daily makes confider- 
able Conquefts wherever (he fliews the Charmer. 
Fergufano efcaped, .which was to the laft Mo- 
ment pf the Prince's Life, the greateft Afflic- 
tion of his Mind, and he would often fay 
in great Rage, that if that Villain had been 
brought to Parisy and that he could have had 
the Satisfaction of feeing him broken on the 
Wheel, before h^ had did!, he flxould have re- 

figned 
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figned his Lifc..with Joy. But his Time was not 
yet come. 

Phihindtr lay fome Time in the Bajiih, vi- 
fitcd by all the Peribns of great Qualiiy about 
the Court ; he behaved himfelf very gallantly 
all the Way he came, after his being taken, and 
to the laft Minute of his Imprifonment %. and 
was at tail pardoned, IdiTed the King's Hand, 
and came to Court, in as much Splendor as ever» 
being very well underftood by all Good Men. 



FINIS. 
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